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THE HEIR OF WAST-WAYLAND. 



CHAPTER I. 



As travelers from distant points, unconscious of each other's 
existence, set forth in the morning with one common object in 
v j ew __the readmit !i certain hostel al night, or the visiting some 
spot of interest, 'so occurs it daily in the great journey of life. At 
one and the same moment various individuals, as yet unknown 
to each other, are drawn together by circumstance, or destiny, 
toward one common meeting point. 

These meeting points are curious : we advance toward them 
as if with our eyes shut ; we seldom Itnow when they will occur, 
and still less how much they may involve. From them arise the 
most momentous incden's of our lives; often sad enough, often 
strange enough; often completely altering the after course of our 
existence, and exercising an iuduenee which extends "beyond time 
— into eternity. 

I am about to malic yon d/tirttn/aid with regard to three such 
unconscious groups of pilgrims on the every-day journey of life. 
You shall sec them all in their various places of abode, on one 
particular evening in April, and you will then perceive how they 
are all advancing unconsciously toward each other, and toward 
one object, literally and metaphorically, toward a certain landed 
estate, called "Wast- Way laud in the North of England. Here, 
having once arrived, like the travelers at the hostel, they shall 
remain together for a period, and thou, as by an irresistible fate, 
he again separated, as if to the torn- winds or' heaven ; fer there 
are separations which divide more completely than half the globe 
— while the influences which brought them thither .shall remain 
in their effects forever. 
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Our first little group consists of but two women. Mrs. Mild may, 
and her daughter Honour. They are sitting in a small but neat 
room looking upon the sea at Hastings; the lido is out, tho slant 
rays of the scUiiis 1 sun light op tho lioaoli. and tho sea, and the 
low gray rocks which rise above the level of the low-water sands, 
with a gulden radiance. It is a lovely evening, warm and balmy 
as June, and many people are out picking up shells and pebbles, 
and enjoying the linos t sunset of what bus khherio been a late 
and ungenial season. Even the poor invalid, with his olose wrap- 
pings and his anxious attendants, had ventured forth, either to 
pace slowly, or to be drawn in his wheeled chair along the sun- 
illumined esplanade. The two ladies, however, of whom I have 
spoken, both of whose countenances wore the quiet and subdued 
expression of sickness and sorrow, seemed indisposed to leave their 
little room this evening, fine though it, was. The mother sat on 
tho sola at her needlework ; the daughter in her little bow window 
apparently gazing on the lovely sunset and. the groups of people 
on the beach below. 

The feelings of both mother and daughter were much abke at 
this moment; each had a communication to make, and each felt 
reluctant to make it ; we fear so mueh to distress those wo love, 
we avoid touching upon painful subjects even when the poignancy 
of the pain is past; so sacred to the aiieetionate heart are the 
feelings of the beloved. 

The daughter's eyes were lived on the objects without, but her 
thoughts were not employed by them. The mother glanced up 
from her work from lime to time, with that siok, sinking sensation 
which every anxious spirit knows so well, A. writing-desk stood 
open on the tabic before her, and. sin; thought painfully of certain 
papers within it, the contents of which must be communicated ; 
and now the time was come when thai eonumohealion could be 
no longer delayed, 5-hfi had so often put off this painful duty, 
she must put it off no longer. She thought over the weary 
words she would use ; how she would try to soften that which 
was hard, how she would endeavor to east a cheerful coloring 
over what she too well knew was dark and d.i.-piiiung; and above 
all, how she would never reveal to what an. extent she herself had 
Buffered. 

She made two or three attempts to speak, but her tongue or 
her heart failed her, and perhaps she might have deferred her 
communication till the morrow — till the morning, that her daugh- 
ter might at least have one more quiet night's rest, as she had so 
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often done before, had not Honour hei'teli risen iroiu hot seat, and 
placing herself by her mother's side, said in a low, lint firm tone 
of voice: 

" I have long wished lo h.avc some talk with you about many 
tilings, dearest mother, I wish you really lo understand and to 
believe that there is no longer any need, lor anxiety on my account, 
1 have been now for some lime quiie reconciled lo things as they 
are. I acknowledge that it requires a great effort, perhaps also 
a great amount el sufferm;:, before we ean submit: to adverse cir- 
cumstances, but the effort is not beyond, our strength ; and then, 
when onec we are submissive, there comes great peace of mind; 
and new paths are opened to us, and new sources of pleasure 
which fully compensates for what wc have lost. When once, 
dearest mother, we attain to this state of submission and faith, we 
are not only contented, but we see that every thing is ordained for 
the best, and that if we had the ordering of our own destiny wc 
should make L'nuderiiijf work of it, and have but little cause to 
rejoice, after all. I have come to see this, dear mother, very 
clearly, and now I beseech of you to have confidence in me. Do 
not wear that sad, anxious look which is not natural to your 
countenance, ami which distresses me much more (ban any of those 
old troubles which at one time so completely occupied me, and 
worse than that, made me apparently ibrgei you. Pardon me, 
dear mother, for all this ! The worst of such trhds as mine, is, 
that they are so self-absorb rag. And now I want really to con- 
vince you that I sec ail these things very different ly to what I did. 
I am no longer unhappy. I shall no longer be selfish." 

!: My dear child, 7 ' .said her mother, interrupting her, "do not be 
so unjust to yourself. You have not been selfish ; you have be- 
haved heroically. Von have had a great trial to bear, and thank 
God ' he lias enabled you to bear it." 

" Yes, indeed he has," continued Honour, who was anxious to re- 
sume the conversation which it had required a great effort to com- 
mence, " and your goodness also, and your patience with me, have 
done much — have many a time strengthened me. when otherwise 
I must have sunk. Ami there is no one in this world so true and 
kind as yourself and so worthy of my living for, I see this, I 
know this now; and now J feel it as my greatest blessing am! 
privilege to be a. Life-long companion to you, to be able to devote 
myself entirely to you, and to my duties ^. a daughter — to making 
you happy ; and I know, dearest mother, that in so doing T shall 
be happier than I ever have been, or ever should have been. 
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Happy in another way — in a way that (J-od has appointed for ms, 
and not myself; and that is much belter, [or God .is wiser — oh, so 
very much wiser than we! Will It not he so, dear mother; shall 
we not be very happy together?" 

Honour paused and gazed into her mother's face with her large, 
beautiful eyes full of emotion, though not. of tears. Tears, how- 
ever, were in the mother's eyes as she lifted the trembling hand 
which she pressed to her lips, and Honour continued : 

" But, mother dear, you must promise me one or two things : 
firstly, you must cease to be anxious about me, for indeed, as I 
told you before, there is no cause for anxiety on my account. It 
is only while the, mind is wavering and tossed about that we arc 
unhappy; only whiu; a single regret remains, a single longing 
after that which God has forbidden to us, are we unhappy; but 
when the mind is calm, is submissive, when we can conscientiously 
say, 'I have given up all; thy will and no; mine be done,' then 
that which was dark becomes light, the difficult becomes easy, 
and the uncertain assured ; then there is nothing left hut to 
advance straight lbrward in peace, and even perhaps in great joy. 
This is what I leel at present, and yon, dearest mother, must feel 
it with me, ami you must still strengthen ine as you have hitherto 
done ; and more than this, you must cea.se to be anxious for me, 
for that you are so .1 can see plainly enough. Yes, dear mother, 
you press my hand ; you confess it ; you have not faith in me ; 
you have seen so much weakness in me that you can not believe 
in my strength. Ah ! what can I do to prove to you that I am 
contented, that I am happy! JJelieye this, my mother. There 
is, therefore, no need for anxiety ; nothing but happiness lies before 
us— happiness in our united :U Lection, in ear friendship, in our love 
for each other, for there is nothing in this world to compare with 
the affectionate, confiding intercourse of mother and daughter; 
there is no friendship, no iovo like it. Yes, of this 1 feel sure : a 
new life lies beibre us, a better hie than (lie old one, because it 
will be so much truer ; and if I can only sec you ionising as care- 
free as you used f.e do, tiien, indeed. 1 shall he happy ; very, very 
happy ! 

"But then, dear mother," eon tin no if she, in a tone of less 
exultation, " I have to ask from you a sacrifice ; perhaps it is 
selfish, but I hope not — I think not. Do not let us return to 
.Xorthhridge. There is something very painful to me in the 
thought of returning thither. There we should again fall into 
the old routine; and seeing the same people, and living among 
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the same old scenes, would recall daily and hourly old associations 
io keep alive old habits; habits of mind, trains of thought I 
mean, from which J must dissever myself if I would live "up to 
the new and better knowledge which I have acquired. The 
trials which God. ordains lor us we must bear, be they ever so 
painful, but those of which J speak arc not his trials; we may 
put them from us; it is a duty which we owe to ourselves." 

" I do not wish," continued she, alter a pause, " to meet 
Frederick's — Mr. Hor rock's friends, ;: said she, correcting herself. 
and with a peculiar tone of voice, which her mother well under- 
stood; "it would lie very painful and unpleasant. Therefore 1 
have thought if yon would consent, and if it were not asking toe 
great a sacrilicc, that we would not return to North bridge at ali. 
Let us go abroad lor the scunner ; lot us quite change the scene, 
and you will see how I shall rise above that which has made me 
so unhappy : and what a beautiful now life will begin for us both, 
I mean from this time to put myself, as it wove, to school again : 
in fact we are scholars all out' litis Jong ; but I mean literally 
what I say. I shall study hard ; I shall read none but solid, 
improving works, so that 1 may strengthen my mind, so that the 
heart may not run riot in very idleness, as women's foolish hca.rt.s 
too often do. 'Love in idleness' has a deeper meaning than 
people think, therefore I will not be idle. I will work hard, and 
give a purpose to my life, and. in this wtty 1 shall be very happy. 
I feel something of this happiness already; and this I believe 
seriously, that there is nothing bettor lor us than to have to over- 
come some enemy — some weakness or besetting sin ; for if we 
seek in sincerity to overcome, strength is given to us, and one 
victory over ourselves insures us many others. In this way there 
is no fear of sliding backward, because at every step forward 
additional strength is given for the next. Is it not so, beloved 
mother 1" 

"Bless you, my child !" said the mother in reply, "bless you 
for these words, for this nssurn nee of strength ; but have you ever 
thought that God in his wisdom may see meet to try you still 
further, to lay yet other burdens upon you— upon us both ?" 

"What docs this mean ?" exclaimed Honour, with a flushing 
cheek; "what new trial is there? for such your words imply. 
Tell me all. Let me know the worst. It can not be so very 
severe since you are spared to mo." 

Honour looked into her mother's face, and it. seemed to her as if 
that beloved countenance had at once become twenty years older ; 
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every lino seemed furrowed ; a (Jeep pal 'or overspread it, and the 
lips quivered. 

"O, gracious Father in Heaven!" exclaimed Honour, "be 
merciful to us ! Tell me, my mother, are you ill, or what fearful 
calamity is impending. J.iut iear not lor mo. I am stronger than 
you think. I will, with Cud's aid, help you to bear it, ho it what 
it may." 

:l God will strengthen j r ou to hear this, as he has strengthened 
you to bear other sin-vows," said tin: mother, speaking slowly fvom 
her unwillingness to reveal tidings li:r which she knew her daugh- 
ter- to be wholly unprepared ; "' but 1 feared to tell you, because I 
would not willingly have added one leather's weight to your 
troubles. But I keep you in suspense. Yes, my child, you have 
yet other troubles to bear. Nerve yourself and be strong. We 
have lost, my darling, our comfortable little income ; the firm of 
Harriman and Payne has become bankrupt ; and thus, not only is 
my annuity gone, but your two thousand pounds. My child, how 
can you bear this ? Oh ! it is more on your account than my 
own that 1 am distressed '." 

Honour made no reply : this intelligence was to her like a 
thunderclap. For the moment she felt stunned, and all the 
gloomy weight of poverty seemed crushing her brain. Sterner 
causes than the indulgence of bur own wishes would now compel 
them to give up their former pleasant and comfortable home, 
which hut a moment be tore her oun iuolinat ons had advocated. 
How different was the aspect which every thing now seemed to 
wear ! There was no romance in poverty ; she understood too 
well the realities of life for any such delusion ; and though she 
appeared outwardly calm, her mothers tidings had fallen on her 
spirit with a crushing weight. 

Her mother, however, who had expected a more visible effect 
from her communication, seeing her thus apparently self-possessed, 
continued in a calmer tone herself : 

" Yes, it is a very dreadful thing for us who have now no other 
dependence than your poor godmother's legacy, forty pounds a 
year. Most unfortunate was it that your poor, dear father, left 
his money in this old house of business, instead of investing it 
where it would have been safe ; but, then, ho had such confidence 
in them ; and I should as soon have expected the Bank of 
England to fail as their firm. Yon know it was only two or three 
years ago that Mr. Payne had thirty thousand pounds from his 
wife's uncle, all which, it was said, was to go into the business ; 
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but, instead of that, it now turns out that this money is settled 
upon her and the children, so that, though a. bankrupt, ho leaves 
the business, still a wealthy man ; and they are all gone Into 
South Wales, where she has an estate. I do not know if one can 
altogether blame Mrs. I'ayue, as many people do, tor not giving 
all up to the creditors; for there arc sis children, and, as Mr, 
Bellairs says, by this money she may oi.iahie her husband again to 
enter trade and make a- poo;) jiivtnne ; ami. oven, perhaps, if he is 
so disposed, to pay something handsome 10 his creditors ; whereas, 
if she gave up every penny, and reduced them all to beggary, it 
would be no great matter among the claimants, ibr the house has 
failed to the amount of two hundred thousand pounds. It has 
been a dreadful thing, dear Honour, and lias caused the ruin of 
many, many families. I could not tell you at the time, dearest, 

Mrs. "Woodley wrote and told me that there were some suspicions 
of the house ; that was the first intimation 1 had ; and then in 
January, when the payment was not made as usual, I wrote to 
Mr. Harrim.au hogging him to remit mi.: the money here, but of 
course not hinting of what I hail heard. Tie sent me the money 
immediately, and wrote saying, that, owing to great failures 
abroad, they would, he compelled to litem payment-, but that, con- 
sidering the hardness of my case, they at once made this re- 
mittance to me. The next wee!; their bankruptcy was ga- 
zetted. Of course, every body at North bridge knew our altered 
circumstances, but I took, care that no hint of it reached you, 
for I thought that at that time it would have been the death of 

Honour pressed her mother's hand, but spoke not, and her 
mother continued : 

" I am convinced that some knowledge of this imiet have reach- 
ed Frederick Horrocks, and that this is the true explanation of his 
conduct. And, darling, as I am now speaking of him, I may as 
well tell you that he has left Norlhb:idge, and is now settled 
somewhere in Warwick-hire; they say he has entered into part- 
nership with a solicitor there. And if 1 am right:, dear Honour, in 
my belief as to his merecmry views, it is a ljlcs--mg that you were 
not united to him. before this loss of property occurred, or yours 
might have been n rmserab.LO life; ho had no generous, noble aflec- 
tion for you, and. such a union could not have been happy. Ah, 
you are weeping, darling ' 'Well, I do not object to tears ; they 
will relieve you ; only lav your d.car head on my shoulder, and let 
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ine support you, and T will go on ; for I have had a deal to do, as 
you may imagine; and now that the ice is once broken, as I may 
say, and you know the worst, it will be a great relief to me to un- 
burden my heart to you." 

" Ah ! I ought to have borne nil ibis heavy burden with you, 
my mother '." said Honour, sorrowfully. 

"All in good time, my dear child," rclurned her mother, speak- 
ing more cheerfully. " liul; yon mnst not be east down, for a new 
path of life seems opening to us ; but J. will toil you of that pres- 
ently; there are other tlnne/s which I must, speak of first. When 
I saw that my nnnuiH' was gone, thai we had lost those means 
which enabled us to live so handsomely and ?o independently, and 
with them all prospect of any after provision for you, and that, 
literally, we had nothing left but your poor godmother's money, I 
determined to give up our house at jNort.hb.ridge, to which place, 
for many other reasons, as you say, it was undesirable for us to re- 
turn. Mr. Eoydell Grainger look our house at once off my hands 
— you know he always admired it so much ; every thing was sold 
by auction, and sold much better than I expected. Mr. Eoydell 
G-rainger bought many things which suited the house, and Mr. 
Wood ley very kiod-y Look the business maiuiooment of every thing 
on himself. Every body was kind; the Eellairs, the Walpoles, 
and the Woodlcys wrote very kind letters to me. I shall show 
them all to you some day. I hardly knew that we had so many 
friends. Several of our poor neighbors bough: H otic articles at the 
sale, because they said that they would have something which 
had belonged to the Mildmays. 1'oor Sally li-andal has the cat, 
and old Mrs. Miggs bought Dickey ; she paid til: eon shillings for 
him and the cage ; I could not have believed that she had so 
much money to spend. , but Mrs. Wood ley says that the old lady 
is delighted with her purchase, and that Dickey hangs in her 
little parlor window between her red curtains, and looks quite 
smart; but what ailected me most of all was, that poor old Job 
Wood wrote to me here to say that if five- and- twenty pounds 
which he had saved would be of any service to us, we should have 
it, and he would never trouble us about it while ho lived ; tor he 
said, poor man, that, nothing was loo much which be. could do for 
us ; and everv budy was so anxious about yon, darling ; and even 
the school-children, Mrs. Trim in ins said, spoke of yon continually, 
and many of them cried when they heard that you were not 
coming back and would never teach them again." 

A sentiment of tender yet pleasing regret passed through the. 
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heart of Honour. " Poor, dear children !" she said, in a low voice, 
and her mother continued : 

" Yes, dear, people were very kind ; and it was in the midst of 
all that trouble, seme little consolation to see thai; there were kind 
a,nd genuine hearts in the world ; nevertheless it was altogether a 
sad, anxious time, as you may believe, liir me, and you so ill." 

"But I am now well/' interrupted Honour, raising her head 
from her mother's bosom, " and had I only known all this before I 
should havo roused myself. I only needed the motive. Wo 
women so often only need the motive to rouse ourselves, when 
without it we droop in sentimental sorrow, and are a burden to 
ourselves and others. You will see now, dearest mother, that I 
am strong — now, with 'Jed's help, it is my turn to care lor you — 
to work lor you." 

"Yes," continued her mo! her. without replying to her danghler's 
words, " it was an anxious time, hut 1 put my trust in (Jod, and 
He, my darling, is ever a faithful friend ; He, I believe, will never 
forsake us. But I must now proeeed wilii what I have further to 
communicate. One evening, when I was very much out of 
spirits, and all l!;c more so because 1 was foreed to keep every 
thing to myself, I wrote to Mr, Wilbraham, and told him exactly 
how our affairs stood, and asked his advice. I do not know ex- 
actly why I wrote to him, unless it was that your lather had so 
high an opinion of him, and he knew our riven instances so well 
and as it has turned out, I think I was right in so doing. He 
was then on the northern circuit, and my letter was sent after 
him, and lay somewhere for some lit Iks time before it reached him, 
so that I did not get his answer till about a lortnight ago. But 
even in this very delay there seems to me a providence, as I will 
tell you. It appears ilia!: after he left York, professional business 
took him to the residence of a friend of his, a Mr. Elwoithy, of 
Wast Hall ; somewhere on the borders of Westmoreland. Now, 
as I said before, my letter reached him there, arid as he and this 
Mr. Elworthy seem le be old and confidential IViciids, as well as 
for other reasons, which I will tell you presently, its contents were 
fully discussed between them. Mr. Wilbraliatn represented this 
Mr. Elworthy to be a man of high character and great wealth, 
although of sin;;u.!a>'jy secluded habits. He lives very quietly on 
his estate, and has devoted himself ibr many years, indeed since 
the death of his wile, to the improvement of his tenants and the 
poor people about him. He has very liberal and enlightened 
views on education, and having vr.ecessfu'.ly established a boy's 
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school some years since on Ins (.'-statu, is about to establish onu for 
girls also. He has built a school -ho use, to which is attached a 
cottage for the mistress: he will pay a hundred a year, besides 
which there will bo the house rent-tree, with a garden, and a 
little croft for the keep of a cow. : ' 

Honour sighed, and her mother remaining it, observed, "You 
think, my beloved, that this is very humble. Jt is so, no doubt, 
btit for my part I have looked at it so ions; that I am accustomed 
to it; nay, can even see somotlihig attractive in it. Mr. Wil- 
braham writes me that the cottage is extremely pretty; the 
country round beautiful, and the people among whom we should 
live, simple and kind in their manner.-. There have been, of 
course, many applicants for the situation ; not a clergyman or dis- 
senting minister tor many miles round but lias some candidate to 
recommend ; none however have come, up to all his rcquirings; tor, 
as I told you before, he lias very exalted notions of what a teacher 
ought to be — even a teacher for the poor." 

Again. Honour sighed; and Mrs. .Mikhna.y, without appearing 
to notice it, continued : 

"Mr. Wilbraham. laid my letter before him, warmly recom- 
mending you, dear Honour, and my so if, and that so successfully 
that Mr. Elworthy himself inclosed a letter in one from Mr. 
Wilbraham, offering us the situation if we chose to accept it. 
Mr. Wilbraham, who writes in the kindest manner, and who I 
believe to be sincerely our fnemf most strongly advises it;" and 
here Mrs. Mildmay opened her desk, and taking out the two let- 
ters, put them in. her daughter's hand. 

"Head them," said she, "and you shall decide. I have done 
nothing definite, for I wrote to both gout lemon, saying that it must 
rest with you entirely, and that as soon as you wore sufficiently 
recovered, I would lav the proposal before you. Therefore, read 
them, ray love, and I think yon will agree with me that we ought 
to accept the oiler ; for then, at all events, we shall have a little 
independence, although we may have to work for it, and that 
among strangers." 

Honour read the letters, and decided as her mother had already 

It was astonishing how little the loss of lucerne seemed to aiieet 
the mind of the younger woman. The motive for exertion, as she 
herself had foretold, raised her above her former enleobluig sorrows. 
No well-constituted mind can prostrate itself long before one idea ; 
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it may be bowed to the dust tor a time, but a reaction will take 
place, and it then raises itseii' with more th.ui it* ordinary ibrce. 
as it' to compensate itself ib:r .its late abasement. Honour's soul 
seemed now to breathe a purer anil a more bracing atmosphere, 
and her whole lining iv.'is rss if renovated. 

It was soon settled that they should iiimiedluuJy remove to the 
north, and enter upon their new duties. There was, therefore, 
no time to sit with folded bauds ami drooping head, pondering 
upon, the painful past ; both mother and daughter, in the midst 
of occupations, looked, as it were, only upward and onward, and 
cheerfulness and hope, which had been strangers to them for 
many months, now again found entrance inlci their hearts, and 
began to beam upon their countenances. .Mind and body were 
alike regaining health. 

At this wholesome point we must leave them for the present, 
and return to that same April evening when we saw them first. 
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CHAPTER II. 

While Mrs. Mildmay and her daughter were, on that same 
April evening, arranging their plans and discussing their future 
prospects, which were as new to Honour as they were unexpected 
by her; and while much thought was expended on the letter 
which was that same evening' written to Mr. El worthy, accept- 
ing the situation of village school-mistress in Way la ml- dale, an- 
other family eirele was gathered round then: fireside tea-table, busy 
also with their future life, |>roS])ecls, and plan;?, nil tending toward 
this same Mr. Elworlhy — toward, this same Way land-dale. 

This latter family party, which is met at 'Woodbury, a small 
country town in Warwickshire, has a very bngbl external aspect. 
Tt consists of ilrs, Dutton, a handsome, middle-aged, and most 
respectable widow lady, a.nd her tour daughters. Of these four 
daughters, all handsome women, the two okest are already mar- 
ried. 

Mrs. Dutton is a managing woman with a small income. Her 
husband held a government situation, which was obtained through 
the influence of a remote aristocratic eousin, among the collateral 
branches of whose family the name of Francis Dutton may bo 
found in the peerage. Alter the death of her husband, Mis. 
Dutton removed to Woodbury, his native place, and on his claims 
to mule, took a high position among the gentry of the neighbor- 
hood. She visited a great deal ; her inch nations led her to this, 
as well as what she considered her duty toward her slenderly -por- 
tioned daughters. Sue dressed well, which she held also to be 
her duty to them, and in reward, for her many maternal virtues, 
was marrying oil" her daughters as much to her own satisfaction 
as to the envy of her acquaintance. 

The business of Mrs. .Button's life was, anil bad been ;br some 
years, the marrying these daughters, She had the natural so- 
licitude of a mother on this subject, besides which, she entered 
into all the joys, tears, excitements, and final triumphs of her 
daughters' courtships with the deepest interest, living over in 
them her own youthful days. The history of each daughter's 
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heart was to her like a new novel, in which the reader is willing 
to be plunged into the deepest seas of uncertainty and bewilder- 
ment, so that the heroine is but rewarded at last by marrying the 

richest of all her suitors. 

Of the marriages of the elder daughters a word must be said, 
Mr. Beauchamp, the husband of tins eldest, although merely a 
surgeon, had a.u extensive country practice, and made a large in- 
come, and it was. throng']) him thai. _\lr. Cart weight, the husband 
of the second daughter, Lad been introduced to the family. Mr. 
Cart wright was only one remove from a baronetcy, and though 
he was — even Mrs, .Button was obliged secretly to confess it — a 
coarse-minded man, and though bis wife was not happy, yet these 
were only flaws in the matrimonial prize, which, as she averred, 
never was perfect, never came up altogether a. prise. So she 
talked proudly of her " daughter C art w right's carriage," and of 
" her son-in law, Mr. Curtwr:ght : the nephew of fcir Peter," and 
looked forward to the time when her other daughters, Natalie and 
Ellinor — " the pretty Ellinor Dutton," as she was called, might 
furnish her with other means of sell 1 exaltation. 

And now the pretty lillium' was sought in marriage. Alas! ■ 
poor Mrs, Dullon. ! she was considerably disappointed on this oc- 
casion. Ellinor, who was so pretty, was wooed and willing to 
he won by no person of more elevated rank or station than the 
new young partner in the old law firm of Clicalbam and Bragg, 
solicitors of Woodbury. Mrs. Dutton made resistance for some 
time, but Mr. Cartwright ovemt-ed her objections ; he decidedly 
favored the match ; and the pretty Ellinor was invited to spend a 
week at Firooa'es, the residence of the Cat (wights, where Mr. 
Frederick Horrucks, the young lawyer, came to dine very fre- 
quently. When Lllliuor, therefore;- returned home, it was soon 
understood that Mrs. Button must give her consent ; and accord- 
ingly the family party of which I spoke was assembled this same 
bright April evening to meet the gentleman for the first lime as 
Elliuor's accepted lover, 

I have spoken of Mrs. Button's daughters as being slenderly 
portioned : that is true ; and yet, had this lady had twenty daugh- 
ters instead of lour, she would soon have married them all, and 
married them well, according to the world's opinion. The rea- 
son of this was that the whole world believed, on her confident 
assurance, that they would inherit the large property of their 
Uncle Elworthy, in the North of England. The good people of 
Woodbury, therefore, always spoke of Mrs. Button's daughters as 
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heiresses, and as such the attentions and the It iii.ih>:-yes which they 
received from every body wen.: untold : they had presents without 
end; they were invited to every party and pio-nie which took 
place throughout the year; they were courted, admired, and 
flattered; in short, they were the most popular young ladies in 
Woodbury. 

So confident was the public opinion with, regard to tho golden 
prospects of the Dutton.?, that even tt-adesponp'e, who would not 
have trusted a poor, holiest man's daughter to the amount of 
twenty shilling?, vied with each other as to who should have the 
largest amount in his books against them. And although the 
bills for Mrs. Cartwright's wcd.ding-elolhes were not yet paid, yet 
it would be very eddying to see how assiduously every body would 
press wedding purchases upon Airs. "Dutton, as soon as it was gen- 
erally known that tho pretty Ellinor was to be married to Mr. 
Horrocks, the new partner in the old lirm of Cheatham and 
Bragg — Mr. Bragg having retired with a hundred thousand 
pounds, as it was said. 

The advent of Mr. Frederick Horrocks, with his handsome 
person and popular manners, as one who was henceforth to divide 
profits with old Cheatham, caused, some sis months before, a vast 
excitement in Woodbury, especially among the mothers and 
daughters there. It might indeed be said, iu scaively a metaphor- 
ical sense, that he was received by the ladies with open arms. 
He was immediately as popular as the IJuttiais themselves. Mr. 
Cheatham gave dinners t.o introduce him to the gentlemen of the 
neighborhood, and these dinners, of course, led to a great deal of 
visiting and giiyety, iu which, as a natural consequence, the Dut- 
tons, the lieauehamps, and the Cart w rights were- included. 

Mr. Cartwright, whose property had been, one way and 
another, in the hands of Messrs. Chealham and Bragg, for many 
a long year, showed very early a decided iuimitiou of favoring the 
young solicitor, and, as T have said, a prodigious intimacy grew up 
between them, under the fostering care of which Ellinor' s love 
allitir j)ros|-ii:vi>i.l immensely. 

But before the little world of 'Woodbury began even to gossip 
about the pretty Ellinor Button and Mr. .Frederick Il.orrocks, that 
young man, who was greaily elated by his new prospects, was for 
a time considerably perplexed by an. old iove- engagement into 
which he now persuaded himself he had entered, very unadvisedly 
True, Miss Mddmay loved him — at one time he believed that he 
loved her. 



im Google 



THE HEIR OF VVAST-WAYLAND. 19 

"What fools young men are !" exclaimed he to himself, when 
lie now recalled his passionate vows and protestations, and be- 
thought himself of.' nil the ardent letters he had written. He 
thought, too, h o a il less young man though ho was, how good, and 
sweet, and lovely was Honour, and how little she deserved such 
treatment, how little she expected it. For the moment he was 
almost staggered. Then, on the other hand, the gayeties of 
Woodbury, tin: golden prospect:; of ihc FHitluns, the fascinations 
of the pretty Eilinor, the unmistakable purport of Mr. Cart- 
wright's friendship, operated like magic upon him, loosening, as 
it were, every old bond— and he resolved to be free. And though 
he should be a villain, and though he should break the heart of 
Honour Mildmay, and. though it was a. ease for a duel or lor an 
action for breach of promise of marriage, yet: many a man was a 
villain, and Honour had neither lather nor brother to call him 
out ; nor were she and her mother the people to make the affair 
public in a court of law. No ! on all those points he was safe. 
The question lay between himself and hi:.' conference ; it hung, as 
it were, in a balance, iliss iVIikUn.iy hail property, but she was 
no heiress ; she was quite as lovely as Eilinor Dutton, but then 
she was no heiress; the question hung, as I said, in a balance. 
At length it became snd.denly decided. The dubious state of 
Messrs. Harriman and Payne's afiairs was one of those professional 
secrets which was confided fo Mr. .Frederick llorrocks soon after 
he became associated in this law-.iirm. With the ruin of Harri- 
man and Payne, which the lawyers considered to be inevitable, 
Honour Mildmay and her mother would become penniless. 

Therefore, before l.hU great commercial bankruptcy wa.s dreamed 
of by the public, the true woman's heart of poor Honour Mildmay 
received a deep wound. Her lover, without assigning any reason, 
excepting a parade of his own unworthiuess, of which ho professed 
himself to have been long aware, begged to restore to her the 
faith she had plighted to him. The blow was like that of a 
thunderbolt. Pride and. wounded ailoeiion, nevertheless, sustained 
her for the moment. The plighted troth, so unworthily bestowed, 
was retaken with apparent equanimity, but then she sank pros- 
trate, and to. her agonized and outraged, feelings, death alone 
seemed her refuge. 

If the Be.llairs, and the Walpoios, and the Woodleys — friends 
of the Mild mays at Xorth bridge — were full of indignation at the 
false-heartedness of .Frederick iforrocks, who, like Honour, was a 
native of their towti, though lie had of late years lived in London, 
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atill his uncle, who had brought him up, was a man of c 
able consequence in the place, ami as ho did not seriously resent 
his nephew's breach of faith, neither did they quarrel with him on 
that account. The Bella.irs, the Walpoios, and the Woodleys, 
visited with the llorroeks as usual, tiukiyin^ themselves by show- 
ing an increase of jsurson.nL kindness to Mrs. Mildmay and her 
daughter, during the short, time they remained there, and by re- 
marking whenever the subject was mentioned among themselves, 
" Poor Honour Mildmay 1 she was shamefully used by Frederick 
Horrocks; and. if she had had a brother lie would not have dared 
to have done so. But, however, he was not worthy of her, and 
that is one consolation." 

It is always easy for more lookers-on to console themselves lor 
other people's troubles, oven ihose of their best friends. Still Mrs. 
Mildmay and Iter daughter saw nothing but kindness on their 
countenances and in the behavior of those who surrounded them, 
and leaving Northbridge as they did soon after, in consequence of 
Honour's illness, they look with them no sentiment but that of 
the earnest sympathy of their friends ; and the letters which Mrs, 
Mildmay afterward received from them, on the loss of her property, 
only tended to strengthen this "belief. 

These circa instances occurring however ai least a hundred and 
fifty miles from Woodbury were wholly unknown, to the good 
people there. Prederiek l.Torroolis came among them from Lon- 
don as a young bachelor with a heart at his own disposal. He 
said that he was free ; Mr. Cartwright began to manoeuvre, the 
little town began to talk, and. in an astonishingly short time tho 
pretty Elliuor and all her family were impatient for the proposal. 
As a matter of course, it came. 

It had been made in form to the mother this morning — it was 
a mere form, for they all. understood one another ; and now, on 
this particular evening, Mr. Frederick 1 tarrocks drinks tea with 
the Dutton family for the first time, as the openly accepted lover 
of the pretty Ellinor. The married daughters were there. The 
two husbands were to come later in the evening, although it was 
possible that they might not come at all, for Mr. Beauchamp was 
very little at home, and Mr. Cartwrighi seldom went where his 
wife was, least of all to her mother's, to whom ho had very early 
ceased to show any regard, the cause of which coolness will be 
mentioned afterward ; nevertheless, Mrs. Dutton continued to 
behave to him as the most amiable oi'moi hcrs-m-law, speaking of 
him invariably as her "son-in-law Mr. Cartwright," and magnify- 
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ing his prospective advantages from his untile frir 1' titer, and most 
religiously shutting her eyes against all his defects. He would 
not, indeed, have been at all expected to-night excepting on ac- 
count of Frederick 1 iorrecks' visit ; Mrs. Caitwriuht spoke, there- 
fore, confidently of her husband's coining, and Mrs. Dutton had 
lobster salad ibr supper, which was a favorite dish with that 
gentleman. 

The tea was now ready ; the water buhbline' in the handsome 
urn, and the silver tea service on the best tray, while the table 
was covered with cakes and muffins, and marmalade, and the 
most delicate bread and butter ; for though it was but a family 
party, yet the occasion was rather ceremonial. 

Mrs. Button wore one of the best of her many best silk gowns, 
and had a profusion of white Trench satin ribbon on her cap. 
She looked really handsome as she sat, tall and gracious, in her 
large crimson chair, with her feel: on a Ibolstool, watching her yet 
unmatiimonial'Y-eii^iQetl d;v.i£iit or Natalie, preparing tea. 

At that moment the door opened, and Ellinor, with her long, 
dark ringlets drooping to her bosom, entered the room leaning on 
her lover's arm. Tiio two youn<r people had been walking to- 
gether in the garden, for the evening at "Woodbury had been as 
warm and splendid as at Hastings, and they seemed now to bring 
into the room with tiiem a feeling of iresh air. 

"Well, my love," said Mrs. Dutton to II I liner, when they were 
all seated at the table, " have you told Mr. Horrooks about your 
uncle El worthy 1" 

" Not one syllable/' said Ellinor, laughing. 

" X" mighty girl !' ! repbed her mother. 

"I thought we could do it so much belter all together," said 
Ellinor. " Caroline can tell about her visit, which was so 
comieal ; and you mamma, innsf: tell Frederick about that horrid 
Mr. Richard Elworthy. I never can bear his name ! All I shall 
tell is, that our revered uncle hi l worthy is an eccentric old man, 
as nross as possible ; that he has a great rambling estate consisting 
of peat-bog and stony sheep-wa.lks in \V"aylautl-dalc ; that the 
climate thero is so bail that, when I was there last, it rained for a 
whole three weeks without ceasing; that there are horrid eaves 
and 'pots,' as they are called, in -the neighborhood of Wast-Way- 
land, which is where he lives, and that he makes every body go 
and see them, as if they were the most beautiful things in 
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uncle has schools whore ho uio.fi to civilize them, and where he 
takes you every other day ; and that I. never was so tired in all 
my lile as when I was there last ; and mamma was obliged to set 
off and come away before her visit was ended, lest, as she said, I 
should affront him, but in reality because she was as tired as I 

' "Nonsense!" said Mrs. Button, laughing 1 . "You must not 
believe a word she says, Mr. Horroeks. My brother Elworthy is 
a fine original character, and the most benevolent man living ; not 
one of your almsgiving philanthropists, hut one who has the real 
well-being of the pool' about him at heart, and who spends a deal 
of money to promote it : though I must confess that many of his 
schemes arc chimerical, as is so oRcn the on so with your poetical- 
minded reformers, and Mr. Elworthy is one of these." 

"Only think !" exclaimed hlllinor, iiuervnpl.injr her mother, "of 
his benevolence toward hh sn vages Ijuinii - so great as to make him 
try to persuade mamma, after Emma's marriage, to take Natalie 
and me to manage his girls' school lor him! I never heard of 
such a thing ! And if it had not been our uncle Elworlhy's 
scheme, how affronted we should all have been !" 

" You silly child '." returned her mother, " when I get you all 
off my hands, I'll go and manage his schools for him. There is 
nothing that I should iiko better than to be settled down for the 
remainder of my iiie in that beautiful place. It is really a noble 
estate, Mr. Horroeks '.'' said she, " and such shooting ! With my 
brother-in-law's management, ho must have at least seven or 
eight thousand a year, and the old tenants live on at mere nominal 
rents. However, he does not spend much, so that what is lost on 
the one hand is saved on the other, and it will he all the better 
for my girls one of these days, J I is a beautiful pla.ee, Mr. Hor- 
rocks, quite a little territory, for nearly the whole of Wayland- 
dalc belongs to him. The upper part of this dale is called Wast- 
Wayland; and there, en elevated ground, stands i.he house, Wast 
Hall. It would be a very line place if it were kept up, but he 
only occupies a part of it; the principal rooms have been shut 
ever since his wife's death — in fact, have never been finished. 
The situation of the Hall is very striking, as f said. Behind it, 
and screening it from the north, lies a high hill called Hibble- 
thwaite Fell, on the foot, as it were, of which stands Wast Hall. 
This llibb'elhwail.o fell mnv be considered less as the termination 
of the bills which inclose the valley, than as the majestic com- 
mencement of a. wild district whic'i J"-ns nor.hwa.rd from this 
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point, consisting oi' ss.-ivu.ij.'" glens aiid black toi-k\ moorland, in the 
depths of which lie caves, and that wild Dmidieal scenery of 
which Mr. Elworthy is so fond, and to which, as Ellinoi says, he 
drags all his visitors, poor man, without any mercy. But as to 
"Way land- dale itself, if you know any thing of the Yorkshire dales 
in general, you will know what i.t is, only that Wayland is perhaps 
the most secluded, as it is certainly the loveliest of them all. I 
am somewhat of an em.hsssiaf!:," said Air;.-. Dutton, apologetically ; 
" if I was an artist, f should certainly bo a. laud-cape painter, and 
"Way land-dale would furnish bennf.i1i.sl subject':; tor my pencil. 
There is the heck, as; they call if:, that is the rocky stream, wind- 
ing along the bottom, with its lesser tributaries collected from the 
peaty morasses on. the toll-heads, as they are called, and which 
run gurgling down the broken stony sides of the hills, bordered 
with alders and ash trees, and. which, as in most of these dales, 
form the "boundary lines of proprietorship, each firm being inclosed 
between gill and gill — for these little streams, in the dialect of 
that country, are called ;;tlls ; but as .VTv. Klwouby owns the great- 
er part of the Dale, litis division has reference only to the tenants. 
I know all the people in the Dale, for I made a point of becoming 
in some measure personally acquainted with, Uiern ; but I can not 
nay that I like them much. Their manners are simple and very 
old-fashioned. I should think the most primitive in. the kingdom. 
and their dialect something like the Lowland .Scotch. Mr. El- 
worthy calls the dialect pure English, and has .1. believed studied 
it very much — lie has a great turn that way. But the people, 
with all their simplicity, have a vast amount of cunning in them, 
and have found out the way of imposing dreadfully on poor Mr. 
El worthy." 

Mr, I 1 ' red e ii el; TTorroeks, who was really interested in hearing 
of one, from whom he hoped to derive a. great, advantage at some 
future time, requested Mrs. Button, to give him the history of this 
their excellent relative. 

Mrs. Dutton had pleasure in gra! i fyiiii.' him, for there was no- 
thing which she liked better than speaking of Mr. Elworthy and 
the Wast-Waylaud property. 

"The grandfather of the present Mr. .Ehvorlhy," said she, 
beginning in true historic style, "had. two sons, William atid 
Richard. William, the eldest, the father of our Mr. Elworthy, 
inherited the Way'l and -dale property, where he continued to reside 
till his death; Ilie-hard, the second son, like the prodigal of the 
gospel, took the portion which fell to his share and went to Lon- 
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don. He was a horn spetidthrdt ; married, somewhat late in life, 
a woman without property ; died and left a son, his only child, 
penniless. In the mean time, his brother William was left a wid- 
ower also, with an only son, our Mr. Elworthy, who came early 
into the possession of Ins property. As ( have said, he was a man 
of a most noble and generous heart, and very impulsive hy nature; 
therefore, no sooner was ha master of his own largo property than 
he sent to London tor his penuilos- eou-iu, who, his mother being; 
also dead, was friendless as well as poor, ami adopted him almost 
as a son, or as a younger brother, ft was very noble of him; 
but, as it turned out, the most unfortunate thing he could have 
done. He was bred to the law, and is, I am told, a very clever 
lawyer, but worthless and unprincipled; one of those men who, 
with considerable talent, yet lurn it to no good account. Oh ! ho 
is a very bad man ; you will have much to hear about liim, I 

"Richard Elworthy?" inquired Frederick, interrupting her; 
"is he called Elworthy Elworthy?" 

"The very same!" said Mrs. Dutf.ou. "Only think of the 
arrogance, the foolish assumption of his being called Richard El- 
worthy Elworthy I .It pnn-okos me ;" said she. 

"I know someibing of him," said [''redone!; ITorvocks; "he is 
of the Middle Temple ; every body knows him ; a black -haired 
man, with very wiiiie {colli, who has the most, astonishing amount 
of antiquarian knowledge — nay, indeed, lias knowledge of every 
kind ; is member of I don't know how many learned societies, and 
is always going to dine with some lord or other, and asks you to 
lend him halfa-erowu lor cab fire, as he has forgotten bis purse. 
I have seen him. He is a clever lid low, hut a worthless scoundrel . 
I know that he has great expectations from somebody. So he 
then is the famous liei.r-at-law of which Mr. Cheatham has 
spoken?" said Frederick llorrooks, as if thinking to himself. 

" But Mr. Cheatham does not believe that there is any chance 
of his having the property?" remarked Mrs. Dnltou, with undis- 
guised impatience. 

" No, certainly not '.'' returned I loyrocks ; " but I can not help 
being so astonished. I have heard this Richard Elworthy him- 
self speak of it; every body who has been with him for only halt' 
an hour has heard the same, 'Would you believe it ? he carries a 
pocket map oi'lhe (iropei-i'.y about with linn, and has contrived to gull 
Jews and money-lenders out of their geld by his pretended claims 
of heirship ; I know not how many post-obits he has not abroad. 
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But, my dear lady," said he, addressing Mrs. Button in a very 

business- like lone, ami with the intention of persuading every one 
of his entire disinterestedness, " ibis man '.■■, unquestionably, the, 
heir-at-law, is he not'! Would lie not take every fai'thing, is" Mr. 
Ehvorthy died without will, or if the property descends alone to 
heirs male ?" 

" That it does not !" said Mrs. Button, eagerly ; " my husband 
saw the title-deed s before his ^t:-tor'^ marriage, at the time her set- ■ 
tlement was made ; and, besides, 1 have heard Air. Ehvorthy say 
so himself, times without end ; and I have heard him say, quite 
as often, thai Ii.ieha.rd laworthy thai; never poin.ess one farthing 
of his properly; and he has good reasons for this. 1 linow very 
well how his property is to he disposed of. 1 therefore make my- 
self as easy as if we had, or as if mv daughters had. possession 
already. Mr. Ehvorthy is a most conscientious man, with a 
great ileal of that ii-iuhil feeling toward, his tenants and dependents 
which made the old baron a iatber arid friend, rather than lord 
and master, to his interiors. Oh ! he is a very unusual character, 
Mr. Ilorroeks, and one which yon will know how to appreciate : 
a very superior character is he ! who couid not leave his old, re- 
spectable tenantry in the hands, and to the mercy of an unprin- 
cipled wretch like his cousin llieliard, (o whom, independently of 
other causes of dissaiisiaetieii, he always attributed the death of 
H3 wife 1" 

" You amaze me V said Frederick Horrocks ; ' : pray, proceed ; 
how could her death ho at', r, hi Liable to this man?" 

; ' Oh ! it is a long history, 1 ' said Mrs. Dttltou, "and quite a 
tragedy, I assure yen ; and so doling: y fond of her as as he was ! 
But I don't feel equal to tehiug it to-night; you shall hear it on 
some other occasion. But it was a terrible thing! Yon know 
she was my husband's sister, and .he, too, was greatly attached to 
her, for she was a beautiful woman — lllhuor is reckoned to he 
very like her. Boor Mr. ELvorlliy's mind was so much aileeted 
by her loss that he shut hbiisi'Ji'up fir a long time, and would sec 
nobody hut the nurse and the baby that she left. It was the 
general opinion that my husband must give up his appointment — 
we were living in London then — and remove to Wayland-dalc to 
take charge of the property for him. It was what we were quite 
willing to do, for wo would have made any sacrifice to have sewed 
him. However, he prelerred hooping the management in his own 
hands, and it was better that he did so, for the exertion that was 
requisite, both of mind and hod v. was good for him. But, between 
B 
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you and me, he never has thoroughly recovered 1.1 ic full tone of 
his mind since, and hence, like Ukj CiUholie with his penance, he 
is, and has been lor years, striving to put away the memory of this 
woe, and to atone ibr fanhmess in his own character at the time, 
by establishing schools and doing so very much ibr the people 
about him. Beautiful traits liieso are of character, 1 grant you, 
and in poor, dear Mr. Elworthy's case they are particularly bo, 
because by nature he was proud, somewhat imperious, and ex- 
tremely hasty in temper. However, as I was saving, be preferred 
managing his property, although lie ick my husband's offer most 
gratefully, and he told him, feme- years afterward, that ho had 
made his will, leaving the whole of his properly to himself and his 
children, whom he looked upon as his own bleed relations. They 
were, in fact, the nearest relations of Ins wile, and he knew, he 
said, that this disposition of the property would be in accordance 
with her wishes. His health was greatly shattered by her death, 
and lie became subject to that terrible heart-complaint which will 
one day remove him. This eireumstauee rendered it additionally 
incumbent on him to prevent, by will, his property descending to 
Richard. Elworthy ; my husband was, therefore, requested by tile 
physician to iuibrm Mr. "Klwonhy of the fatal nature of his com- 
plaint. It was a painful duty, but he did it. Mr. Elworthy, 
however, was aware of his own danger; he told my husband, 
with the utmost calmness, that be was so, that death had no ter- 
rors for him, that he should henceilnth !ive as if in his daily pre- 
sence, and with regard to the future disposition of his property 
gave him solemnly If; underhand what .1 have told you, 

" It is my firm conviction," continued Mrs. Duttou, after a con- 
siderable pause, and now speaking the Ion '>.-..' herished wishes of her 
heart, " that ho will not be a long-lived man. He has hardly at- 
tained middle-life, it is true, but then ho is extremely imprudent. 
He is an ardent sportsman, and walks immense distances in his 
shooting excursions, which is the worst thing for him. But he is, 
poor man, very obstinate on the subject of Ins health, which is not 
unusual in such eases," 

" Henry left him a prescription v;heu we were there last," said 
Mrs. Beau champ, '' and laid down a system .Ibr him as regarded 
regimen and exercise, but ho was so dreadfully angry about it. 
that I begged him to leave him to himself." 

"Do tell Frederick about your wedding visit, Caroline," said 
Ellinor, " and of all the sins that you and Henry committed." 
".Nonsense, child! bow can you be so foolish." interposed Mrs. 
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Dutton who disliked the idea of representing Mr. Elworthy as 
capable of being offended by her daughters ; " you, all of you, owe 
love and obedience to your uncle ; be stands in the plaee of a 
second father to you; I always regard him as such, and consult 
liira on every important aflair. There is the letter, Mr. Ilorrocks," 
said she, pointing to a sealed letter on the chimney- piece, "which 
I have written i.o inform him of your proposals fur Elliuor, and I 
repeat to you now, what 1 said before, that if ho knows of any 
valid objection to this connection, it must bo given up, for I will 
never ::ive my consent if Mr. Elworthy withholds his." 

"Oh mamma, how can he'!" exclaimed Eiliuor, gazing with 
beaming eyes on her lover. 

The lover made no reply ; he was questioning with himself 
whether this Mr. Elworthy cou'd posdbly knew any thing of his 
broken faith to Honour Mildmay ; it was an unpleasant cogitation, 
but he said, in a maimer which appeared perleot.ly natural, "1 
have heard that lie is a man of a wayward and arbitrary temper. 
I shall therefore be cruelly anxious iiil his rep'.y arrives." 

"You need not tear him in this case," said Mrs. Caitwright, 
whose domestic uuba ppiuess made her temper uu amiable. "He 
will neither give his consent nor withhold it ; he will just do as 
he did when mamma wrote to him about Caroline's marriage and 
mine; he will say that, as he had no pari, in bringing us up he 
can have none in giving us away. I. believe lie has a stereotyped 
blank which he iills up on these occasions ; he will conclude by 
offering his good wishes, and sending n couple id' hundred pounds 
lor wedding-finery. That's wdiat he'll do, and mamma expects 
nothing more formidable." 

" A capital uncle I a very good uncle, on my faith !" said Fred- 
erick Horrocks, laughing ; " such a letter as that will quite satisfy 
us, will it not, Ellinor?" 

Mrs. Dutton, wdio saw that, from some cause or other, her 
daughter Cartwrigbl; was out of humor, and who feared that she 
might, as she did sometimes, say something which was undesirable 
to be heard, resolved to take possession of the subject herself, and 
therefore, again addressing Frederick florrecks, she began: 

" Ton spoke just now of our relative being a man of wayward 
and arbitrarv temper: |irobablv Mr. Cheatham iiiuv have spoken 
of him as such. Naturally he was so, as I told you ; naturally 
he was a man of the most violent and uncontrollable temper. 
Toor man! this was the cause of great suberic and sorrow to 
him. And as we arc on, the subject:, and as neither Mr. eart- 
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wright nor Mr. ISeauchamp make their appearance, we will have 
the tea-things removed, draw ronud the fire, and I will tell you 
about it, aa shortly as I can, and by the time I have done, the 
gentlemen will no doubt be here for supper." 

When the little family group won.' seated in great comfort on 
the sola, and 011 low easy chairs, round the lire — M.rs. DuttoB' con- 
tinued : 

" I said that Mr. Elworthy was naturally of a violent temper ; 
he was so, hut is very different now. He is now an amiable 
recluse — a recluse by the lovee of ciroi.imil.aticc?, rather than by 
any natural aversion to society. Put J must give you a little idea 

" The Dutton family, that is to say, my late husband's family, 
old Mr, and Mrs. .Dulion and iheir daughter, then about twenty, 
were in Paris when .Mr. Elwoithy first made their acquaintance. 
The daughter was very handsome, was considered, indeed, the 
handsomest English girl in Paris ; and as her lather was known 
to be a wealthy man, she had, of course, a great many suitors. 
Among the rest were Mr. Elworthy and a Mr. Chinnery, a young 
lawyer, who was most desperately in love with bur, and who was 
favored by her fuhcr : she. however, pre/erred Mr. El worthy, and : 
of course, it was soon settled that they were to be married. 

"The Dutton 3 wore exceedingly siav people, and their life in 
Paris was as delightful as it was possible to he. It was fixed that 
they were to remain in Paris through the winter, to be married in 
the spring, and then return to England. It was rather singular, 
perhaps, but Mr. Chinnery, though a discarded lover, still con- 
tinued his intimacy with the family ; and when, from some cause 
or other which I do not remember, but which is altogether unim- 
portant, they removed to Cassei he followed ihein there. 

"It is probable that Mr. Elworthy, who was a man of quick 
resentment and hasty temper, grew jea.'.ous of Chinncry's familiar 
intercourse with bis bride, but to that T can not speak certainly ; 
this, however, is certain, a quarrel ensued between them, a duel 
was fought in which Chinnery wns woundod, and Elworthy was 
obliged to fly, because the Gem, an police wore at tiiat time very 
severe against any breach of the peace, cspecial'y by foreigners. 
Elliuor Dutton, who had a great deal of spirit as well as beauty, 
resented the part which Elworthy had taken: the marriage for 
the time was broken off, and shortly after she and her family re- 
turned to England. 

"However, I suppose," continued Mrs. Dutton, smiling on her 
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auditors, and more particularly on her daughter and lier Iovev ; 
"that true lovers ran never be parted, they :«w.-w' come together 
in the end. You know that nil. good love stories end in marriage, 
and this case was no exception to the rule. They were true lovers, 
sure enough, and Mr. l'llwortliy, though lie did light a duel, and 
though he, perhaps, was jealous of his. unhappy rival, was a man 
fall of the most generous sentiments, and, therefore, some six or 
eight months sifter ward they were married, and the love-romance 
of their lite came to an end. 

" Mr. Ehvorihy was passionately aUached to his wife. Indeed 
I never knew a married couple so entirely happy — so entirely 
devoted to eaeli other. !~he was very fond also ofhor brother, my 
late husband, and I have got a packet of her loiters which T found 
tied up and labeled, (or he was a most methodical man, among 
poor, dear Mr. Button's papers. I had read them, of course, 
when, they were received, but. after their deaths — for, poor thing, 
she died before him— I went through (.hem all again, and I never 
read any thing more affecting. She had the gift of writing 
beautiful letters even en the most tniling subjects, stnd these are 
full of little, simple, touching incident- of their daily life; they 
describe her home and the people she lived among; she would 
give a grace and an interest to every thing ; she was, in short, a 
creature full of genius. In these fellers she speaks" also of my chil- 
dren, and calls them her darlings, for she .had been married three 
or (bur years before she had any prospect: of becoming a mother. 
In one of them she says how much she wished to have one of my 
children to bring up as her own, My Elhnor, who was born soon 
after this marriage, \y;i- ki.pt i/od Maria, Ln.it, to p'ease her she was 
christened, when three years old, Ellinor, by which name she was 
ever after callad. 

"My brother llhvorthy has seen all these .letters; for I was 
sure he would like to know what were lu:r feelings toward those 
young people who will become Ins heirs; not that lie needs any 
thing to prompt or strong] lien, his adeolions for them, but because 
it could not fail of gratifying him to see her sentiments so fully and 
beautifully expressed. 

" At the time of their marriage, ami indeed until the very year 
of her death, they lived at an old ra muling place, like an old manor 
house, half-way down a valley, standing in a recess of the hills 
among old sycamore and fir- trees ; you never saw such a romantic 
spot. It is still standing, and let now as a farm-house. Tins 
was the old family residence of the lihrerthys, from the time of 
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one of the Edwards or I lenrys — .1 dou.'i: know which. Soon after 
his marriago he pulled down an old house on. the YV'ast-Wayland 
estate, which "was a purchase in his father's time, and as I told. 
you, at the foot of .U.ibbbl.liwsiite, looking over si level y little lsfkc, 
sailed Wast water, stands the now house, Wnsl. Hall, which he 
built for himself, and to which they removed the very year of Ilia 
wile's death, and indeed heriive it was completed. 

"Happy, however, as was Air-;, Kl worthy in her mari'ied life, 
there was yet a little drawback, and this ws:s no other than that 
very 1'ieisard .Khvorlby .KKvorthy, of whom wo have been speak- 
ing. Even alter Ins cousin's marriage, in tin: absence of children, 
he regarded himself as the heir of the property; his home still 
continued to he with them whenever he was away from London, 
and some way or other he contrived to do a deal of mischief, i 
can not tell how it was ; I never knew, nor wish to know ; only 
this is certain ; he was Iroaled willi jusf. severity, I doubt not, by 
Mr. Elwovthy, who had early learned the baseness of his nature, 
and that it was a serpent whom he had iostered in his bosom ; but 
she, poor thing, with the kindest heart a:ive, and knowing, as she 
did, how violent, was the temper of her husband when excited, bo- 
came an intercessor for him, concealed his saull--, perhaps, or per- 
haps never behoved in. them, i'r.r she was the soul of purity herself. 

"A nature like that of llichsird Elworlhv's would only abuse 
connivance or indulgence. One day si dreadful quarrel occurred 
between Mr. tflwoithy and l.tiehard, .Poor Mrs. Elworthy, who 
was near her confinement — (.he confinement of her lirst child — 
endeavored as she always did, to be a peace-maker between them." 

At this moment an interruption occurred in Mrs. ISuUon's nar- 
rative: a. loud knock at the door, a bustle in the hall, and Mr. 
Cartwright and Mr. Beauebamp were come. They came together 
—Mr. Carlwi'igbt iu wonderfully good humor, which produced an 
instantaneous elleet on his wife. Supper wsis ordered in; the 
lobster-salad was pronounced excellent, and Mrs. Dutton was in 
her glory. 

The ladies told the gentlemen that they had been talking all 
the evening of poor, dear .Mr. Eiworfhy; they feared Frederick 
Horrocks must be tired of the subject. 

" I had just gut to that dreadful quarrel," said Mrs. Dutton, 
"between him and Richard 'Rl worthy." 

" There have been so many dreadful quarrels," said Mr. Beau- 
champ, laughing. 

:: But f mean that fatal onc : " returned she. 
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" Ah, pour man !" said Mr. Beauchamp again, " if he had not 
learned to curb that extra no excitability of temper, he would have 
been dead long ago. Mover iIil: Loss," added ho, with the grave 
authority of a medical man, " that disease of the heart will kill 
him. He will be found dead in his chair or his bod, one of these 

Mr. Cartwright then rda.-l.ed how he had walked him twenty 
miles across the moors without pausing, one hot day in September, 
but that at last he had turned restive, and would stop for the 
night at a farm-house, where there was nothing to be had but 
milk and oat-cake. 

"You might have been the death of him !" said Mr. Beau- 
champ, who was too lly a good-hearted man. " I would not have 
done as much on any account. If you'll only wait patiently, he 
will die one of these days." 

" Pray do not talk so, my dear .Mr, Beau champ," said Mrs. 
Button ; " I can not bear to hear it '." 

Excellent Mrs. J 'iitten ! Yet. she had herself of' en built beaulifn I 
castles in the air, based on this same disease- of th.e heart, which 
was to leave her worthy relative dead in his bed or chair one of 
these days. Every body knew that she did so, although she out- 
wardly expressed many a hope that his sad complaint would spare 
him many a lout; year to the full enjoyment of his beautiful prop- 
erty. She often said that there was nothing in this world that 
she should like belter than to end her own days in Waylaud-dule ; 
she said that the air there agreed so wonderfully well witli her, 
and that when all her daughters were married, she should want 
exactly that amount of occupation which, a country life would 
afford her. It was remarkable also, that she never seemed to 
think of any of her children enjoying this charming country life 
with her. No, she always said, Henry would not give tip his 
practice; Mr. Cartwrigbl. — nobody eal.ed him James — could not 
be expected to leave hir, own beautiful properly, and of course, it 
would be much more to Frederick tforrocks.' interest to stick to 
his profession : when Natalie married it would be the same with 
her husband, no doubt ; so of course, all the actual enjoyment of 
the Wayland-dale property was to he Mrs. Dut Ion's, and nobody 

Poor lady! if such were her intensions, she reckoned without 
her hosts. The Wiiylaucl-dale properly would have been an apple 

of discord, if it had fallen a.mong those expectant heirs. 

Mrs. Dutton's communications to her intended son-in-law were 
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heirship of the Miss .Duttons to their iti 
wed known to him ; the minor detail v 
portajioe. One idea, however, had s;!g; 
had done to oilier people — namely, su: 
Elv.'orthy snou'd marry again? It was 
hardly attained middle age, although it v. 

D at tons always spoke of him as an ' ; em gem.cman, ■ or as tneir 
"dear old uncle." They wished to persuade themselves that he 
was old. Ho was also apparently hale, and strong, and active, 
and likely enough lor life, spite, of that affection of the heart, the 
danger of which they would so willingly have magnified, at all 
events in imagination. Now, this being the real state of the 
case, where was the Duttouif ckanee any more than the chance 
of Richard. Elworthy Elwerlby, provided he married again and 
had direct heirs? I 1 ' rede He;;. 1 forroek.s did not put this important 
question to Mrs. Dutton herself, but he put it before he made his 
proposals ibr her daughter, not on. y to t';o wise old lawyer Cheat- 
ham, but to other parties equally disinterested, some of whom 
knew Mr. Elworthy personally, and. all. agreed that he would not 
many; that he was not at all a marrying man ; and that if Mrs. 
Dutton would only have gone with her daughters and looked 
after las schools, and could have been contented will] the Simple, 
secluded life that he led,' they might have had a homo in Way- 
land-dale, at "Wa:-t Hall ilseif. and literally have come into pos- 
session of the place during his life. That, at least, was what 
people said. 

]5ut good Mrs. Dutton, she had walked according to her own 
wisdom, which was, to get. her daughters well married. It was 
very natural ; nobody could blame her ; certainly not Mr. Ehvor- 
thy. But as to Ais manyhig, people were ([idle sure that he was 
the last man in the woiiil to marry again, ainl quite sure that the 
Miss Duttons would be his heirs. 

Very satisfactory was this universal opinion. Mr. Frederick 
Horrocks, therefore, proposed ibr me pretty Eliinor Dutton, her 
uncle's favorite, it was said.: the one who bore the name of his 
beloved wife ; and, as we know, he was accepted, 
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CHAPTER III. 

We must now glance info a meianeholy room in Clement's Tun, 
on a dreary morning in J anuai.y. The room was ill-furnished 
and dirty, and its present oceminn.1, Richard Ej worthy Etworthy, 
■who -writes himself barrister- a.t-i aw, has just iinishod his noon- 
day toilet. The earlier hours of the morning, which lie spout in 
bed, were occupied by a female who calls herself his wife, in 
various preparations tor this lodot. .She was a thin, hazard, and 
anxious-loo kin;; woman, whose countenance bore traces of form el' 
beauty, and still retained that clear, blooming complexion which 
belongs to a wholesome country liib, and which will often remain, 
amid want and squalor, as the early-laughi; prayer of childhood 
clings to the memory when the crimes of hie seem to have blotted 
out even the very eousoiou-viess of God. 

Richard Elworthy : s toilet was now complete. He was appar- 
eled in his best attire, although the boots which he wore, as well 
as sundry of his other ;>;:m:ieni.s, had been mended with black 
thread that very morning. His waistcoat was double- breasted, 
and buttoned to the very chin, where it met a largo black silk 
neckerchief, thus ivnderitia' all appearance of while jinen most con- 
veniently unnecessary. Spite of ibe litei'a.hy threadbare condition 
of his habiliment:;, his black whiskers and hair were perfumed and 
glossy; his teeth were splendidly preserved, lor he prided himself 
on his teeth, as well as on his while, well-made hands. 

At this point of his toilet the door of the room opened, and the 
woman entered in a shabby, wadded silk cloak", a straw bonnet, 
and green vail. 

" Have you brought them ? :> asked be. impatiently. 
She replied in the al'[inualivo, shaking out, at the same mo- 
ment, a gentleman's bine cioth cloak, which she had carried as a 
bundle under her arm. This she hung on a couple of chairs before 
the fire, as she said, to air and freshen ; and then, taking a pill-box 
from her pocket, opened it, and gave him a handsome seal ring, 
engraved with crest and initials. 
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"The time was up," said sin;, speaking with a slight provincial 
tone; "I've had ility-seveu shillings ami si\-pence to give; there's 
only hali-a-ciow.n. out of the three sovereigns, and that you'll want, 
I reckon." 

Richard said that she might keep it : ami, putting on his ring, 
and taking another look at himself in the glass — in fact, to observe 
the effect produced hy this ring — he threw his cloak over his shoul- 
ders, and went out. He had an important appointment, and was 
now on his way to keep it. 

At three o'clock that same a.i'iemoon, he was driving in a cab 
with a certain unworldly, unsuspicious man, named Thomas Young, 
from the county of Devon, a poor, independent minister, as sim- 
ple as a child, whose li.ie had been spent in preaching the Gospel 
of God's love to the poor, and in Ihr: profound est scientific studies. 
This good man was now, for the I list tirr.e in his life, in London, 
whither he had come ibr the purpose of obtaining a. patent for a 
great practical discovery winch ho hij.d made ;u science, and over 
which he had spent many years ami much money — much, at least, 
for one so poor as himself, lie knew, personally, not a single soul 
in London, although the great scientific, minds of the age wore as 
familiar to him as his own thoughts, and he had been for some 
years in communication with several of them ; but he was timid 
and diffident, and was unwilling to trouble any man. I said that 
he knew not a single person in the groat hitman wilderness of 
London ; I ought to have excepted a cousin, a baker, named 
Smallcake, who lived in Rishopsgai.e-street : a shrewd, money- 
making man, who kindly promised him tlte loan of five hundred 
pounds to work his patent with, as soon as he could meet with a 
responsible man to give good security for the money. Mr. Young's 
invention, or rather discovery, was of that general application 
which, when once known, would be used in a thousand different 
ways, all equally important; so that the profit to be obtained 
from it would be immense, could the discovery be only kept secret 
until it was placed in its perfected state before the public. Much 
money and much skillful management was requisite for this pur- 
pose, and poor Thomas Voting, a very child in worldly wisdom, 
was the last person to maoayc lids successfully, lie had brought 
up with him all the money ha could r;d?e, somewhat above two 
hundred pounds, which would bo immediately wanted for the 
obtaining of the requisite patent. 

It was very unfortunate for tins si ii; pie-hear ted man, that his 
cousin was not only so completely neeuptei'i by his business, as to 
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be unable to act as Ij.Is .'iiiaidian amid ihe snares uf London, "but 
also, that from his education and pursuits?, lie was quite incapable 
of understanding the iinpcvliitice and originality of his discovery. 
He was thus left to take his chance, and chance led him, on an evil 
day, to make the acquaintance of Richard Llworlby Khvorlhy in a 
coflee-house, 11 ic hard .'Ki wonky wan the most plausible of men ; 
bis general knowledge was immense; to the metaphysician be 
was deep read in the study of mind, to the antiquarian in an- 
tiquities, to the man of science hi- scientific, knowledge appeared. 
wonderful. True, it may be thought that, spite of all this mental 
wealth, a man whose exterior Lore traces of that shifty poverty 
which is so suspicious, could not impose on any one very seriously, 
inasmuch as the very appearance of his neediness would put ail 
on their guard. Let it, however, be borne in mind, that poor 
Thomas Young was blind, as it were, to outward things, and very 
unsuspecting of evil ; beside;- which, Richard lillworthy possessed 
an e\-|.raordiiin.vy knack of diverting people's attention from his 
clothes to his face. His conversation riveted their minds, and 
they ibrgot that the speaker was shabby. This was especially 
tho case with Thomas Voting' ; and Richard lillworthy, who soon 
saw the nature of the man he was about to make his victim, 
declined fir the present, any introduction to the London baker. 

To prove the effect which Richard Elwcrtliy had produced on 
his mind, we will see a portion of a letter which, he wrote to his 
sickly wiie and daughter. 

" 1 could believe, ray beloved." wrote he, " thai your prayers on 
my account have been answered. 15 y the merest accident — the 
upsetting of a cab — which occasioned me in go into a colfee-houso 
hard by, 1 became acquainted with one of the best-in Ibrmed men 
I ever met with, and ono as well qualified, as any in London, to 
aid me in the present state of affairs," And then the simple- 
minded man went on to describe Richard El worthy as he be- 
lieved him to be ; a man of education ; a good lawyer, under- 
standing perfectly ail the business of obtaining the patent, which, 
to poor Mr. young, had appeared, perplexing and senseless; a 
man of great scientific knowledge, who at a glance could compre- 
hend the great importance of the discovery, and above all, a man 
of probity and of property, the heir to a large estate in the north 
of England, from the present possessor of which he had under- 
taken to obtain the necessary guarantee, so that his cousin Small- 
cake would forthwith advance tho money. He wrote this letter, 
lie said, hurriedly, for that every moment he was expecting his 
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now friend, by whom lie was io bo introduced to some of the first 
scientific men In London ; indeed they were- going that very 
afternoon to moot one of these gentlemen in Westminster. 

Thus wrote the good man to his wiie and daughter, and the 
letter made them very happy. 

'■God never forsakes those who trust in him!" said the pious 
women : and they went to rest that night with pongs of rejoicing 
iu their hearts, and rose the next morning betimes, that they might 
communicate the good tidings to their friends and. neighbors. 

Richard El worthy, wrapped in his cloak, and with his hand- 
some ring on his finger, drove in a cab to Thomas Young's lodg- 
ings and thence to Westminster, en their visit to that first-rate 
scientific man of whom the letter had spoken. Nothing could 
surpass Richard Elworthy's agreeable attentions by the way. 
Every object, every spot of note or interest, as they passed along, 
was pointed out, and commented upon in his best maimer. Mr. 
Young was very grateful ; he promised his friend the half of ono 
of the twelve shares into which it was proposed to divide the 
property of the patent, and this was no trifling gift. Richard 
Elworthy told of the handsome office that should be opened at 
the West End, and of the honor as well as the pi'elits which 
would accrue to all parties concerned, and to the fortunate 
patentee especially 

In the midst of such infercstin;: eeuvcr;:alion Richard Elworthy 
interrupted himself, for they were just passing ono of the beat 
eating-houses in London. 

■' jiy-fhe-ny." said lie, as if the idea had just struck him, ,: let 
us step here, lor T have not dined !" 

"Bless me!" said the other, "I dined four hours ago. Yet 
stop, by all means, and f will have a cup of tea." 

Richard ordered ihe best of dinners, to which he drank a pint 
of port, while Mr. Youna' sat by and modestly took his tea ; but 
when the question of payment name, an astounding discovery was 
made. Elworthy had forgotten his purse ! How could ho have 
done such a thing ! " It was of no consequence," said good Mr. 
Young; he would scr.tle for the dinner, it r,o happened, however, 
that the dinner, which was rather cosily, exceeded the change 
which Mr. Young had in his purse ; he therefore took a five- 
pound note from ni:- pocket-bee;;, which he handed to the waiter. 
Ho naturally looked for the change ; but Richard Elworthy, 
having glanced at the time-piece en the chimney-piece, and dis- 
covered, as he said, that they should bo after their time, and per- 
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haps miss seeing their scientific friend, put the whole change into 
his own pocket, and hurried Mr. Young into the cub. The good 
man sat and thought for a few minutes what lie ought to do in 
this case ; of course the money was his, but then his excellent 
friend, Mr. Richard El worthy, had, in n fit of abstraction, put it 
into his own pocket; many ctever men were liable to these fits of 
abstraction or absence of mind. It was an unpleasant circum- 
stance, reasoned Mr. Young with himself, but he must let it pass ; 
he believed that he owed much more than five pounds to his friend 
for the service be was about to render him. 

Mr. Richard Elwonhv feared thev might he too late for their 
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and his discovery brought into operation, would make a thousand- 
ibld return. 

Peculation, on a comparatively small scale, had been Richard 
El worthy's first intention, hut when he gained a sufficient knowl- 
edge of the discovery to see the immense advantage to be obtained 
through it, he determined, if possible, to become an actual par- 
ticipator in the larger and more honorable profits. Many, how- 
ever, had been the phases of his villainy before he arrived at this 
point. At one time he thought of onslhig the original discoverer 
altogether, but that was not easy. iVlr. Young, though simple as 
a child regard ins money, was yet tenacious of hi- secret; nor was 
it of any use to depreciate the value of the discovery, nor to pre- 
tend, as he had done for some time, that the scientific friend in 
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Westminster was about to limits) the same discovery public by 
patent. Mr. Young disproved this at fiv.ee, for no such specifica- 
tion was on record, anil for the credit of his useful scientific friend, 
Richard Elworthy was obliged to confess his error. Thus far, 
with regard to his discovery itself Thomas Young was secure. 

lliehard I'hwoL'thy, therefore, t; fuler tiie.se circumstances, re- 
membered the eld adage, that honesty was the best policy, and 
zealously set himself about to obtain the patent, the 'management 
of which he determined to keep very much under his own control 
so that the profits should come into his hands. Accordingly, now 
in his excellent suit of clothes, on which there was no sign of 
suspicious poverty, he had fre.((UOiU. interviews with Mr. Small- 
cake, the baker, in ISisbopsgalo-sf reef, and contrived also to im- 
press him with (lie idea ofkis being a very clever mo.il of business. 
The baker's five hundred pounds was now greatly wanted ; but, 
spite of his favorable opinion of lliebard .KUvoi'tby's business 
talent, the wary baker refused to make the advance on other than 
landed security. I'er obvious rca.so.as, Uiehavd Elworthy was 
jealous of any oilier parties being brought into the concern. He 
offered himself, therefore, as guarantee on the strength of his heir- 
ship to the Wast-Waylaud properly, Mr. Smallcake professed 
his willingness to advance the money, provided it should be satis- 
factorily proved to his lawyer that his reversionary claim to this 
property was valid, anil the old gentleman, the present possessor, 
really was in the precarious stale of health wdiieh was repre- 
sented. All this was good ; but lliehard Elworthy declined 
to meet Mr. Snialleako's lawyer. lie had, he said, a friend 
whom ho believed would advance the money at once, and that 
was no other than his cousin, tile present possessor of this large 
property. 

It was a bold and desperate thought ; hut, at all events, had 
this advantage, that it wa.s the lesser of two evils. 

He wrote accordingly, in the month of April, to William El- 
worthy, upon that very evening when Honour iVIildmay and her 
mother, and Mrs. .Dutlen and her family, were so much occupied 
by thoughts of the same gentleman— he had not now written, to 
his relative for .several years— stating to him, in. the most business- 
like manner, in the manner most likely to have an effect upon 
him, that an opportunity was now ottered to him of making an 
independence, of becoming an honest and a creditable man. He 
gave him the names of the parties, describe'! the greatness of the 
discovery, and ended by requesting: that his cousin would gener- 
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ously forget the pa-l. and. so tar befriend him as to advance him a 
thousand pounds, lor which ho otiered him a shave in the patent ; 
or at all events, ii' ho objee'ed to advance the money, to become 
his guarantee Co Mr. rfsviallciLko Ibr hati.' that sura. 

This letter, ami this amplication, wave ton much like many sim- 
ilar ones in former years, not to he received whh the utmost sus- 
picion by Mr. Ehvorthy. Jt is the mis:'brti.me of the unprincipled 
man whose tricks have been detected, not to be believed honest 
even if he really is so, Richard Ehvortby's intention at this mo- 
ment was to behave uprightly as regarded the patent, although 
the patentee himself might derive but a very subordinate advant- 
age ; his cousin, however, gave him credit for nothing but decep- 
tion, lie disbelieved every word that was written, and refused lo 
advance a. shilling, c\eoplh;:: on hotter authority than Richard 
El worthy's, 

Mr. Smalloake, from having boon very Snliewarm, all at once 
became enthusiastic on behalf of the patent. This alarmed 
Richard ; and then came his cousin's letter. He read it with 
the deepest vexation, yet ho was not surprised, for he knew only ■ 
too well what grave reasons I here were that, he should not bo 
trusted. 

"Have you got your answer from the north, yet 1" aslicd Mr, 
Smalicake, a lew mornings afterward. Richard K I worthy's reply 
was in the affirmative ; and forthwith he produced a letter pur- 
porting to be from his cousin, which assured him in the kindest 
manner of his readiness to become guarantee lor the required live 
hundred pounds. AH parties were immediately in high good 
humor. Mr, Smalleakifs lawyer said that: nothing further was 
needed, and the live hundred [Knuuls were immediately deposited 
in the bank of Messrs. Smith, Payne, and Smith, in the name of 
Thomas Young, and tor the business of his patent, : lt.ieh.ard El- 
woithy being introduced by him there as hi* yge.u1:. fully empower- 
ed to draw out the money. 

The offices were now immediately taken in the most appropriate 
part of the city, and the whoie thing begun to be carried on with 
spirit. Richard Ehvoi" hy was at the head of the management ; 
every body trusted in him. aue ho promised every body that within 
twelve months they should find themselves possessed of an El Do- 
rado. 

Mr. Young returned into Devonshire- on account of his wife's 
illness, Mr. Sma.il.eahe went on merrily with his baking, and Rich- 
ard Ehvorthy, in a very short time, drew out from the hank the 
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sum of five hundred and thirty- live pounds, the whole amount 
of money deposited in the name of Thomas Young, and the 
very day the last money was drawn cut he left London, leaving 
behind him an amount of deht on the concern which was in- 



Where he was gone, and why he was pone, no one could tell. 
It was supposed for some lime that he was away on the "busi- 
ness of the patent, (i>r Mr. ^malleoke was as reluctant as poor 
Thomas Young to believe that they had lalkm into the hands 
of a sharper. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

It was the 'beginning of June when Honour Mildmay and her 
mother having, as it were, wound up their accounts, in the great 
debtor and creditor ledger of life, struck a balance, and found in 
their favor, spite of many losses, sundry not unimportant items, 
such as recruited health, renewed hope, trust: in heaven, and in- 
creased affection for each other. 

This was, to continue the metaphor, Che little capital on which 
they were about to commence life. The godmother's small lega- 
cy and the hundred a year, with house rent-free, and croft and 
Garden in Wayland-dale, being also set down at their full value, 
which was by no means small to those who otherwise were with. 

At this beginning of June I hardly recognize our friends as we 
saw them in April, so greatly are they improved in appearance. 
The daughter has begun to live again in the strength of clear- 
sighted duty ; the mother has thrown oil' a burden of unpartici- 
pated anxiety which had bowed her like the weight of age. It 
is ever a glorious sight to see the human being rising above the 
eaves and troubles of earth which Clod never intended should ut- 
terly crush and confound his immortal creatures. He has given 
them wings, as it were, to lift them upward, even in this world, 
if they will but use them. Honour and her mother raised them- 
selves on these spirit-win;;*, and their oppressed hearts expanded 
in the purer atmosphere of love and faith. 

Henceforth they advanced forward by a new, though a humbler 
path, mostly amid siinshhie and flowers. 

They had received Jreiu their uc.kiiewn patron directions as to 
their journey, toe/ether wkh funds stdiicient iur that purpose. It 
was a long and tedious journey, for it was before the times of uni- 
versal railways, and wo'ild occupy two days and a night. They 
came to London from Hustings, and taking the night coach to 
Kendal, arrived there in the afternoon of the following day. 
Thence they proceeded by post-chaise. 

The letter which contained Ibese i raveling directions was one 
of great kindness, and gave an agreeable idea of the writer. None 
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but a generous-hearted, thoughtful man, oouhi have taken into 
consideration, as he had done, every ciremn-itauee, however small, 
which could contribute to their comfort. He evidently did not 
regard them as poor dependents who were to scramble, as Lest 
they could, thronuli. the wearinesses of a. hard life, but as friends 
who were to aid him in aecomolisliiinr a .scheme of happiness lor 
himself and others. He seemed to feel himself as the obliged 
party; he was grateful U> them, and, in. this spirit, joyfully met.; 
them with benefits. ^ 

The tone of this letter not: only removed much anxiety from 
their miuds, but tilled them with, a joyiid anticipation for the fu- 
ture. The journey seemed one of pleasure ; the season was beau- 
tiful, the very youth of summer, and their spirits rose with the 
necessity for exertion. They had no sorrowful leave-takings to 
undergo. The v had already, before the lull amount of their trials 
were known, parted Irom their old. acquaintances and friends at 
Northbndgo; there were, therefore, now no condolences to dis- 
hearten thorn, and no pity to wound ; their few tried and valued 
friends wrote to them, but their letters were only those of encour- 
agement and congratulation. They were about to leave the old 
and the painful behind them, and to begin a new and a cheerful 
life. They were olaced in those circumstances which the way- 
worn and sorrowing pilgrim f life often wishes for m vain.— 
" Oh !" sighs he hopelessly, " could I but beein my life anew, with 
all the benefit of my past experience, how differently, how much 
more wisely would I act I How much sorrow and repentance 
would I spare myself!" 

They were, indeed, beginning l.ilb anew ; they had been rooted 
up Irom the old place where the storm had scathed them, and 
they were about to be planted afresh, where the fulfillment of 
duty, rather than the snub; of jbrtune, should malic their happiness 
and insure their reward. 

They reached Sedburgh, and here commenced the last stage of 
their journey. 

It was a lovely evening ; the song of (.he thrushes in the leafy 
tree-tops sounded into the very streets, where healthy children, 
with their ruddy complexions, and clear, ringing voices, were at 
play. The landlady at the little inn expected them : she came 
out to meet them, smiling ami ronrle.-TUig ; the chaise, she said, 
would be ready immediately to convey them fbrwa.rd, and refresh- 
ments awaited them in the best parlor ; lor Mr. Elworthy himself 
had been there on ly a lew days beibre, and had ordered, every thing. 
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And then tliu good woman boy;"! to tii.lk as though she never 
would cease. She was derail' a. (biles-woman, she said, and her 
father had. "been tenant to "the Ha' lull;/' and so was her brother- 
in-law at that time. He aims Christie o : Lily-garth, a right good 
man, and much esteemed hy the iiiy.iaJ.ci-, and lit had a fine fami- 
ly of his own, whom he had brought up at. Lily-garth, and that 
■was where the maister had been brought, tip himself. The ladies 
did not know the dale-country '? Oh, but it was a fine country, 
and there was not a hettei homestead than Lily- garth in all the 
seven Yorkshire dales, and Christie's lasses were bonny as all 
Yorkshire hisses were. Mrs. '.I.'hwaile, the good, communicative 
landlady, who thus talked, had evidenUv hyrseil'. been one of tlicso 
bonny Yorkshire hisses in her youth. 

The ladies wore well pleased to have these anticipatory glimpses 
of their future neighborhood ; they smiled, and she went on. 

And they did. not know Mr. Elworthy ? Had not seen him in 
London even, where he was guar; some three or tour days before ? 
Well, they would know him in time ; but this she could tell them 
beforehand, that it would be a hard matter to find his equal. — : 
say nothing of his superior. And she, A! is. Tbwaile, had seen 
the new school-house, and she knew the cottage where the ladies 
were to live ; it was the one in which the curate used to live form- 
erly, but of late years it had been uninhabited, or nearly so, and 
Mr. Elworlhy had bought it, with some other property at Dale- 
town, and done it up, and built the school-house just by, only not 
on the premises ; and it was a mighty pretty place, with a flower- 
garden and a nice little parlor, with mahogany furniture and a 
looking-glass over the mantle-piece ; and one of the tidiest lasses 
in the Dale was to he servant there; and old M.rs. Hawes from 
the Hall had been down there putting all to rights, and airing the 
rooms, though it was summer, for the squire says to her, says he, 
'you must let them find things somewhat as they've been used to, 
for it is so pleasant to leel homo-. ike in a strange place,' 

The chaise was getting read;-, hut. still Mrs. Thwaite talked. — 
The new school-house was prettier than that winch was built in 
the mistress's time for the hoys. The school-master lived under 
the same roof with the school ; but it was a nice place for all 
that. The school-master had been there a matter of a dozen 
years, he was a poor scholar lVi.nn tiklbrd, a friend of the mais- 
ter's; and what a school he had ! and what scholars he turned 
out ! He taught them not only to read and write, but a power of 
things beside. Had not the ladies heard of Dr. Benson, who got 
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such, honors at Cambridge, and. ivn- professor of ionic kind ? No ! 
Well ho was a great man. though, and he Latl been one of Mr. 
Walker's Dale-town scholars. Ami how he tari«hl them to sing! 
Why, people came lor miles and miles to hear the choir at Dale- 
town church ! They were called .Mr. Walker's singing-boys ; the 
landlady's own. son was now one of them. And so well as ail the 
boys turned out ! the very parents themselves were ashamed of be- 
ing rude and wicked beloK- their children, for he la.uglit, good man- 
ners as well as book-learning ; that was what >Tr. El worthy in- 
sisted on ; for "good manners," said he, "were as much a part of 
religion, as the fruit was of the tree." 

The chaise at length conk! he detained no longer. With many 
smiles and courtesies, Mrs. Thwait.e saw her guests depart in the 
direction of that wader district, which commences a few miles out 
of Sedburgh. 

After crossing a region of stony moorlands, the travelers entered. 
amid the soft gloom and stillness of approaching night, that wild, 
and almost savage district, where, aund broken rocks of a stern 
Druidioal. character, and in the deep shadow of sycamore trees, lay 
at various distances, those caves of which .E'imor Button had 
spoken, and from the wooded heights above which rushed down 
the tumultuous waters of -.he Wast, which thenee (lowed onward, 
accumulating as they flowed through the various, windings of 
Waylund-dal.e. 

The rushing sound of the water, as it fell from ledge to ledge, 
resounded through the. deep solitude of the scene, and the perfume 
of innumerable dowers and flowering ttees .tilled the air. While 
our travelers were remarking upon the impress! i-e character of this 
scene, a wood-lark suddenly poured ibrl.h its gushing flood of mel- 
ody, to which an echo, like another bird, replied. It seemed like 
a song of welcome, and while yet listening to its strain, they 
wound round the huge base of Hibblethwaite Fell, still keeping 
on the level ground, and in less than a quarter of an hour were in 
Waj'l and- dale. 

At the commencement of the Dale, and beneath the huge back 
of Hibblethwaite, they seemed to ('.rive for some time through a 
wood of sycamores and birches, and then emerged into the open 
moonlight en the hanks ol' a little silvan lake, on which the moon 
was reflected as if in. a mirror. It was like a bit of fairy-land.— 
Honour suddenly bade the driver stop, and asked the name of this 
little lake. 

"It is Wast- water," said he ; " the heck (lows out of it. We 
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passed the Hail gates about live minutes since, among the syca- 
more-trees; you'll seethe l.l.ali a little further on." 

He again drove on, and then slopped ; the Hall was now in 
sight on the other side of the little lake. 

" Yon's the Hall," said the driver. " Squire El worthy's. It's 
a fine place, is Wast Hall. The dale-head is called Wast-Way- 
land ; that's Squire !:il worthy's properly. He has some, lo be sure, 
lower down, but this, all compact together, is Wast- Way I and." 

Again they drove forward; now among shadowy sycamores 
and birches, now into long intervals of moonlhvh:., down the valley 
toward the new school- house, a distance of about three miles. 
With wondering and admiring eyes they looked around them. 
The road kept the love) of the valley, through which the little 
river, or beck, as it was failed, ran with devious course, sometimes 
in company with the road, at other*, taking, as it were, a playful 
sweep, or concealing it--; 1 It among tin; masses of trees. It was suf- 
ficiently light for them to distinguish the neat; while homesteads 
scattered on the hill-sides, and also that, midway in the valley 
among shrouding trees, stood an old water-mill with its pictur- 
esque buildings, and large, shunberiag water-wheel. Peasant 
people were occasionally met or passei! on the road, to all of whom 
the chaise and its occupants seemed objects of interest. The 
smell of burning peat here and there, filler] the air, giving that 
pleasant sense el' memttaiu homes winch is so attractive to a poet- 
ical fancy. 

" I shall love this place. I feel that I shall," said Honour, with 
a spontaneous emotion of delight. 

At that moment, as if in response to her words, the chimes of 
the village church which tb.ev were just passing began, to play. 
It was nine o'clock. The tune was one of holy rejoicing, and 
the hearts of the two skuugets ascended on the wings of its soft 
and heavenly melody toward God. 

They were at the door of their new home. A tall, kindly- 
countenanced, and middle-aged woman stood there to receive 
them. 

"It is Mrs. Peggy, from the Hall;" said the driver, as he 
opened the chaise -door. 

Mrs. Peggy, or Mrs. Ilawes, as she was indiscriminately called. 
wore a dark cotton gown, a fine white linen apron and cap, a 
plaited frill round her neck, and a bull' muslin hand kerchief, with 
a reddish border, pinned over Iter shoulders, I describe her dress 
thus particularly, once for all, for she never varied. She was a 
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dales -woman, with p.ist enoLigh ill' dialect in her sp 



Mr. Elworthy, she told them, was now from home, and she 
did not justly know when he would return ; out she knew his 
mind about the ladies, and all that lie wished to have done. 
That she was there, by his orders, to receive them, and she hoped 
they would find all things comfortable. 
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dale peasant's dwelling. Honour stood on the (ieor-step and look- 
ed around her. The soft white mist which, a quarter of an hour 

before, had hidden the level of the valley as with, a vail, now as- 
cended in the beams of the morning sun, widen had already risen 
above the hills, and the lower portion of the valley, with the old 
gray water-mill and the village of Dale-town, with its blue 
wreaths of curly ascending smoke, and it? low-towered massive 
little church, lay before her. It was a scene of the loveliest rural 
seclusion and peace. Here and there H u i ipsos of the little wind- 
ing river shone out in the sun; the 1 hick-leaved masses of trees 
cast deep shadows, and tho meadows which bordered the stream 
were either knee-deep in grass, which was ready fur the scythe, 
or golden with flower?, and furnished abundant pasturage for the 
milch-cows of the dale farmer. On the hill-sides were planted 
white homesteads, with their cultivated Jiebis about them, while 
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skylarks were sinking in the. clear sunny air above her ; the dew 
still lay glittering on leaf and flower, and peeping- through the 
leafy branches of trees, she saw the little cable, of their new home, 
with the white-curtained casement- window of the little chamber 
where her mother still slept. 

The deep, con-line; consciousness of a Ioyiu" ami guiding Lb-evi- 
dence, which had brought them hither, where the hands of friend- 
ly strangers had provided Ibr them not ojuv coiuibrls hut indul- 
gences, tilled her heart with an inexpressible joy and gratitude. 
She felt no regrets lor the past; she bad crone as through the 
darkness and uncertainty of night, and she stood now in the light 
and security of morning, and, like the lark oil the hill-tops, she 
poured forth her soul in thanksgiving. 

"Oh! my God, I bless thee ! :> said her silent aspiration. "I 
'bless thee ibr the evil as well as for the good ! Tiiy hand it is 
which has led me hither, and from this hour I will dedicate my- 
self to thy service ! I bless thee for the beautiful seeucs in which 
thou hast placed me, J. bless they that at this beautiful season I 
am come hither ; that I am come -when thy sunshine casts a 
glory over all things, and when the fail' carols to thee his morn- 
ing song. lor all ibis 1. bless thc.c ! and if one as poor as myself 
may promote thy good work on earth, let me, amid this simple 
people, lind an abiding home, and here become thy servant, thy 
humble minister of joy and. blessing !" 

.Again the chimes of the iitUe ebnreh filled the air with their 
harmonious voices. It was six o'clock. 

Honour returned to the cottage, but not to her bed. Their 
little, maid-servant was now up. and singing in a low voice at her 
work; the par lot casement was open, and, early as it was, the 
breakfast table spread. 
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" I (lid not know at what hour you Ladies would like breakfast," 
said the girl ; " even gentlefolks arc often early in these parts. 
The maister is up at sis at the; Hall, though he does not breakfast 
till eight, and as f hoard you a-stirring, miss, 1 thought, ma'ppen, 
you breakfasted betimes," Honour said she had not slept well ; 
besides she was fund of the early morning. 

" Oh, it's the heart of the day is the early morning !" replied 
the girl with animation ; "then the air is so fresh, anil the birds 
sing, and all is so young-like! I'm an early riser myself, for 
there's plenty to be done even in a small family. I've the cow 
to milk now; and have you soon her, miss !■" asked she; "she's 
a prime cow ; not one of your "Teat milker-, though, for the mais- 
ter said you would not want so much milk, only it must be oi the 
best. She's one of Christie o' Lily-garth's breed, the maister will 
have no other sort at the Hall. You'd ma'ppou kke to see her V' 

Honour said she should. She followed the girl with her milk- 
ing pail to the little adjoining croft, at the gate of which stood a 
small, beautiful black cow, with a ruddy tinge on her ears and 
about her muzzle, waiting to be milked, with so amiable an ex- 
pression of countenance, that Honour was at once inclined to be- 
lieve far move than the girl had said hi her praise, tihe stroked 
and caressed her. called her fond names, and led hcv with fresh 
grass which she gathered while she was milked. She then took 
a draught of warm delicious miik from a china, basin which the 
girl brought her, and eertaiiiiy never be lore had enjoyed any bever- 
age so much, A feeling of almost child-like joy tilled her soul, 
and prophesied to her of a beautiful, simple life, of which this 
was the fresh unsophisticated morning. 

"And you have not seen the little poultry-yard, miss, have 
you?" asked the girl, who seemed greatly prepus-essed in her young 
mistress's favor, by the genuine pleasure she appeared to take in 
the eow. 

Honour had not ; she did not, indeed, know that there was a 
poultry-yard. 

" Oh ! dear, yes. miss," said she, " and poultry too ; three hens 
and a cock ; one hen sitting on twelve eggs, and the others are 
prime layers. Mrs. Hawes." continued she—" that's Mrs. Foggy 
that was here last night — she has the best, poultry in all the Dale ; 
and she brought down these herself in the inarket-cart when she 
came down with the feather beds." 

If Honour had been conveyed at once into Arcadia it would not 
have seemed more delicious to her than did uuw this little rural 
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home with its rural wealth. Sho stood watching the two hens 
and the handsome cook picking up their inovni:];; meal, which she 
herself had given, them, when she was joined by her mother, who 
being also early awoke by the universal joyous clamor of singing 
birds in the trees around hev window, bad ri^en and looked abroad 
with feelings somewhat akin to her daughter, and an finding that 
she was up and dressed, had followed her example, though it was 
long before her usual hour for rising, Honour saluted her with a 
beaming countenance, and took her the round of the little home- 
stead, not omiltiii" to wall: down, to the sehoohheuse, which, how- 
ever, from its be;n;; locked, they wore unable to an tor, and then 
returned to the cottage to breakfast, which the maid had by this 
time fully set out, with all the usual country ilaimies of new-laid 
eggs, fresh butler, delicious cream, to say nothing of sweet home- 
made bread, and various kind:; of dado cakes — a breakfast fit for a, 
prince in that very Arcadia of which lid:; seemed a type. 

The school was not to he commenced until Mr. El worthy's re. 
turn. He had written to them from London to this purpose ; the 
business, he said, which, had t.;i.U.i-n him there, would in all proba- 
bility delay him longer than he at first expected. It would he a 
fortnight, at least, be.fove he. could be, back, but in the mean time, 
he begged his unknown friend', to make themselves at homo ; and 
if the cottage was not entirely 10 their minds, to avail themselves 
of the Hall during his absence. 

But their new home was entirely to their mind, and their first 
employment, after arranging their .-mail possessions, was to make 
themselves better acquainted witli the valley than their moonlight 
drive along it enabled them to be. Let us accompany them to 
the Hall. They had already had a glimpse of it in passing, and 
knew its situation. Advancing now toward it, on a splendid Hum- 
mer afternoon, they found it 10 he a handsome, somewhat irregular 
mansion, built of the stone of the district, standing beautifully on 
a wooded upland, behind which voce, as if: app eared, to an amaz- 
ing height, the stern, stony back of Hibblethwaite. This hill, 
though pastured to its very top, was so brown with patches of 
peat, so rugged with gray craggy masses, and so torn into deep, 
black galleys, by the wild impetuous torrents that in the winter 
season poured down it, that its character was. rather that of savage- 
grandeur than of pastoral fell and moorland which belonged to 
either side of the valley. It stood like a huge giant at the 
entrance of the Dale, and at many points oi the road seemed en- 
tirely to close all exit. The voad, however, having crossed the 
C 



im Google 



So THE HEIE OF WAST-WAYLAND. 

river, which might he called ilio playful daughter of the hili, by 
ail old and picturesque stone- 'bridge, insinuated itself along the 
thick wood which clothed the giant's loot, and stole quietly, as it 
wore, through a narrow pass out of the valley. 

Approaching the Hall by this beautiful road, Honour and her 
mother soon stood upon 1.1 10 banks oi' Wast-watev ami. contemplated 
the scene. The grounds of the Hall sloped down to the other 
side of the lake, and all around it lay verdant pasture fields, and 
meadows ill winch the hay-makhsg had aliea.dy commenced. A 
boat-house, and a small green boat that was moored within, it, 
testified to the propnelor taking at times his pleasure upon this 
beautiful little lake, and 1 lie occasional giimp-c of a summer-house, 
or rustic, shed, on the hilly grounds near the Hall, or more dis- 
tantly in the woods, proved that he had more than an angler's 
delight, in the rural seclusions of which he was master. 

In this higher part of the valley, or Wast-Wayland, as it was 
nailed, the views were by no means extensive, for though the hills 
on either side were not lofty, their bases locked, as it were, into 
each other, and while they somewhat contracted the .Dale, caused 
it pcrpelually to wind, and thus to present rather an infinite variety 
of exquisite bits of rural nunnery, than views el any great range, 
Honour and her mother reached the house; the large hand- 
some windows of its principal front, .'looking toward Wast- water, 
opened upon a grassy terrace which led by a broad flight of steps 
into an exquisite flower-garden bekrw. The whole of this front 
was in the most excellent preservation and order, which caused an 
extension of the house, fbnnhig, in fact, a second and still hand- 
somer front, to strike the beholder very singularly and almost 
painfully, from its somewhat neglected and wholly uninhabited ap- 
pearance. The lower windows were r.' together closed by outside 
Venetian shutters, which had evidently been for many years un- 
opened, Avhile the upper ones as evidently belonged to rooms which 
were either unfinished, or wholly unused and neglected. There 
was something singular, something uupleasing, in this close ap- 
proximation of order and neglect; it was a discord where all 
otherwise would have been in harmony. 

Mrs. Hawes was soon awaio of their arrival, and received them 
with much cordiality, with which, however, a certain degree of 
ceremonious respect was mingled. The truth was, that she found 
them to be of a class so much higaei: than she expected, that she 
could only behave to them as to her master's equals. On the 
evening of their arrival, when she was down at the cottage to re- 
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ceive them, she T j -:r- ■: ■ :i ^i i ii- :i:M.;in1.ly aware cf i.lic circumstance. Mr. 
EI worthy, it is true, had to.al her that the strangers were gentle- 
women, ami must be received and. treated as such ; stiil they were 
merely the new schoolmistress and her in other, and Airs. Hawes 
thought of them as persons whom she might patronize and be 
kind to in a somewhat: condescending way, and reeeive to a pleas- 
ant cup of tea in her parlor at the Hall, during Mr. Elworthy's 
absence. But the first sight of theivi dispelled this agreeable 

"Very nice ladies they arc," said she to Mrs. Folbergiil, of 
Lily-garth, having called there on her way back in the market- 
cart, for she very naturally wished to tell the good people there 
what the new-comers, in whom the Dale had so great an into rest, 
were like, and more especially as they were so dillerent to what 
she herself expected : ,: very nice ladies they are, I can tell you, 
but they are real gmtlefdjc ; for one can tell in a minute what 
people are, and what they have been bred to. They were never 
born nor bred lo keep school among poor ibiks, and I wonder 
whether th' maister knows it. He said, says he, ' Mrs. Peggy, 
you must make these ladies very comfortable, and let them Jeel 
at home among lis'— you know that's just like him — 'and you 
must do all you can for them while I am away.' Those were his 
last words before he set out, so I did tho best that lay in my 
power ; and very nice 1 thought i had got every thing, and they 
seemed so pleased aod satisfied: and said all was right, and were 
much obliged by all I had done ; but then, when I saw them, and 
felt how they must have been used lo something so different, it 
seemed tome as if nothing had been got ready as it ought to have 
been, and T wished they had come to the Hal' instead. But th' 
maister will Ire back seen, and then he'li put every thing right in 
a minute !" 

The report which Mrs. 'Hawes had left of the strangers at Lily- 
garth soon spread through the Dale. The utmost curiosity was 
excited and the utmost interest also, which was only the more in- 
creased by the appearance of the ladies themselves. The sturdy, 
and somewhat vude peasant farmer, as he met them on their first 
walk up the Dale, uncovered his head, and passed them with a 
greeting which was meant to express at once his good-will and 
his respect ; the women courtesied, looked long after them, and 
then ran to the nearest neighbor to communicate the agreeable 
impression they had made, while such of the children as were not 
too bashful offered them flowers. 
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They were now at the Ilall ; and Mrs. ilawes, who had given 
up the thought of the pleasant tea-drinking in her own parlor, led 
them at once to Mr. Elwoitby's favorite room, where, no doubt, 
he himself would have received them. This wits a large, lofty, 
and handsome apartment, to which a very cheerful character was 
given, from its windows facing the south, and opening directly 
upon the smooth, grassy terrace ami the beaut.ifid ilower-gLirden. 
Largo wcli.-fdk'd bookcases lined tin.: walls, Leaving, at regular in- 
tervals, spaces for casts of the finest antique sculpture raised on 
pedestals ; the upper portion of the wall.- va= covered by portraits 
the size of life, many of thorn la excel lout artists. It was a room 
which suggested agreeably of its posr-essor ; fine taste and solid 
judgment seemed combined with domestic comfort. The hearth 
was particularly cheerful and inviting : sofas and easy chairs stood 
about, as if otlering every incilehicNl for fireside enjoyment. A 
writing table, on which stood a large closed writing desk and ma- 
terials for writing, with a in.mn1.iiy of newspaper;.; and books, stood 
midway between the iire-[dace and a remark-ably pleasant win- 
dow, and a large chair covered, with green leather, drawn near to 
it, pointed it out at once as the familiar seat of Mr. El worthy. 

The strangers naturally felt a strong interest in all they saw, 
and they looked around ior such small eh aracteri sties of domestic 
and every-day hie and hahils, as might, in seme measure, make 
them acquainted with the Us.si.es and |>uvsuiis of the man himself. 

It was afternoon, and though good Mrs. Ilawes had quite aban- 
doned the idea of inviting thorn to tea in her parlor, she yet so 
cordially pressed them to take that: meal, in the name of her mas- 
ter, that the ladies consented. The good woman was again in a 
perplexity. She was not accustomed to sit in Mr. Elworthy's 
presence, neither did it. .seem right lo her to sit in. theirs; but they 
insisted upon it, and even said that she must take tea with them, 
To sit and take tea in Mr. Elworthy's room, seemed an un- 
heard-of liberty , fortunately Honour unconsciously obviated all 
difficulty. 

" Let us take tea in this beautiful guidon, just within shade of 
this arbor-vitse, and within sight of Wait-water — it is so very 
lovely !" said she, stepping froni one of the windows which open- 
ed upon the smooth, warm turf, in which flower beds, like brill- 
iant gems, wore set. 

Mrs. Hawes felt relieved from her dilemma. She followed 
Honour to the green terrace, saying, 

" Maister likes his tea also i' th' garden, but he mostly takes it. 



im Google 



THE IIElti QV lVAST.-iVAVT,A;\D 



under th' cedar tree, round th' corner ; ho reckons ill' view much 
hotter there." 

The tea was set out in Mr. Ehvorthy's favoiite spot, and Mrs. 
Hawcs felt qui to at her case, more especially as the ladies seemed 
much interested in ail slit told thorn of 'lie .Dale-, and the life of 
the people there, as well as about Mr. El worthy himself. 

Mrs. Mildmay inrinira!, if there was in the house a portrait of 
this gentleman, and lirom liiis ;.-i riq.ilo question Mrs, Hawes rami- 
fied into a good t.li-r( I. of iamily history. 

" Th' maistcr's pietnr," said she, in her Dale dialect, which 1 
will not too literally follow, " hangs in what wo call the little 
green room up-stairs ; that was th' rniitroF-s's dressing-room, hut 
th' maistcr has llf key with him. The mistress's purtrait hangs 
there too ; th' room opens out of his chamber, ami he mostly keeps 
it locked. Her wardrobe's in that room, and there her jewels are, 
and her desk with all her papers, just as she left thern. He was 
very fond of her, the minster was, and she was deserving of his 

Mrs. Mildmay and her daughter wore wholly strangers to the 
details of Mr. Lhvorihy's private life, and ihey listened with 
great interest, and without any sense of impropriety, to all that 
this faithful old servant was willing lo communicate. 

" You see, ladies," said she. " 1 lived in the family in old Mr. 
Ehvorthy's time, aiin.e this Hall was built, when they lived at 
Lily-garth, which is the old family house, where th' Elworthys 
lived timo out of mind, and where th' inaister wer' born. I knew 
him as a young man aibro lie wer' wed ; and I thought when he 
brought th' unstress hou.e, that f bad never elapped my eyes on 
a preUiei' woman. She wer' a Miss llutlon : .from London, but 
no fortune; but that mattered nothing to th' inaister, for it's 
worth, not money that ho looks at, Well, as I said, a prettier 
woman never came into th' Dale." 

" What kind of beauty was she ?" asked Honour. 

" Why, miss, if vou'li excuse my speaking of you in your pres- 
ence," said Mrs. Hawes, "she wer' not unlike you. There's a 
something about you that reminded me of th' mistress th' first 
minute 1 saw you. You've her black hair, and th' same express- 
ion of eye, though hers wer' brown and yours are dark gray, and 
she stood about your height. Th' inaister, ma'ppen, may not see 
th' likeness, though I. do, and though 1 reclion there are others i' 
111' Dale that- will, for tit mistress has never been Ibrgotten among 
us. Dale iblk\ don't, i-oou forget their friends." 
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Mrs. Haives having once begun to talk, did not cease until 
Honour and her mother were in possession -of all- she deemed it 
right to tell. I question, however whether the whole particulars 
I am about to relate were told by her. For the sake of succinct- 
ness, however, I will pat her various communications into a com- 
pact form, adding {hereto what is rcrjuisilo to make the family- 
story complete ; and this may be done in. my eharaeiev of novelist, 
for the novelist is a diviner, who knows not only what is private- 
ly said and done, hut who can trace the sayings of action, and 
who knows what is secretly lb It: and suffered. 

Mrs. Hawcs told all that Mrs. Button told to Frederick Hor- 
rocks, of the father and nnele of the present T\lr. I'll worthy, and of 
the son which the spend ilm.it uncle had left. She told how this 
man, although he had run through his share of the paternal prop- 
erty, and spites of a great burden of debt and sorrow which he laid 
upon the family, still, made large demands, and had given to his 
son the baptismal name of il.iohard K I worthy, thus making the 
name twofold in his case. She told that alter his father's death 
he was adopted by his cousin, and brought hither to be educated 
as an acknowledged, member of the family. 

" He was a tall-grown, handsome lad," said Mrs. Hawes, 
"when th' master brought him from London down to Lily-garth ; 
hilt there wer' something bard, and proud, and selfish about him 
even then. Th' master, who wished to do by him as if he had 
been his own LioUiey, sent: him to n. good school that was kept by 
a, clergyman i' Kendal. There he was a matter of three years, 
and all his holidays lie spent, at Lily-garth, and bad good clothes 
and pocket-money, and a horse to rides when he was here, and 
fishing and shooting, anil just what be liked. At seventeen he 
wer' a manly chap, and looked likes to twenty. Th' master wer' 
fond of him, and very indulgent, ami yet he wer' a bo;.- tempered 
man, th' master wer ; that was just his one failing ; he had not 
patience, like ; but then llichard wer' gi.veai. to wild ways, and if 
any thing was said, he wer insolent, a.ud ba.d always such a deal 
to say for himself; besides which, he veer' c-a.ravagant. and spent 
a power of money. All this drove th' master a'most mad with 
him. ' He'll be his father over again '.' he would say ; 'and what 
satisfaction can I have for all my trouble ?' And yet he went on 
behaving to him Idee a good parent. W he bad only been worthy 
of it! At last, yoEi.tig as he was, be got into debt, and then many 
things oa.me out that nobody had dreamed of: among the rest 
lie bad forged the master's name, ami got money in that way from 
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th' bank. He hud done enough to irn.ii spun. him, and many peo- 
think, even now, that will be his end : but ha was young, you 
see, and, mad as the master wcr' against bun, it wer' hushed up; 
nobody was defrauded of money but liim. Hu Jbichard was sent out 
of these parts, and for three or iimr years nothing was heard of him." 
His good cousin, Ikuvcimi'. bad not deserted him, even then.— 
Once more he gave him a trial, the eoudhion of forgiveness being 
his future industry and {rood conduct, lie was penitent appar- 
ently, and made abundant: promises. His talents were unques- 
tionably <;reat ; he was catered a student of law of the Middle 
Temple, ius cousin furnishing not only the money requisite for his 
studies, but for his maintenance during them, and so creditably 
did he pass through this lime of probation, that once more the 
doors of Lily-gar ill were opened to him with aiieetimiate cordiality. 
Peace was now confirmed in Europe, and William Elworthy, 
like the test of the world, went abroad. Before long the agree- 
able- news reached. YvaYland-dalo, that he had met with a lady in 
Paris whom he was about to bring home as his wife, and great 
was the satisfaction which this news caused. Jtiohard, at first, 
disbelieved it; at length the tidings were communicated to him 
by a letter from, lilworthy himself; and at the same time he was 
informed heneeforl.il 1 ,i.ly-garlh could not bo his homo, although he 
would be welcome there as an occasional visiter. Richard, who 
was indolent and luxurious, received, this intimation with great 
dissatisfaction. There was an end now of his prospective heir- 
ship ; he must battle Ids way through lilc by the means of his own 
industry and professional talents. 

Without replying to Ids cousin, he immediately left Lily-garth, 
hastened to London, and. thence to fans, wbeto he presented him- 
self, and with the utmost, apparent frankness and good-will offered 
bis warmest congratulations. Elworthy, at that time, in the 
very heyday of his propitious love-suit, and in good humor with all 
the world, received ids unexpected relative with great kindness, 
and introduced him to the family of his betrothed, by whom he 
was likewise cordially welcomed. 

Of the Button family, a.t this lime in Paris, a word must be 
said in addition to what has already been related by Mrs. Diltton 
of Woodbury. Mr. Dutton was a gentleman in trade, who was 
supposed to have made much money. Ho had brought his wife- 
and daughter with him to that gay capital, which bad been for so 
many years closed lo the English, nut so much for their amuse- 
ment as lor ids own convenience. .1 lis wife took care of him ; she 
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had been severely drilled into a knowledge of his will and require- 
ments through a hard apprentice,'/!!! ji of iive- and- twenty years ; it 
was long now i.iiice a.«y idea of rebellion had. crossed her thoughts. 
She was wcll-dveiised, beeai^e ;die was the wile of Mr. Button, and 
it would not have been creditable !bv her to be otherwise ; she 
dined at a good table every day, because her husband dined at 
home. Poor soul ! she was very meek ; a crust of bread and a 
draught of water would have satisfied her, could she but have 
had peace therewith . but she- v;as doomed to have the stalled ox 
and the strife also, although she herself was full of meekness and 
submission. 

Mrs. Dutton's would have been the desolate, weary, joyless life 
of a slave, had it not been lor her daughter, who, gifted with her 
own affectionate and amiable disposition, posseted, nevertheless, 
sufficient of her fathers dnrmiiaiil. will, to insure a degree of free- 
dom of action fer hevseMj in which she not unirequontly included 
her mother, such as that mother would never have dared to assert 
for herself. 

Elhnor's beauty, and the reputed wealth of her father, brought 
her, as Mrs. Button of Woodbury had said, many suitors, among 
whom was the young ihigiishmaii, Chiimcry, whose gay, social 
qualities made him a welcome guest to every member of the 
family. To Mr. Dutton, because be made himself useful in a 
thousand ways, and was a very entertaining companion; to the 
mother and daughler, for the .same reason- --he bad the power of 
keeping the Jire-sidc despot in good hiimor. Iioibre long, how- 
ever, it was evident that oilier motive;:- brought, him daily to the 
house than the mere pleasure el.' aiuu.-jimi tne lit. her : he loved the 
daughter. 

A terrible amdeiy filled the heart of Elhnur. To refuse him 
would, she be'ieved, call forth the whole levee of lier father's des- 
potic will against her. Forlunalely, however, it was his ambition 
that she should marry a man of lauded property, which Chinnery 
was not. He did not conceal his intentions on this head; and 



after-dinner companion, and spent the half of every day in trans- 
acting trilling business for her father, not doubting but that, 
sooner or later, success would crown his wishes. 

In the midst t>f these hopes and calculations, a formidable rival 
appeared in the person of 'William El worthy. He was then 
about five-aiid-1wcn.lv, reruarkabiy pro possess! ny. j u person, frank 
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and generous of deposition, with She simple, unpretending man- 
ners of tho well-} !)■■'■: I independent gentleman, rather than the man. 
of fashion. He was the very opposite of Chinnary. 

Elworthy, like many another who entered that little charmed 
circle, loved tin. 1 - fair goddess of it at lir.vt sight. But, although 
early eomprehe.mliiig 1 Vio painful oirou.mst.anees of the family rela- 
tions, he did not, like Chinnery, seek the daughter by homage to 
the father ; he devoted himself to the meek and suffering mother, 
by whose side stood the iui.ixilir.n-i.alo daughter, and was soon re- 
warded hy the unqualified gift of that daughter's entire affection. 

There was a something in the grave, earnest, yet frank de- 
meanor of Mr. Elwonhy which at first iavovab'ly impressed even 
old Mv. Dutton. Ho listened to his proposals with patience ; and 
when he learned the extent of his landed property, the amount 
of his income, and what; settlement he proposed to make on his 
daughter. Lis consent was immediately given. The lovers were 
made happy. 

An Lorn' aftorwa n.l Cliinnciy came in with his arm full of 
newspapers and hooks which, w'itL great labor, Lc had been 
hunting out at various libraries for tho old gentleman : he was 
unusually gay. 

"You must dine with us to-day," said Mr. Dutton; "I have 
just given my consent to Kilmer's new lover, E [worthy ; you've 
seen him ; he will dine here loo." 

All Chinnery's mirth was gone ; he sii.uk down, in a chair, and 
laid liia forehead in his hand. 

" Come, now, don't he a lbol !" said old Dutton. " I dare say 
you Lave a limey tor her also ; it's perieetly astonishing what 
offers that girl's had ! T wish upon, my soul, I do ! that I had 
another daughter for your sake. Hut you'll come and dine here ; 
Elworthy will he so taken up ■.villi the women that I shall have 
no one to amuse me. I can't do without you ! And as to 
Ellinor, why, my good ibllow, you should have spoken ; and be- 
sides, 'there's many a slip 'between the cup and the lip,'" said 
he ; holding out, as il were, this faint hope, with the apparently 
kind, but yet selfish wish, of raising his spirits. 

But it was no easy tiling to raise his spirits ; he had lost tho 
very inspiration of his mirth anil wit ; ami before long, Mr. Dut- 
ton, who had also lost his amusing eompa.uion and useful servant, 
and who found that he had greatly the worst of it in this new 
bargain, was out of humor too, arid more than commonly irascible 
and tyrannical, Elworthy, who was oi'.en an unwilling witness of 
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these painful scones, sympathized naturally too mucli with the 
weak to please the strong. There was no chance whatever oi' his 
taking Mr. Cbinneiys p'ace with tho old gentleman ; in fact, the 
more probable chance was that, tho two would come to an irrepar- 
able quarrel, for Elworthy as the reader has heard, was by bo 
means a man oi' phlegmatic temperament. 

"God. help us. I" said poor Mrs. Dutl-on, one day, in her weak 
and somewhat querulous voice, to her daughter, after some violent 
outbreak of temper on the part of her husband, in which he had 
spoken of Ellinor's lover wuh very I i 1.1. lo patience — ■" I don't know 
what is to become of us if your father a.ud .K! worthy quarrel !" 

" They will not quarrel !" said Ellinor, in that firm, cheerful 
voice, which always operated like a, healing influence on the 
wounded and sensitiveiy-suiienug heart of the mother — "Elworthy 
will never quarrel with my father. Quick tempered, he may be, 
but for our sakes he will allay the storm rather than excite it. 
Have, therefore, dearest mother, no fear, as I have none !" 

Mrs. Duttou tried to east out fear and aiuiety, hut she was so 
timid and nervous, and stood in such awe of her husband, that if 
any one entered into tho mo rust argument with him, she trembled 
as if she stood on the brink of a gulf, and it seemed, impossible 
to her but that Mr. Elworthy 's quick, resolute, uncompromising 
maimer, must e:\eile him sooner or later. She knew her husband 
better than Elworthy did, and therefore she lived in constant 
apprehension. 

It was about this time when Richard Til worthy, having received 
from his cousin the hue licence of his intended marriage, made his 
appearance in Paris; and from ihat lime, strange to say, things 
began, to mend. Ostensibly Richard's object in leaving England 
was to congratulate his cousin on his approaching happiness, and 
to enjoy a little of the gay Talis life before settling down to hard 
work in London, 

Elworthy was too happy himself not to make the young man 
heartily welcome; he liberally supplied him with money, and 
introduced him to old Mr. Dutton as a merry companion, in the 
place of his late favorite. Richard's powers were somowhat 
similar to Gunnery's ; he drank .freely without becoming intoxi- 
cated ; sang merry songs, told willy stories, and satirized every 
body, not omitting his cnu^ui. greatly to the old gentleman's amuse- 
ment. He was in .Paris for a deep and secret purpose '. for no other 
than, if possible, to prevent the marriajre taking place. He came 
without the slightest lino w ledge of the family with which his 
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cousin, was about to unite himself. Do now keenly studied every 
character. He appeared frank, and all trusted him. He heard 
much of Chinnery, and in him he saw the tool of his purpose ; hut 
he was now supposed to be absent from i'aris. Richard was bunt 
on finding him a.n.d gaining his couiidence. The opportunity at 
loi.ij.vlli occurred. 

One day the Buttons made a parly to Versailles, and there met 
Chinnery alone, and lookim; very melancholy. Old Button, who 
was leaning on Richard ivlworthy's arm, saw him first, and de- 
lighted to find his young entertaining companion once more, moat 
kindly accosted him, and in trod need iiiru to l.liehard Elworthy, 
laying an injunction on the two voting men that they should be- 
come not only we ih acquainted with each other, but dine with him 
on the morrow. 

Chinnery, spite of his melancholy, was by no means disinclined 
for a renewal of rulimaey with the ga.y and social old gentleman, 
which would also briny him again into Use society of his daughter, 
for whom he stiil entertained the most violent, passion. Richard 
Elworthy believed that he had now the game in his own hand ; 
hut he kept his designs entirely within his own breast, while he 
manoeuvred with tin: most masterly skill. He by no means eon- 
coaled his close connection with the hated rival of his new friend, 
on the contrary be spoke of William El.worlby in the most natural 
and unreserved manner. He spoke freely of his nsauy virtues, and 
equally ifeely of his failings, always dwelling Ibreibly on his quick 
and choleric temperament, of which he furnished many highly 
colored details, carefully studying, nevertheless, to give a comic 
turn to all, so that his descriptions might appear amusing rather 
than serious, and .thus wholly without sinister intention. He 
would then, as if to prove to his listener how truthful a limner ho 
was, dash oft" a* a companion-niece, the- tyrannical and testy-tem- 
pered Mr. Button, the fidelity of which Chinnery could imme- 
diately recognize. 

"Good heavens!" exclaimed l.liehard, one day, after having 
entertained his friend as above, " to think of these two powder 
magazines standing side by side without blowing one another up. 
Some little explosions there have been, 1 understand ; but there 
will be a terrific scene one of these days, if some good-natured 
soul, or even chance, perhaps, should drop a spark between them. 
Think only of Mr. Button, the worst- tempered man in the world, 
vowing that his daughter shall never marry any but a good- 
], and she, with more reason, vowing that she never 
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will either ; am', yet i.ho lather has given, his consent to, and she 
is ready to marry Willinm Ktworthy, a man whose temper is as 
ungovernable as a wild horse. Elworihy is my relative, and I am 
under some oh ligations to him, yet nevertheless, 1 should, like !o 
see an explosion. There could bo no harm in it beyond the blus- 
ter, for Elworthv loves Ui.i.t pretty daughter of his too well, not to 
take care both of himself and her, and old Button, is too well 
pleased at the prospect of his daughter marrying a good English 
estate, to break the connection, spite of all. his threats." 

Richard laughed, and so did his companion. 

"I tell you what though," continued Hichard, as if growing 
confidential, " if it was not lor these .English acres, old Dutton 
would rather his daughter married you. lie likes you while ho 
is afraid of El worthy. There is something dignified and reserved 
about Elworthy ; he doesn't laugh at the old. gentleman's jokes as 
he should do ; nor sit over his wine with him ; they are the very 
antipodes of each other, arid yet are alike excitable in temper." 

No more was said ; it was merely seed dropped by Richard, 
as if by chance, hut it [eh, as ho Imped., into fruitful ground. 

From this day Chhmory's spirits returned; lie and Richard 
Elworthy were iVcquciuly together, ami again lie was a frequent 
guest at the Dutton';; ; again lie told, his witty stories, and used 
every effort to ingratiate himse'f with the old gentleman. Rich- 
ard now withdrew, as if into the back-ground, leaving ample space 
!br Chhmery's operations, and satislicd himself hy merely standing 
by and watching the game, Ko one suspected hint. He was in 
favor with all : Ire seemed, to have restored gooddiumor and the 
former calm state of things. Chinncry was obliged to him for 
giving, inadvertently, as lie believed, a eh'w to his rival's charac- 
ter, by means of which ho might he inveigled to his ruin; Elworthy 
was obliged to him, because in restoring .Mi'. Dutton to a better 
state of temper ho bail added essentially to the happiness of Ellinor 
and her anxious mother, mid iitr the same reason ilimj were obliged 
to him, and expressed their gratitude in words of genuine emotion. 

A short time of general happiness and equanimity intervened, 
during which Mr. Elworthy, who wr.s impatient lor his marriage, 
pressed Ibr its consummation. Till; pause, however, was only tho 
lull before the storm, the time necessary Sbi' tlie germination of 
those seeds of discord which the enemy hail dropped in, like the 
tares- id' evil, vhiie the unsuspecting hmdaudman slept. 

Not a hint of Richard's was lost on Chiiracry. Spite of Elwor- 
thy's sincere wish to 5 void distention it appeared next to impossible ; 
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he and old Mv. Dutton seemed opposed on nil subjects, politics, 
religion, or tlis merest event oC the day. When they met it seem- 
ed as if the devii. of discord, were between them, and contention 
wa3 inevitable, Mr. Dutton evidently disliked him, and sought 
occasion of qua.rrel. and at length it came. A dispute originating 
about the root of li. Greek, verb, between Chimiery ,'i.nd Elworthy, 
was taken up by (.he old gentleman, and called forth such an ex- 
cops of temper, that El. worthy, anxious to close it, rose, and was 
about to leave the house, when Mr. Dutton, transported beyond 
himself ordered him never to enter it again. 

Richard had now his wish gratified. The two powder-mills 
hail ex [.i lotted and. blown each other up. 

He looked very grave the next evening as he remarked this lo 
Chinneiy, adding, " JjuL it is really move serious than might have 
been expected. Miss Dutton, of course, is very unhappy. But 
what a hot-headed man is Mr. Elworthy ! Who would have 
thought him fool, onnu'ili to contend with Mv. Dutton, and yet I 
must confess, in liis deiense, ilia', you hive had a hand in it all. 
I have looked on, and seen how artfully you have fomented 
discord." 

Chin.nery did not laugh outwardly, hut ho was well pleased 
with what had happened, and when within a lew days, at old 
Mr. Dutton's peremptory commands, the tiimily left Paris and 
removed to Cassel. he almost immediately followed them. 

On the night of the unhappy quarrel with her father, Ellinor 
had a long, and as it turned out, unhappy interview with her 
lover. Their tempers were both excited, and, in a moment of 
irritation, she said that: she hold it to be her duty to take hack the 
faith that she had plighted. She hail mistaken bis character : he 
was overbearing and unreasonable, and she had unhappily seen 
too much domestic misery from these causes to risk her own hap- 
piness when her judgment warned her. What; was the suffering 
of separation now, in comparison with a life-long warfare and 
misery? 

Astonishment, pride, and indignation, aroused, the whole force 
of his vehement spirit. He gave her back her faith as a thing 
of little value, and they parted, as it seemed, for an eternal sepa- 
ration — only, however, to feel the next moment, when recall ap- 
peared impossible, that each had been too precipitate, and that 
the affection of two kindred hearts could not be crushed even by 
offense and wrong. The spirit of concession and forgiveness 
awoke in each, like an avenging angel, and drew their souls 
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nearer, in fact, than they had over heen before, only they knew 

When the family had been but a few days in Casse], Ellinor 
surprised Mr. Chinnery by requesting half-an-hour's conversation 
with him in the public gardens. .It was a =>]iU:sn.iid summer even- 
ing, and the gardens were crowded with p,!:asure-see!iing people, 
walking, talking; and drinking coiiee. Chinnery, astonished and 
delighted — lb i' he too was about to request the same favor — join- 
ed her in one of the most retired walks. 

lie oiiercd her bis arm, which she declined, and then, in a cold 
and somewhat haughty maimer, she addressed him : 

" I can not ahov.' you Jiir one moment, to mistake my motive, 
You know the unhappy state of my arlairs with William Elwor- 
thy." 

He bowed. 

" William Ehrorthy, : ' continued slic " has been forbidden our 
house by my father; and more than that/' added she, with a 
perceptible tremor of voice, which by no means escaped Chin- 
ncry's notice — " I have, perhaps, vo In n I ari.'.y seen him for the last 
time. Under these circumstances, I understand from my father 
that you have lus permission to solicit my hand. My amazement 
and indignation at this announcement were beyond words ! Can 
my father believe it possible ibr me hastily and arbitrarily to 
transfer my a heel ions, or that you could eons:iler them worthy of 
acceptance if they were thus transferable 1 Yon could not ; no 
man could! There must be no misunderstanding among us on 
this, to me at least, so grave a subject. .1 have told my father, 
within the last hour, and thereby f have excited his stern dis- 
pleasure, that I am in no condition to accept a new lover. I 
have told him, as I now tell you, that William Elworthy is the 
only man I have ever loved ; I love him still ; it is possible I may 
love him to my death, lie has many noble and beautiful qual- 
ities ! God forgive me if I have done wrong 1" said she, her voice 
sinking almost to a whisper, and. Ibeu clasping her hands togeth- 
er, as if to keep down some struggling emotion, she stood, as pale 
as marble, before him. 

Chinnery was not an ungenerous man ; he loved her ardent- 
ly, he was how deeply touched by her emotion, and he spoke 
sincerely, as far as himself at least was concerned, when he re- 

" If Elworthy bad truly, nobly loved you — loved you in the 
spirit of self-abnegation he would not have angered your father ; 
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far your sake he would nut! What have I not done for the sake 
of peace ? — conccaLed my 1.n;e sentiments, coincided witli what I 
did not "believe, acted a lie to my very soul — " 

" Mr. Elworliiy was loo noble to lie a hypocrite, was too genu- 
ine, too upright to act a lie!" returned E. liner interrupting him. 

" Let me be proper! v understood ; do not let my words be taken 
as an offense," said he, warmly, " Yon know not how I have 
loved you ! J have seen '.hat your Hie was embittered by domes- 
tic tyranny. 1 would have made yon so happy ! I had vowed 
with myseif to God !o compensate lor the sufierhigs of your youthj 
by the love whieb I would h.ave lavished, on yon, by the indul- 
gence which should have left no wish ungratilied. I bore and 
forbore with your father. El worthy could not do as much ; he 
could not, even for your sake ! 1 knew him, Mi;;:; Dutton, better 
than, you do: let there be no ol'ienso in my words when I ask you, 
can a wife be happy with a. tyrant-tempered husband ? She can 
not, you know she can not ! Elworthy is a tyrant in temper, a 
capricious despot — " 

"Villain! truducer!" exclaimed Klworlby himself, who hav- 
ing been led by a singular chance to that very spot, heard the 
last energetic words of his rival, and now confronted him. 
" Lying scoundrel !" cried he, and at the same moment struck 
him with his rid i rig-whip. 

Eilinor, pale as death, sunk on a seat motionless. The two 
men, now fierce enemies, rushed, to her, each attempting to thrust 
the other aside. But Ellinur had not limited, though a sickness 
of horror, as it were, passed over hey soul. 

;; Madman! infatuated madman!" exclaimed she, in a low 
but firm voice, rising at the same lime and addressing Elworthy, 
"Ah, what have you done! God in heaven sustain me! El- 
worthy, you have parted us forever 1" and with these- words she 
again sank on the seat and burst into a flood of tears. 

The rumor of an encounter between two jealous English rivals 
spread through llie gardens, and people came thronging toward 
the spot. In the mean time, Eilinor, who saw instantly the 
dangerous position of her lovers, as regarded each other, made a 
violent effort to master her feelings, and in some measure to jus- 
tify each to the other. But it was no easy matter; the words 
which Elworthy had heard justified, in his then excited stato of 
mind, the violence of his conduct, while the very violence of his 
conduct seemed, on the other hand, to justify the words them- 
selves. 
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Siek at heart, and over who] mei i with vol; mora terrible appre- 
hensions, Elliuor reached homo. l!oth her parenLs were absent, 
and throwing herself on hex hed, she endeavored to compose her 
mind, and come to a clear judgment as to what was right for her 

. It was lata before her parents returned, and then letters from 
'England, which awaited her father, awoke new anxieties. — 
Something of fatal presage in the state of his affairs summoned 
him home ; he was thrown into a, state of strange depression of 
mind, ■which greatly increased his natural irritability. Her moth- 
er was overwhelmed with nervous fear : something dreadful was 
about to happen. Ellinor roused herself to sustain her mother, 
and for that night, at least, not a word, was said of her own ter- 
rible anxiety. The noxt morning Mr. Dutton gave orders for 
their immediate return to England, and instant preparations ibr 
their departure began. A note was brought to Ellinor. It was 
from Elworthy : a duel had been fought between himself and 
Chinnery. Chinuory was slightly wounded, and he was about to 
leave Cassel — to leave Germany, and he now bade her farewell. 
He deplored any sorrow or annoyance which he might have 
caused her ; thanked her fur the glimpses of hrief happiness which 
he had enjoyed with her : begged her forgiveness, Iter prayers, and, 
if possible, her remembrance, with forbearance, if not with love. 
" Ellinor," said the letter, in conclusion, " your image will never 
leave my heart. I have loved yen with an imperishable love; 
yet you are free. I only am bound— bound by my love and by 
the tears which I have seen you shed ; surely, I did not mis- 
understand them .'—they have been my consolation. God, at 
some future time, will perhaps make me mere worthy of them." 
Thus he wrote, yet he asked no interview, and was gone. 
The disturhance of ill'. Dutton : s mind was extreme. He was 
not in the habit of being confidential, as regarded his business 
affairs, with his wile and dairghiov ; it was sivliicioiit for them to 
know that his son, still in England, but no w f ay eonncetcd with 
him in business, urged his immediate return. Ellinor had enough 
to do to sustain iter anxious and alarmed mother without asking 
ibr sympathy in. her own troubles. The duel between the two 
rivals apparently excited mote interest among the good idle gossips, 
English and German, of Cassel, than it did in the Dutton family. 
Two days after it occurred they were on their way to England, 
in consequence of it, as it was generally believed, and even as 
was believed by Chinnery himself. Elworthy know not of their 
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departure, for he too had left Caasel, and was traveling post to 
Italy. 

Four months afier Lliis he foamed in Home, from an English 
newspaper, of tin; bankruptcy of Mr. Dutton, and leaving Italy 
with the same rapidity that lie hud entered it, he returned to En- 
gland. No sooner in London than bo sought out the brother of 
Ellinor — the husband oi' our .Mrs. DulUui of Yv'oodbury — who, 
holding' a government appointment, resided in London, and to 
whom Ellinor was much attached. A frankness of manner in 
the junior Mr. Dutton instantly prepossessed Elworthy in his 
favor, while he, on his part, was ■well-disposed toward Elworthy, 
spito of the unibr:unai.e lerjiiinalion vi hit- aequaintance with his 
sister, from what she herself had communicated. 

Elworlhy's intentions were of the most noble and generous 
character. lie came as a .ii'iend of the family, the first moment 
any knowledge oi'llioir misfortunes had reached him ; and a warm 
heart and a liberal hand were now at their service. He came, 
indeed, at a critical moment. The affairs of Mr. Dutton were ex- 
tremely embarrassed, and the expensive manner in which he had 
lived abroad, at a lime when any prudent, or even honest man, 
would have diminished every unnecessary outlay, had irritated his 
creditors extremely. He was well aware of the desperate state of 
his circumstances oven while abroad, and this circumstance, while 
it excused and explained to his wile and daughter that unhappy 
slate of temper which had caused such an increase of domestic 
misery, only tended to exasperate his creditors, fi-uiii and dis- 
grace stared (he uniorl.L.inute. lamily in the face. 

It will readily lie believed dial .Klwerihy stood among all par- 
ties as an angel from heaven. The amount of Mr. Dutton's 
liabilities was too great tor him to take upon himself, but it was 
easy to arrange with creditors who had hitherto expected nothing : 
all were satisfied, even the most irritated among them. The 
real amount of saeri'iee which Mr, Elworthy made was, however, 
never known ; it was, indued, so far beyond bis expectations that 
he never spoke of it. 

There was no formal renewal of courtship between him and 
Ellinor ; they met as though, they had not parted in grief and 
anger. He laid his peaee-ollorhig on the altar of affection, and it 
was sufficient for him that it was accepted ; he himself was too 
grateful to receive their thanks. 

In the midst of the deepest humiliation of the Dutton family, 
Mrs, Dutton 's health gave way ; hci nervous system, too long ex- 
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cited could nut sustain this !ast. blow, ami she sa.uk under it, not 
was the unexpected del ivcrauce n-hJo again to raise her. She had 
become ieeble as a child both in. mind and body, and tho physician 
said that she could not last long. Elworthy was like a dutiful 
son io her already, and as such she loved him. 

One night, taking his hand and that of her daughter, she said 
that she only wished to see them united ; that she prayed God 
she might live so long. 

Those feeble wold; were all-sufficient. Without any ceremony, 
or marriage preparation, they were united. This event gave her 
great pleasure. She now said almost. Liteessatilly that God was 
very good to her ; that she was surrounded by blessings ; that she 
was .ready now whenever she was summoned. 

Tho summons; came as gently as the fii.ll big of tho dew, and she 
passed away, holding to the last tho hands of those beloved ones. 
After her death. "William Elworthv and his bride removed into 
Wayland-dale, which Ellinor as yet had never seen. Old Mr. 
Dutton, who, spite of the ime.vatiiploJ nobility and generosity oi 
his son-in-law's conduct, never really liked him, and to whom tho 
obligation seemed rather as a burden, removed after his wife's 
death to London, that he might bo near his son, whose wife, he 
said, ho liked. He lived in lodgings tire remainder of his days, on 
an annuity paid to him by Mr. Elworthy, though he never chose 
to acknowledge it. 

The reader is now in possession el' sitoh portion of the family 
history as was; not related by Mrs. flutton of Woodbury, or whieh 
was beyond the knowledge of good Mrs. ilawc.s, to whom wo 
now return. 

; ' A very pretty woman was Mrs. Ehvorliiy/' said Mrs. 
Hawes ; " and every body in. the Dale took to her, ibr she had no 
pride, and she had as great a liking for the .Hale's people as if she 
had been born among them. She fell into all their ways, and 
learned to knit and spin, and a heautihd spinner and knitter she 
was; and she had such pretty ways of doi.ji<r every thing! ft 
was quite a picture io see her sit at her wheel, and then tho 
thread that she s'.'im was brier tlian any body else's. The master 
was very proud of her spinning. 1 remember one day, when lots 
of fine Loudon lb Iks came, the master goes up to her wheel and 
draws out the line silken thread, wbieh he lioals between him and 
the light, ' and doesn't: my wile spin bean l.i fully '■' ho says, 'Oh! 
she's a beautiful spinner !' They all looked so surprised ; and 
when she eame down they expected to see her, I reckon, in lin- 
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sey-v.'oolsey, because she spun; bat she came down in silks like 
Iho first lady o[' t)i cm all, only more bean; ifi.il, and as blooming as 
a rose. She loved the Dale's folk, as I said, and came to their 
sheep-shearings ami weddings, and kept up all th' old customs at 
Lily-garth, as il' she—the greatest lady in a-' th' Dale — had been 
only a farmer's wife. Liow fond every body was of her, and th' 
master more than all ! One great trouble, however, there was. 
and every body lel.t it, and that was, that she wer' not likely to 
he a -mother. Every body, I said, wer' troubled at it, but I 
should have said every body bui one, and thai wor Mr. .C.idi.ard, 
the master's cousin, who wer' looked upon as his heir, if be had 
no children. 

" Hichard by this time seemed to have sawn bis wild oats ; he 
lived mostly in London, bnt now and then name down to Lily- 
garth for shooting and pastime, and the mistress wer' very fond of 
him; she'd known, him abroad, and had taken a great liking to 
him. It wer' very .strange, but after bis marriage the master 
seemed to take a great dislike to l.Ltchard ; he had less patience 
with him than ever. No doubt he bad bis reasons, but th' mis- 
tress wouldn't believe any barm of "fliohard, and he always wer' 
mighty agreeable villi her, which wer' displeasing to th' master. 
Ay, it's a sorrowful thing to think of, 'at that fellow had even then 
power to make an unhappy minute between these two, hut lie 
had ; and many an hour and many a day too '. 

" Th' master, yon sec, was hasty, and (hat always troubled her ; 
she tried to keep peace, and to set Eiebard in a good light, and he 
was as artful as deceit cunl.il malic lum. lie was as smooth to her 
as oil ; she could not think ill of him. ' You're too hasty, Wil- 
liam,' she used to say, in her sweet, but positive way ; ' you know 
yon are; I shall take ftiehard's part, for I know he's right!' Oh! 
it made th' master very angry to bear her talk so ; but he could 
not turn her; she wer', poor thing I as hasty and as determined 
in some tilings as he wer'. 

"'Weil, they'd been married a matter of four ov five years,'' 
continued Mrs. Hawes, " when there was great joy in th' whole 
Dale, for she wer' exjjeciing to be a mother. In th' summer of 
that year, they had gone from old Lily-garth to th' Hall, which 
had been building two years or more, and to buy chimney-pieces 
and furniture, for wdiieh th' master and she bad been up to Lon- 
don, for he would have every thing done to her liking, and she 
wer' very fond of th' new Hall ; she had laid th' fundation stone 
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of it herself; nay I'm not sure out it wer' "built to please her al- 
together ; for Lily-garth, you see, 'was an oLd-iasluoned house, wi' 
low rooms, ami tiiia wer made huge and lightsome. So though 
the Hall was not finished, they moved into it ; ' lor,' says she, ' our 
first child shall he burn in this new house : it will bring a blessing 
to it !' So she said many a lime. Oh ! what joy she had in the 
prospect of being a. moilier, and how glad, was every body i' th' 
Dale ! For, spite- other partiality to l.liehard, none of them lilted 
the thoughts of hi* being one day lV master's successor. They 
said, no ! we shall have now one of his own flesh and blood, born 
and bred among us, and one of ourselves, as it were. And there 
wer' not one of lite tenants that did riot get something ready liir 
th' mistress or th' baby that wer' coming ; one made a pillow fov 
the cradle, another a tine pair o' blankets, another a quilt ; there 
wer' not a mother among them 'at did. not feel as if she wer' 
work mi!' for her first-born. 

" When th' master and mistress moved to th' Hall, Christie 
Fothergill went to Lily-garth ;■ lie wer' eldest son of old Peter 
Fothergill of Birks-mill down i' th' Dale : Peter wer' a Quaker, 
and had two sous, Christie and. Caleb ; Christie married Margaret 
G-ilsono' Dent-town ; she wer' not a Quaker, but a.notablo, pretty 
lass wi' money ; her father wer' a shopkeeper. Old Peter Fother- 
gill wer' angry wi' Christie ibr marrying out of his society, 'a 
woman o' th' world,' as he called her; so Christie left th 1 mill, 
though he wer' to have had it, and as he wer' always a favorito 
o' the master's, and had now money to stock a good farm, the 
master says, says he, 'Christie shall have Ijily-garth; and it's 
amazing how that pacified old Peter : he said no more against his 
son's marriage, not a. word! So Christie had Lily-garth, and 
Caleb turned miller ; he married a Quaker. She wer' a widow 
named Broadbent, out of Lancashire, and had two lads of her 
own Thomas am! Karaite] ; they .ire young men grown now— very 
steady — and as Caleb Pothergili had no children of his own, lie 
wer' a right good father to them, One o' them, Samuel, is 
a tanner i' Lancaster, and the other attends to th' mill with his 
step-father; and welf-doing Silks they are i' th' Dale, and much 
respected by the master. But, however, all this is neither here 
nor there to what: f was saying, only Christie went to Lily-garth, 
when the master and unstress moved to the Hall. Christie wer' 
then hardly twelve-month wed, and his young wile, like th' 
mistress, wer' expecting her baby lute f th' autumn, so there 
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wer' a great rejoicing in th' two houses, and Christie said 'at ho 
would give his ndsicess twenty pounds lor her own self and th' 
baby, if hers war' a lad. bairn ;md bom adore- the squire's. 

" Th' young mistress war' never so happy in all hei' days ai<iLf , 
and what does she do but writes a letter to .Kicha.rd. and tells him 
her joy, and bids him eimie down t'ni London that autumn, and 
see them in their new house. Th' master wer' ill pleased at this, 
hut he lot her have her own way in most thiugs ; and then she 
says, in her positive way, 'T can't think what makes you take 
ageu Richard so ; but he skaH come to see me in our new house 
that I take such a pleasure in ; of that T am determined.' So 
th' master said no more, only one could see 'at he wer' ill-pleased. 
Poor thing ! she did take a pleasure in the new house ! She 
went from room to room, looking out first at one window and 
then at another. She wer' very fond o' me," said Mis. Hawes, 
with a deep sigh, " and as she wer' not over strong, she leaned on 
my arm many a time, as she walked up and down, 'and ah, 
Peggy,' says she, ' 1 hope it is not a sin to be as happy as I am !' 

" Wae's to mo!" continued the good housekeeper. " Richard 
came down that autumn, as she had asked him, and to my think- 
ing', it wer' like Satan entering into tho Garden of Eden. He 
came down for th' long vacation, as they call it, and ill' mistress 
'at thought he would rejoice in her happiness, little knew how 
mad he wer' that; there were likely to lie a bairn. 

" And now 1 must tell you that there were i' th' Dale a farmer 
— a man with money, that had lived on an old leasehold farm — 
one Dannel Garr, o' Tod's-gill. He wer' a hard, money-getting 
man, who was always in a quarrel wf somebody ; and if there 
wer' a man in the Dale thai th.' squire eonld not abide, it wer' 
Dannel o' Tod's-gill. He had a sou that wer' a butcher as well 
as a farmer ; a hardened. godless fid low. just; ihc moral of 's father, 
and one daughter, a handsome lass, that could, nde over the Fells 
on an unbroken filly. She bad plenty o' lovers, for her lather 
wer' rich, and bragged that he would cive his old. night-cap full 
of guineas with her if she- wed to his liking. Richard knew well 
enough that th' master could not abide .Dannel o' Tod's-gill ; you 
may think, then, how mad it made him when he heard, afore 
Richard hail been many weeks at th' Hall, that he wer' a-court- 
ing old Dannel's daughter, and that i' th' spring, when he wer' 
down last, ho had' been with her i' Swale-dale where th' Garrs 
came from, and where they had lots of relations —the rudest peo- 
ple in all these parts. Richard stoutly denied it ; he said that 
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she wer' a pretty Ills.-, ami that he bail only luid a bit of talk 
with her, oily day, on tin's I'd I- 1) (Mil ainonsi 1 the sheep. 

" 'There's no sc.ch great sin in that,' said he, and appealed to 
the mistress. She said, ' no, for sure not ;' but she hoped he 
would mind what he wee' about, (or that she wer' a wild lass, and 
might bring him into trouble, and that the (larrs wer' rude, des- 
perate folks, who would not take an affront and say nothing. 

"TV master, however, believed not a word thai. Iliebard said. 
but without saying any tiling' to bim, he set about to find out the 
truth, and by little and little, a long history of villainy came to 
light, Richard had kept company with her ever since spring, 
and they had been together into rt wale-dale, a.mong the old Garis. 
Old Dannel, the father, knew it, and the son knew it, and both 
had been willing enough at the time, believing that Richard. 
meant honestly bv her, and that he would one day be til' mas- 
ter of Was t-W ay laud, and thus .Isabel tla.rr be made a lady of. 
But Richard had no honest intentions toward tV poor lass, and 
now a day of reckoning wer' at hand. As soon as tV master 
began, to make inquiries, old Jhinnel found all out, and now he 
swore 'at Richard should marry bis daughter, or the Lord above 
knows what vengeance he would have ! 

" Both Diehard ami th' master were great- sportsmen, and were 
often out on the moors for days and days, with their dogs and 
guns, although they never went together. Well, Richard set off 
one morning, and said he should not he back lor three days, and 
th' master went out also. He took his gun with him, and his 
favorite dog, ami made th' mistress believe that he wer' off shoot- 
ing ; because of the delicate state she wer' then in, and not far 
from her time, he did not wish, her to know what he bad heard 
about Richard's viiiainy to old Dannel's daughter. So, instead of 
going to th' moors, spite of all his mislikings of th' (larrs, he wont 
right up to Tod's-gill ; and afore he got there he heard th' old 
sinner a-cursing anil swearing enough to carry th' houso end off 
His daughter was gone, nobody could tell where, and his rage was 
out of all hounds. lilie- wer' oil, he said, with Richard, and he 
now' had not words bad enough for him ; and, strange to say, no 
sooner did. he see the mas-.er. whom he hated, cuter bis bouse, than 
m the blindness and stupidity of his passion be taunts him with 
the very fact which otherwise he would so carefully have kept 
from his knowledge, tie calls Riehanl not only a villain to his 
daughter, but a thief and a swindler, and. says that he has drawn 
money out o' th' bank i' tV master's name, and has given checks 
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that other folks have fro I money by, and that he'll get hanged 
one of these days ; avid then, altogether ibrgeuhig himself, and to 
prove his words true, ho torn open his old greasy leathern pocket- 
book, and thrust before tlio confounded eye of Mr, Elworthy a 
page on which "was written sums of nionoy, which tho wicked old 
man had made Richard enter hi his own hand. 

: ' Dannel had known well enough all along, that .Richard had 
come by this money unjustly ; and what sort of money -dealings 
there had been between them, God knows ! but he were an old 
scoundrel, wer' .ila.mio!. ; and his son, the botcher, had got into 
trouble, and so Iliohard bad helped him, that they might wink at 
his acquaintance with Isabel ; at least, so it seemed, and yet, now 
when it came out that Isabel ought to have been his wedded wife, 
and "was not, he wev' so enraged that he wer' ready to murder her, 
and even betrayed himself in taking veligi'avieo, as he thought, on 
Richard. Folks are such short-sighted tools when they are in a, 

"How tb' master, with his hasty temper, wer' able to keep his 
hands off the old villain, is more than I can say. Most likely ho 
felt so hurt and confounded at finding that Richard was still fol- 
lowing his old, wicked, youthful practices, and that he wer' so 
completely in old Dannel's power, that this overmastered his own 
passion. However this is ceriain, without even tolling th' old 
villain what a trap he had laid lor himself, he turns round as quiet 
as a lamb, as if he had not a word to say for himself, and sets off 
to Kendal that very day to find out th' truth at 111' Bank. He 
did not say a word to th' mistress ; he wer' very still-like when he 
came home ; looked pale and ve.ved, ordered bis horse, and set off 
to Kendal. There he found it, sure enough, as old Dannel had 
said, Richard had been drawing money all that year in his 
cousin's name; he knew 'at his cousin had always a balance at 
the hank, for Mr. Elworthy always lived under his income, and so 
it never wer' suspected. Th' bank people brought out all th' 
checks, and th' baud-writing were so cleverly managed, that it 
wer' hard for th' master to say which wer' his signature, and 
which wer' not. By this yon may know what a dangerous man 
wer' Richard. 

" Xt wer' late when Mr, Elworthy came back, and th' mistress, 
who had not been quite well that day, and wer' gone to bed, as 
wer' quite natural, the master determined to toll her nothing, for 
as she had a liking fur Richard, and thought, well of him, this 
would be too great a shock for her at that time. But he could 
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not hide the trouble that wer' in his face, though he tried to 
laugli it off as if there were nothing. However, as they sat at 
breakfast, who should walk in but Richard himself ! lie had 
corae back quite unexpectedly late hist night, without the least 
notion of what had happened, and he now came in in his gay, 
careless manner, and drawing a chair, sat down laughing and 
joking. It wer more than tii' master comd bear. Ail at once 
he forgot himself; he wer" in a fearful passion, pushed his own 
chair from the tabic, started up, called diehard a. villain, and 
went out of the room. Mrs. Elworthy. poor soul! thought for 
sure he wer' gone mad ; she wer' terrified out of her wits ; but 
Richard, though he must have known in his own mind, that the 
truth had come out, kept as cool as possible, and pretended to he 
hurt by th' master's anger, 

" As to th' mistress, she wer' hurt no 1 rifle. She herself had a 
deal of spirit, and she thought it wei' urd'hu! of him. to alarm and 
distress her just then in that way. ami that made her take part 
wi' Richard. 'And what is this all about?' says she to him, 
'what have you done to make niy husband so angry ?' Richard, 
who had no notion that th' master knew aught worse than his 
connection with Isabel Clan-, eoniessed at once what it war' ; but,' 
says he, in his sn ion ill. plausihle way, 'it's nothing hut a flirtation. 
Bless mo! did Mr. El worthy himself never take a fancy to a 

Eretty girl ? ' But,' says th' mistress, ' tell me honestly, Richard, 
ave you made no premises to tins gir.L that may bring either her 
or you into trouble? The Ciarrs are terrible people; they'll be 
murdering you if you have deceived Isabel ! As to Mr. Elworthy, 
you know he is hot-tempered ; you must excuse him ; if you are 
innocent if: will all be right.' 

' Richard swore to her he wer' innocent, and then got angry 
himself about l.h' master*:! temper, ami said, lie would not bear it, 
and that he wer' a tyrant and had always been so, all which 
made the mistress very unhappy, and which m .her state, wer' a 
dreadju! tdlug. However, she tried J.e paeiiy E-ieimril, saying she 
would not hear any thing against ill' master, and 'at he wer' 
good and noble, and always meant well, though he wer' hot-tem- 
pered, which she did not deny, and 'at she would talk with him, 
and try to set all .fight between them. And so they sat ever so 
long together over th' breakfast thing's. 

"Th' master, in th' mean time, who had only left th 'breakfast 
table, because he could not bear to sit there with Richard, and 
yot would not out with what lie know before th' mistress, stopped 
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till he thought she wer' gone to her room, and then went baek, 
looking, as yon may imagine, as angry as could be, and meaning, 
no doubt, to order Richard into th' library, which wer' his own 
room, that ho nrghl i.lion ni:d<c a clean breast to him. But, you 
may think what were his te.eiine;s wlicii, on opening th' room door, 
there sat Richard close by the. mistress, and holding her hand, and 
looking into her face, as if he wtr on the best terms i' th' world 
with her. 

" I wonder he did. not strike him dead opn' ih' spot, and J fancy 
he looked ready to do if:, lor up row ill' mistress in a minute, and 
going toward him, she said, in her positive way, ' You shall not 
be ansry with him. William ! 1 shall st;md between you and 
him !" 

" ' Go to your own room !' says ho to her, in a voice as angry as 
that in which lie had spoken to Hie. hard ; : no one shall interfere 
between me and this man." 

" 1 myself was at th' door at the verv moment. I never heard, 
any thing so fearful as was Lis voi.ee. A crimson fhsh overspread 
her face for a moment, and then she turned pale as death; but 
she didn't drop, she looked very resolute, aud taking my arm, she 
said, as if nothing were amis;;, J. Ml go to my own room, Peggy.' 

"What passed between th' muster and Richard I know not; 
this only I know, that an hour afterward, "Richard went out of 
th' house as cool as could be, with Ids gun over his arm and with 
a couple of dogs at his heels. Th' mistress was leaning on my 
arm, and walking- up and down the long gallery ; she had been 
doing so for the last hour, but she did not speak a word all th' 
time, and seemed, to be thinking to herself and listening to every 
sound i' th' house; and if a door opened and shut she seemed 
considering about it, aud when Richard went out she watched 
him from th' window go tight up th' sbrubhery to a bridle-road 
that led out upo' th' Fells. As soon [is he wer' gone out o' sight, 
'Peggy,' says she, ' 1 think it will do me good to walk out this 
.lino morning; .1 lee! poorly, and the air docs mo good.' So 1 
(etched her bonnet and shawl, ami a book, as she iold me, and wo 
went out. It's a mighty pretty Avail; up (If shrubbery the way 
Richard look, and she said, she'd go up there and sit i' the moss- 
house, which was a very hivuriie spot of hers, and where she and 
th' master had sat. together hours aud hours. So there wc went, 
and hardly had she seated herself, and said she would sit and read 
there ibr an hour, and 'at I must go and letch my sewing and 
come back directly— lor she did. not like, to be left alone — when 
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up came th' master by tlie same path, with his pun in his hand, 
and his old iavorilo seller, Hess, at his heels. There Tver' some- 
tiling very terrible in his look ; ho wer' pale, and his whole face 
seemed a deal older, with a dark expression in it. He did not 
seem to see us, but lis if he had some dreadful purpose in view, 
he walked right past 1h : little path 'at led to ih' moss- house, and 
up th' wood toward th' gale that led to th' bridle-road; th' very 
way Richard had gone. Th' mistress, when she saw this, and 'at 
he wer' not coining to her, sprang turward as light as if she had 
no burden to carry, and 'William,' says she, again speaking in 
her positive way, ' you shad not Ihdow hnu now ! You shall not,' 
and she took. hold of his arm, ' you'd lay up hitler repentance lor 
your after-life if you do! You are unjust to him! You are more 
to blame than he is; and even were it. net so, remember, Wil- 
liam, that we must lingive if we would, be forgiven !' 

" Ah ! I shall never forge: them words as lung as I live !" said 
Mrs. Hawes, " nor will th' master either 1 

" He made her no answer, not a word. .Lord above ! 'at any 
one should let passion so tar carry them away. But lie wcr' very 
angry ; he snatched his arm ii'Om her ; he seemed almost to 
thrust her from him, and went onward faster and more determined 

"He Tver' only going out lor a day's shooting on th' hills, and 
did not know 'at lliehard had gone that way before him ; but 
she, poor soul, in her then weak stale, seeing them both going out 
with their guns, and how angry her husband wcr', and knowing 
too, how passionate he wer', terrified herself with the fear that 
something dreadful wer' about to happen. 

: ' She sunk down upo' th' seal i' lit moss-house, as if there were 
no strength left in her, and cried bitterly, iihe wer' not a woman 
that cried ; I never saw her shed a tear afore, and that troubled 
me all the more. I knew not what to do. 

"'Peggy,' says she, ailcr a 'while, and when she was calm 
again, ' I lccl very poerly ; I. must go bad: again to th' house,' so I 
helped her down, and she went into her own room, and lay upo' th' 
sofa. About two hours afterward, she rings her bell, and ' Peggy,' 
says she to me, looking very pale, but slid speaking in her clear, 
resolute way, ' you must send one of th' men to th' Fell-head to 
look for th' master, and another to iiedbur 1 lor th' doctor, for I 
feel very badly. 

"AH th' bouse wer' up. for there wer' not one wiio would not 
have laid down his life lor her. Th' deetur Ira.' Scdbnr' wer' 
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but I'm ill th' atony now, and I'll e'en finish it, though it's like 
tearing open old wounds." 

Then: was a pause of scant minutes; hath Honour and her 
mother were deep';- a.llueted and interested, Mrs. Ilawes saw it, 
and continued : 

! ' When be came to her bedside it seemed as if his very presence 
recalled her from death. ' Ellin or, ray Ellinor !' cried he, in a 
low voice, as i!' his heart \ver : broken, ami bending over the bed. 
She opened her eyes and fixed them on him with such a look! 
and then a smile, like u (hint beam of sunshine, came to her white 
lips. They could see bow pleased she wer' 'at he wer' safe and 
wer' hack again with her, and 'at she frit uoililng hut love for 
him, hut she never spoke nor moved. Th.' feeble light in her eyes 
seemed to fade away, and tlf linger of death parted th' smile from 
her lips. She wer' dead ! 

" He threw himscll.' on his knees beside the hed ; he kissed her, 
he spoke to her in the most living (ones, but words never passed 
her lips; she never move opened her eyes; th' beautiful loving 
spirit wer' gone ; nothing but th' dead body remained ! 

" What a change had a few hours made ! 

" For lour days and nights lie never left the room where she 'lay, 
nor appeared to sleep thm-.igh all that time. lie took no notice 
whatever of th' child. He was heard by th* household pacing 
up and down by th' hour together, and at limes outbreaks of 
agony too wor' heard. Oh, it is a frightful thing to see a strong 
man. shaken by a;. f ony ! But his grief wer' almost too much for 
him. As to llichard, lie wer' sl.il,- angry with him, but it wer' in 
a different way. I reckon 'at, sinner though he knew him to be, 
he wer' willing to leave his punishment to others. 'God, him- 
self,' said he, ' has punished me, tor I too have been a sinner !' 
Nobody, however, saw him during that time of agony, but th' 
minister, and he only twice, and that wer' what he said to him. 
1 Let me be,' says he to th' good man, ' T am in no fit state to be 
comforted. God has seen meet to punish me when I was about 
to punish another. I must be able to submit myself to his judg- 
n.i.nt albre 1. ea.n receive eoi isolation.' 

"That was th' way he talked to th' minister, and then he went 
back again into th' dead chamber, and th' minister, who wer' a 
good man, urged him no further, although he remained in th' 
house th' whole time, for be said, ' if he need me I will be at 
hand ; in the mean time I can pray for him.' 

" The brother of th' deceased lady, a Mr. Dutton, of London, 
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followed by some other kinsmen, came hither us soon as tli' news 
of her death, readied him. lie wer' a very good, sort of gentleman, 
very fond of his sister, and her sudden death wer' a great grief to 
him ; but My. JiUvorliiy would only seo him for a short time, and 
th' others not at all. lie sent his components to them, and said 
he was not equal to it then. So they took upon themselves all 
the necessary arrangements for th' funeral, which was a great 
relief to him, no doubt, for he seemed to have no thought what- 
ever about it. 

"When th' day fixed for th' funeral came, it wer, feared 'at 
violence might he necessary to part him from the body. But they 
did not know Mr. Elworthy. .1. said all along how it would be, 
for I could feel, in my.self how he would act. But they were 
astonished. Th' night brdbre, Mr. Duttnu iulbrmcd Iiim that tho 
funeral was fixed for the next day. lie made no reply: but th' 
next morning he went to his own room, rung for hot water, shaved 
and dressed without any help from Ids man., and putting on tlr 
deep mourning 'a.t had b een prepared for him, and which wer' laid 
ready, walked, just before tli.' appointed hour, into th' room where 
th' funeral company wer' assembled, about to depart with tho 
dead. He spoke to no one, but shook- hands with them all. And 
oh ! how he was changed in those few days ! He looked, at th ! 
least, twenty year's older; there wer' doop lines as if they had boon 
scored into his thin, haggard, Iis.ee — and he wer' a very handsome 
man; his very hair looked thin, and had begun to turn gray; it 
has just the same touch of gray in it to this day ; you'll see it, 
ladies," said Mrs. iiawes, "and then you'll remember that until 
this dreadful time, there wer 1 not a white hair in it. 

"Th' next day he said to th' servants, 'it's my wish 'at th' 
window-shuts of all th' uuliuished. rooms should he left closed.' 
He paid off tho work-people as had been employed there, and in 
watching whom the had. tba.ird so much amusement. I reckon he 
couldn't bear to see them about. So th' work wer' stopped, and 
all that beautitid pari: of th' house has never been finished to this 
day, and th' trees have been let to grow «ji thick on that side, and 
shut up th' view, which is very beautiful, and of which she wer' 
very fond. Tlr rooms themselves are full of beautiful things, 
many of them unpacked, which sho and th' master had bought up 
i' London that very summer. You shall go into th' rooms some 
o' these days, ladies, and you'll see beautiful fnrnitur' and carpets 
and hangings, all of her own choosing, whi.-h cost a power of 
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" When he'd <riven these orders about ill' window-shuts," con- 
tinued she, "lie went up to th' room where t.h' baby were, and 
took it fra' th' nurse : lie had never had It in his own arms till 
then, and he sends her out of th' mora, and tells her not to come 
till he rings tor her, I reckon he did not like to show his feeling 
afore her. Th' baby wer' just gone to sleep, and it wer' nigh 
upon two hours aiore In.; rings ib.r her again, ami. from that time, 
as long as llv baby lived, he seemed to have no thought but about 
it. It wer' a iad-bairn, a weakly child, hut very like th' mother, 

" But, however, afore I go on wi' th' poor baby, I must tell you 
about Hichard, When he left t'f house that dreadful morning, 
it's my opinion, knowing what lie did, 'at he didn't mean to come 
back again in a hurry. However, let that be as it might, no 
sooner wer' he on th' moor at th.' back o' Tfibblethwaite, than 
who should be see but old Dannel Garr, knitting his stocking upo' 
th' Fell, looking alters big lloek o' geese, Desperate, angry wer ! 
old Dannel — calls him all the names he could .set his tongue to, 
and tells him he'll live to see him hanged, even though he him- 
self should get hauled ton, because lie had made a fool of Isabel. 

" Well, that ii , i<rhl.i!U<! ilk-hard even more, I'll be bound to say, 
than what Mr. Klwori.hy had threatened him with that morning; 
because, no doubt, he knew 'at th' mailer wouldn't disgrace his 
own blood-rein tio j i, but there wer' no knowing what old Dannel 
Garr might do when he wer' once enraged. Isabel Garr wer' 
gone, that was certain — no doubt it wer' ah an understood thing 
—and it wer' long afore .Puehan! wer' again seen in these parts. 

" When, or how soon, the news of th' mistress's death reached 
him, I know not, I reckon, th' master buried, all thoughts of 
vengeance against him in r.h' a'rave Willi In.s dead wife, lor nothing 
of that ever was spoken of; and yet, it wer' well known 'at 
Richard had drawn out money in th' master's name, and 'at 
young Daniiel Garr and received a prelty penny, for all he made 
such a piece o' work about his sister. 

"Th' news of th' mistress's death filled the Dale with sorrow; 
it wer' as if death had come to every body's fire-side ; and th' 
next Sunday, when th' minister preached her funeral sermon, the 
whole church was in mourning. 

" There wer' a deal for folks to talk about, just then ; the 
mistress wer' dead; Iliehard wer' gone oil' with Isabel o' Tod's- 
gill, and old Daimel, wdia.t with rage at his daughter, and fear of 
what the inasior might do at them, because of the money his son 
had had from Iliehard, had taken to his bed, and lay there cursing 
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and swearing, and afraid of dying and leaving his money, and 
having to give an account afore Cod of how he had got it. Oh ! 
that wer' a. fearful deathbed ! Th' old man wer' a fortnight in 
dying; and they took him off his bod, and ];\i<\ him upon a 
mattress and blankets on the parlor floor, for they thought there 
must lie pigeon's leathers in tii* bod, and 'at that was the reason 
"why the breatli couldn't Leave the body. 

"Ail those tilings together tool; such hold on Nelly o' Lily- 
garth, Christie Knthergill's young wile, 'a: she got her bed some 
weeks aibre her time, and so there wer' a baity uiso at Lily-garth. 
But, waes to mo ! Nelly got no twenty pounds from her husband, 
for the baby, though it wer' a lad-bairn, died, and then Nelly — 
ay, she wer' a good creature and so wer' Christie ' forgetting nil. 
her own sorrow, wer' wrapped up in blankets, and laid on her bed 
in a cart, and came up to th' PlaJl to nurse the poor, motherless 
baby here. 

" Th' squire's nature see rood to he quite changed : he 'at had 
been like a masterful lion aibre, wer' now as gentle as a lamb, 
I've often heard tell of these sudden change;;; some folk's hair 
will turn white in a nighl's time, oi'i.cr ihlks will lose their speech 
and be dumb, all which is natural like. But other move wonder- 
ful changes there are, -which are the work of Cod's grace, for if 
Ho sends sore trials lie sends hkewiso blo^ugs and mercies. 
And to my thinking, it must be no comtiloii blessing, when a 
fiery, masterful spirit, which has been tempested like troubled 
waters, finds itself calm and still, as was the sea when Christ 
stayed its raging with a word ; ay, that was a great mercy and a 
miracle ! And mercies and miracles are uoi. so uncommon in our 
days a.s we think, only wo don't open our eyes to see them ! 

"Well, as I said, the master wer' now gentle as a lamb. J 
shall never forget bis look when he saw Nelly o' Lily-garth take 
his poor, motherless, baby in her arms and lay it to her breast. 
Nelly, poor woman [ wer' crying herself; she wer' thinking, no 
doubt, of her own baby 'at she might have been nursing ; he wer' 
thinking of the mother of his own bairn, and there wer' not a 
feature in his fane 'at wer' not full of agony. He struck his lore- 
head with his hand and. dropped into a chair, and then, leaning 
his head on a table, cried like a woman, ft wer' th' only time 
'at I ever saw him shed a tear, but those tears took a strong hold 
on me. I vowed 'at i would be his servant to my dying day, and 
so, by Cod's mercy, I trust I shall 1" 

Mrs. Hawes here made a long pause, she wa.s overcome by her 
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emotion, and then v.ipi tig her eyes, carried away the lea-things 
■which had been standing before ilicm a'.l ihis time; came back 
■with a more cheerful eeiiHte.tui.iiei>, ami. than resumed. 

" The best room in th' house wer' given up to Kelly for her and 
th' child, and nothing wer' too good for her. Christie wer' per- 
mitted to come just lie- he liked ; awl ihfi I. must; say, 'at it wer : 
a great giving up, and lie a young mail as had been wed hardly 
twelve months, a ml very fimii of his wile — hut Christie and Nelly, 
and all th' rest of th' Dale, would have thought nothing too much 
'at they could clo for th' master. Th' child might have gone to 
Nelly at Lily-garth, but when somebody talked of her going back 
and lairing it. with her, ' Nay,' says she, ' it would he like a. second 
death hi th' house, lo take away i.li ! baby; it's th 1 only comfort 
1hat is now lei't lor th' master !' And it. would have been cruel to 
have done so. He would sit with it sleeping on his knees for 
hours, and never lake his eyes ulTil, J(. wer' as she said, th' only 
comfort 'at wer' lei! for him in this world. 

" I have said 'at th' master wer' changed. It wer' not, such a 
change as often comes irom Inwness of spirits, or from the body 
being weakened wi'h. sie.ltuor-.s, 'at lasts only lor a time. No, the 
change in him wer' as earnest and lasiina: as his affliction bad 
been great and uncommon. Ho wer' a good man : and you see 
he took it all as from the hand of God, and the blessing of God 
wer' on him, even in thai; great sorrow. From that time, he wer' 
lull of pity, and centiencss, and Jbrgivenow of wrong ; he wer' still 
the strong, resolute man, but a new nature wer' added to his ; 
kindness as of a woman. It seemed to me something quite un- 
usual ; as though the tender, loving spirit of his wife had united 
iUelf 1o him — as if no v.', more than ever, they wore one, 

"And now, and ior many a long year past, if any body through- 
out tbo whole country has any trouble or adlicuon, they come to 
th' master; and if there's any (p.iarrei, it's he 'at must set it to 
rights. Ho hit,- established schools, and. savings' clubs, and he 
has lending-libraries in ever so many places, so 'at folks 'at love 
reading can havogocd, entertaining hooks at their own houses, and 
it's wonderful what good he has done in this way I In short he 
is the best landlord, I/.-:.' kindest j.na:ik\r ; and the surest friend in all 
these parts. 

" .But to go hack i.o il\ baby/' said she, " It wer' hut a weakly 
lliing to begin with, but so good and quiet; it never cried, nor 
seemed to ail any thing, hut just laded and laded away, till when 
spring came it wer' no more lha.i] a pale shadow. 
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" Th' master had made up Lis mini] to part with it long afore 
it wev' taken, and th' last day 'at it lived lit bad it for hours in 
his arms, wrapped in a shawl, and walked with it up and down 
in th' warm sunshine, and when it died, it war' lying on his knees. 
The death of this poor bairn mode no great (! ilieroiiee in him. It 
wev' not sudden ; it came so gradually : at lie. had time to prepare 
for it; and when it wer' dead and brivied— buried in th' grave 
with its poor mother, he wer' more calm, and almost cheerful, and 
set about doing all th' good he could ; and. if there wer' one thing 
'at th' mistress had liked more than another, that he did. She 
had began a lad's school in Dale-town : she wer' very fond of 
schools, and them wer' none here when she came, and all th' lads 
had to go over into Dent-dale, to Dent-town, to school, and that 
wer' a long- way, even in summer. She laid down th' whole plan 
of th' new school ami a mighty good school it is ! Th' master 
did not care much about it in her liiciime, only be gave her leave 
to do what she liked about it, and paid for building the school, 
and th' house lor th master to live iu ; but when she wer' gone 
he endowed it with a good bit of money, and bought land there- 
about, and took "rent interest iu it, ami sen!: for a college friend of 
his, one Mr. 'Walker, and put him in. aud soon there were more 
scholars than they bad room fur ; aud all tb : gen.t.iofolks, aud folks 
from a distance, now come to see it, lor it is very much talked of 
and has been the means of other such schools being set on foot iu 
other such out-o'-the-way places, it was in this way that th/ 
master honored the mistress's memory, i reckon he thought it 
■would be pleasing to her if she knew" it, and I doubt not but it 
would. 

" But I must not forget to tell you about old Dannel o' Tod's- 
gill. He lay dying, as I told you, lor a fortnight, and the minis- 
ter came and prayed with him for hours, but th' old sinner had 
such a knack of cursing and swearing, that th' minister many a 
time wer' stopped m ins prayers, and could not go on, it wer' so 
shocking to hear him. You remember, ladies, 'at I said th' mas- 
ter could not abide old Dauuel, :iiL<i he'd never been but that once 
under his roof, but what docs lie do now, wdien he heard what 
trouble they were in'! Wby-a, he gees up to Tud's-gill again, all 
in his deep mourning ; and they were so astonished to see him, for 
there wer' a groat crowd in th' house, not only of th' neighbors, 
but some of th' Garrs wev' there, come all the way out of Swale- 
dale— horse-dealers, and butchers, aud such like— and old Thomas 
Gsrr, Danncl's cousin, wer' there, th' grcaiest miser in all these 
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parts, and sucli of* cm a- didn't know th' master took him for a 
minister, ' and ay,' said, they, '■ we've glad your reverence is come, 
ibr you'll ma'ppen set him at liberty.' 

■"I'm no minister,' says the master, 'lad I wish to see your 
unhappy friend. I can may-be, with God's help, be of some use 
to him,' 

l: So they lei! liii;i .into ill.' parlor where old .Dannel wer' lying 
upon th' boards, and all th' bed-c lot lies in rucks and heaps about 
him ; he tossed so, and wer' so uneasy. A whole lot of folks fol- 
lowed him in, and stood in a crowd round th' door-way, for them 
'.at knowed it wer' th' master wer' curious to seo what would 
happen. Th' master didn't notice them a bit, but kneels down 
upon th' hare hoard- ami takes 'he old sinner's hind— a big, bony 
hand it wer' at "best, but now it wev' lean a.nd cold as a skeleton's. 
Th' master took it in his, and, ' Dannel,' says he, ' if it will he 
!iny comfort to you at. this last moment, 1 am come to tell yon 'at 
T forgive you all 'at I have against you ; and for your daughter's 
sake, who has had a great wrong done to her by my relative, I 
will forgive him also, and endeavor, as far as lies in my power, 
'at he shall do right by her.' Dannel turned his .head round and 
stared at th' master. His wer' always a hard face, but it wer' 
how harder than over, ami he said in. a hollow voice, speaking 
thick at th' same time, ' I's niver forgive her 1 divvent ask me 1 I 
niver will — niver, niver !' and then he tried to curse, hut his 
tonguo seemed stiff, and th' words wouldn't come out. 

'■ ' Dannel ! my poor unhappy friend '.' say,; ill' master, taking 
hold on his hand again, and laying th' bed -candies smooth over him, 
' hearken to my words. God has laid great sorrow of late upon 
me, and I now speak to von. from experience ; pray to God to for- 
give you. — the forgiveness of God is better than money, better 
than houses or land, Dannel — pray to God, it is never too late, 
and pray that he may enable you to forgive others.' 

" ' I's niver forgive her ; niver, niver !' cried he, and again some 
dreadful curse stopped his utterance. 

" Young Dannel had got th' father to make his will in this ill- 
ness, and he had left Isabel only a shilling ; and th' old mail 
wanted to have pi.it in a curie also, but that the lawyer wouldn't 
do ; he said he wouldn't write it in, for it wer' more than he 
dare; and when th' master heard Ibis from some of th' women- 
folk 'at were there, he tried to get th' old man, then and there, 
to alter 's will. But it wer' no use ; he wer' too far gone and 
ton hardened to be turned, and if th' master spoke about her it 
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eurse. So lie bade ]iim good-by. oom- 
roy, I doubt not, in Lis own mind, and. 

■'And God, of his great mercy, did not forget even him; lor 

one of'th' women 'at sat up with l.iiin Unit niaht ai'toi" th' master 
had been, heard him trying to say 1.!i : Lord's .Prayer ; he couldn't 
bring it out himself, so she said ii; out. loud to him, speaking very 
slow, and while sin; wr :~:i.y i ii«- it, he died. 

"That wof th' end of old .Dannel. Young Dannel had now 
Got all th' properly, and a pretty little spot, is Tod'ss-gill, and a 
[lower o' money beside ; for th' old sinner had, unbeknown to any 
body, money lying out at interest i' th' bank, and on mortgage up 
and down, and all earns to .Dannel, Isabel bad not a penny. 
She wer' off with Uicbard El worthy. 

" Scarcely had th' u,-i man bee).; two months in 's grave, when 
Dannel brought home a wife. She wer' his cousin, Jane Garr, 
and th' very night, 'at. she eamc home, when they wer' all merry, 
a ^reat company of them, tads anil Lasses, and many of the Garrs, 
as usual, sitting supping their parridge .and. citing currant bread, 
there comes a loud thump at tit door, as made 'em jump up. 
Th' women were frightened out o' their senses; 'it 's old Dannel,' 
they said, 'he's imme again I'— and lucre was such screeching and 
fainting as nothing wer' like it. Some of th' men-folk went out, 
but there wer' nobody there 'at they could see ; they looked all 
about, wi' caudle* aud lanterns, lor there wer' no moon — and 
then, at last, somebody stumbles over a big basket, 'at stood upon 
a flower-bed just under the kitchen, window. They opened the 
basket, it wer' a big butter basket wi' two lids, aud what should 
they find in it but a iad-baint, not a month old, wrapped in a new 
fleece! At first there wer' a. deal o' laughing about th' bairn 'at 
wore come so soon to th' iiew-inarried eoaple ; but it wer' no joke 
neither, to have a bairn brought in that fashion, Dannel Garr 
wer' as mad as eou'd he, and said 'at it wer' Isabel's, as mayhap 
it were ; for I ought to have told you afore. : at Isabel had gone to 
ill' old aunt in ;~wale-ilale, and there had got a lad-bairn, and 
that th' old woman — she wer' a desperate old woman ; as strong 
as a man, and looked very like one too — she sent for Richard 
and made him promise in black and white to marry her, whieh he 
did, and then she promised Jo leave them all her money when she 
wer' dead. All this Dannel know, so his first thought naturally 
wer', that this wee' Isabel's hairis, though how she came to do 
such a fearful unnatural act is more than I can tell. However, 



im Google 



a-1 THE HEIR OF WAST-WAYLAND. 

Hi' bairn stopped .at Tod's-gill that iii^Sii — there were plenty o' 
women folk there as could take charge on it— and th.' next morn- 
ing, Dannel Garr took a horse and th' basket, avid rode over to 
Swale-dale to th' old woman, where he expected to find Isabel ; 
but she wer' not there. Th' old woman said 'at she wcr' gone 
with her bairn and her husband, .llicharii lllwerUiy, to London, 
above a week alb re ; aad then she lull to cabin": flannel all the 
names she could lay her tongue to, because ho bad got all th' 
money, and she said 'at Isabel would be a lady for ail that, for 'at 
lb' Wast- Way la a;!, property would come to Itiehard. Dannel 
stopped not to bear her out, but set th' basket upon th' house 
floor, mounted his horse, and rode home again. Whether th' old 
woman knew ar.y thins; about the bairn I know not, but scarcely 
had Dannel reached home and nor' iaJlen asleep by th' fire when 
th' basket and th' bairn were at the door again. Th' old aunt 
had sent it back again, with a message that a'most blew th' 
house-roof off. 'It wer' none of Isabel's bairn,' she said, 'but 
some poor lass's bairn, and that Danncl wer' its father, and it 
wer' but come io its own home, and. more shame to hira !' 

" Th' woman 'at Dannel had married wcr' well-natured enough 
though she wer' a Garr, hut this message of th' old aunt's put 
her into a great rago, for Dannel wer' well known to have been 
wildish afore be wcr wed; so she would not have the bairn in 
th' house. Th' man wer' gone as bad brought it, so Dannel, to 
make short work of it, sets oft' with it to th' poorhotise at Sedbur', 
where they wer' forced Io lake it in. J'oor bairn! what with 
riding from one place to another, what with cold and neglect, it 
did not live long to trouble any body. Th ! overseers of th' poor 
made inquiries every where, but nothing could be made out ; th' 
eld aunt swore 'at Isabel bad taken hey bairn with her to London, 
but whether they sought it out in London or not, I can't say ; 
London's a big place, and ma'pjien J.iiohard and Isabel wer' not 
so easy to light on. However, the bairn died, and no more wer' 
said about it, though some believe to this day 'at it wer' Isabel's, 
others 'at it were Daunel's ; and Dannel.' s wife throws it at him 
to this day, as I've heard. 

" Th' old aunt in !:; wale- dale wer' as good as her word; she 
never turned her back on Isabel, wdio she always said wer' mar- 
ried to Itiehard, though nobody but she believed it. It wer 1 said 
that, like eld Dannel, she had money in th' bank, and up and 
down in the country, at interest ; but when she died, about ten 
years afterward, there wer' not as much as wer' expected, and 
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there wer' a. mortgage upon th' land to another of ill' Garrs ; 
however, what she left went to Isabel. Damiel o' Tod's-gHl, 

threatened hard to dispute th' will, because, hu Haiti, that Isabel 
wcr' not married, and that lh' law weald Iheveibre give every 
penny to him as heir-at-law. ..Ma'ppen it might have done so if 
he'd tried it, but he never did, and it went to Richard EI worthy, 
as Isabel's husband; and he, ma'ppen, because he was afraid of 
what Daimel inijrlii do, ina.de it over to Tiion'ia* Ga.tr, him that 
had the mortgage on it. He wer' cousin to old Daimel ; and 
there ho lives now, ibr he moved there as booh, as begot posses- 
sion, because he could let his own place lor move money, and 
we've heared 'at Isabel has been there within these three years, 
and 'at she and Richard, and old Thomas, and all th' Garrs in 
Swalc-ilale, make a Leapt that, pome day, Richard will come in 
for all this beaulilu! Wast-Waylaud property, which is th' mas- 
ter's. But that," said Mrs, Uawes, lifting her hands and eyes, 
" may heaven forbid ! It had fiily times better go to th' Dultons 
and Cartwrights than to a villain like Richard El worthy ! 

"However,'' added she, alter a pause, "it is something about 
this Richard whirl: .lies now taken th' masteuo London. 1 know 
'at he had a letter from Richard, tot he said, so, and I put th 1 
answer to it into th' post-bag myself the very day after; then 
there came other letters which seemed to trouble lh' master. I 
can always tell when he is troubled ; and 1 know it must be about 
Richard; it could be nothing else, unless it were about seme el' 
th' Duttons — ma'ppen about that Hiporo (.'artwright. Well, 1. 
know not ! and ma'ppen, it's no business of mine —nor is it ! only 
it always hurts mo to see th' master in trouble," 
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CHAPTER. V. 

Mas. Mn.raiAY and her dai 
terest in all they heard respec 

unknown friend. 

One day they inquired from Mrs. Hawcs to whom it was prob- 
able that the Wast-Wayland property, which appeared to bo very 
considerable, would go in case of Mr. J.'ilworthy's death : as for- 
tunately it appeared not. lo bo entailed, ami Uioiotore need not, of 
necessity, descend lo his cousin lliehard ('^worthy, in case its 
present excellent, possessor died without children. 

" There are plenty that are looking after it," replied Mrs. 
Hawes, "plenty besides* Richard Kl worthy, lo whom, however, it 
would go by law if th' master died without a will ; plenty, I 
promise yon, keepin:r a. sharp look-out after it, and yet there is 
not one of them that is fit to lift up his shoes, much more stand 

" No, not one of them !" repeated Mrs. Hawes, with a peculiar 
expression of countenance, which was intended to imply a great 
deal; her auditors did. not, however, solicit information; and there- 
fore, after a pause, she continued, unasked : 

" They are no favorites of mine, these Duttons, nor do I think 
'at th' master is over loud of them : not thiil he ever said so, fbv 
he is as kind nod generous to them as if he loved them ever so; 
but they are not of lus sort ; and yet our poor mistress ! she were 
own sister to Mr. Dutton. He's dead now, and this his widow 
with tour daughters, all verv handsome ladies, and Mrs, Dutton 
herself as handsome as any of iiiem. ; hut, somehow, I never think 
that they'll get th' property. Sometimes I think 'at th' master 
will, ma'ppen, leave it to schools and charities; sometimes I 
think one thin;.', sometimes another; but one thing is sure, th' 
Squire is a sharp-sighted, clear-headed man, for all he is so good 
and gentle; and though nobody can put him in a passion, and 
though Mrs. Dutton does not give him credit for half th' 'cuteness 
that he has, and never thinks 'at he can see through her. But 
ho does, though! But th' Miss .Duttons, ynu see — there are four 
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of them — were- th' nieces of his wife, th' children of her only 
brother, and she wer' very fond of him ; and there's a natural 

leaning toward them in. Mr. Kiwoithy's heart, anil ho is, and al- 
ways lias been, ready to do all 1bv 1.1 turn t. hat ho could. It runs in 
my mind that he allows them something handsumo to live on, but, 
of course, I can't say for sure. This, however, I do know, that, 
if they had chosen, they mi^lit all have been living here now. 
For you see, after Mr. .Dultou's death. — it's about ten years ago 
now — -when she wer' left a widow with thei.e ibur daughters, arid 
but little for them, .1. take, it, he oilers for her to come here to over- 
look all his schools, only In: did not want her to teach, and 1" reckon 
ho would have built her a nice house at Dale-town, and he would 
have been like a father to her children. l.iuL she would not listen 
to it, unless she juiuhl have come and lived at tit' .Hall, and been 
at til' head of every thing. That, however, was not what he 
wanted; he had got. over the freshness, of his grief, and he wanted, 
I reckon, cheerful people near him — not always at hand, as one 
may say, hut to see when he liked— to All up just as much of th' 
void in his heart as he wauled Idled ; people : at he might love and 
nialie happy, and yet be in some sort independent of But Mrs, 
Dutton, as I've beared, wer oiiended at ins wishing her to attend 
to his schools ; she liked belter In be left at lier liberty, to go about 
from one watering-place to another with her gay daughters; so 
she had her way, and. lives down at a place called Woodbury, in 
Warwickshire, and comes up here now then with her daughters. 

" Mrs. Button, is a lady who knows as well as any body on 
which side her bread is buttered, so, though she wer' not willing 
to give up her own pleasure for lb' sake of th' master and his 
schools, she never lets him lose sight for long of either her or hex 
daughters. For one wdiiie she took to coming here twice a year 
as a. regular thing', and besides this, when the children wer' young, 
she wer' always writing to say 'at one of 'em had th' measles, or 
th' hooping-cough, and wanted change of air, or they were come 
from school and wanted relaxation, and so they must come to 
their ' dear, kind uncle's.' 

" Th' master soon got tired of that, for at that rate they would 
have been here the whole year round ; and ihat was what she 
wanted, but at that time be could not bear it; the mistress 
hadn't been, long dead, and they innilhered him out of his life. 

" After a while th' eldest wev' married ; they went to Scotland 
for their wedding- nip, and came here on their way hack, to spend 
the last two weeks of their houey-moun. She had married a 
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Mr. Bca.uclLii.mp ; a lino young rami, n. doctor ; but they had no 
more manners than a couple of school- children, ami rampaged 
about the house, ami put every thing at sixes and sevens. There 
wasn't, perhaps, lulv ureal- harm in them, but they put til' master 
sadly out of til' way. She'd very high spirits, and acted more 
from want of thought than any had intention, but it was all the 
same. To give, an instance now : she bended all kind of things 
from him — first this and then that; tilings that hn.d been tii' 
mistress's, and that he set store by. And one day, when th' mas- 
ter wer' out, what must Iboy do but open all th' window-shuts, 
and look at th' things which had come from London afore the 
mistress died, which, were all of her choosing, and. which ha 
wer' so tender of, that he could not bear to look at litem himself. 
Th' master, as 1 have said, never goes into passions now, but 
when he came in, all unexpectedly, and saw what they had been 
after, and found her, .as list, as lire, unrolling a handsome piece of 
carpeting, and when she tush up In hiin, and begins coaxing and 
flattering him, and heading hint to give her that beautiful carpet 
for her new drawing-room, at Woodbury, it wer' enough to make 
a saint swear. It wer' more than lie had patience for ; so, with- 
out saying a word, what does he do, but turn her out of th.' room, 
and. shutting the door behind her, leeks himself in. fastens th' win- 
dow-shuts, and goes to 's own. room. ami. did. not see her again all 

" They were soon tired ef th' place Lifter that, and set off to th' 
Lakes, but not before lie had given her a handsome sum of money 
to buy a new carpet with for her new drawing-room, as Mrs. But- 
ton herself told me. Next year th' second daughter wer' mar- 
ried, her name wer' Knuiia, bat. her husband called her Nelly, 
which was meant to please th' master, lor so he used to call his 
wife, whose name was Ellinor ; and there was no end of Neily-ing 
and Nelly-ing all day long. I wonder they wern't ashamed of it, 
and i always thought it hurt th' master rather than pleased him. 
Well, she'd married a. gentleman :i good many years older than 
herself, but of a good family, they said, with a title in it; his name 
wer' Cartwright. I eouldift bear him from the time I set my eyes 
on him ; that wild, young doctor wer' worth a score of him. He 
wer' a bad mmi, and I've hoard 'at he (iocs not use her well. 
They, however, did not behave amiss here ; but in th' autumn — 
that wer' in th' spring—he sent down to say that he should like to 
come here shooting , and, as he did not wish to give trouble at th' 
Hull, he had written l.br lodgings at Lily-garth, Th' master had 
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11 ri objection, and to Lily-garth he came. Now, Christie and 
Nelly had a fun; family, an line a;: any in these parts — two of them 
are lasses; the eldest, Agues, tbo handsomest ;ll=s in the Dale, 
and the apple of her father's eye. Would ye believe now, that it 
wer' for this lass 'at that villain had cumo, and he only married 
in the spring? The las; herself, for she bad th' spirit of a lion in 
her, lips and tells her father at once, and Christie wer' fit to shoot 
him. Th' master, from that day, ibrbade him to set foot in. th' 
Dale as long as he lived. .But not a word of it was said to Mrs, 
Dutton, or to Mrs. Cartwright, for so th' master wish'd : he -wer' 
so sorry for th' young wife. 

11 Two or three weeks since, th' master says to me, 'Peggy.' 
says he, ' we shall he having anolher wedding-party up here afbra 
long-, for Mrs. Dutton wrhes me that her youngest daughter is en- 
gaged to he married.' Tins youngest daughter is th' handsomest 
of all Mrs, Button's lasses ; she w-ev' bom two or three years afore 
the mistress's death, and she wer' christened llilinor after her, 
Th' master wer' veiy fond of her as a child, and she -wer' a nice 
sprightly little thing ; but, to my thiukins;, -he's grown rather out 
of favor. Th' last time she wer' here, it's about twelve months 
ago, she and Natalie, th' other sister, wer' here together with Mrs. 
Dutton, and she would have no iiav but her uncle must take lier 
every where. They sot their mind's on going to Kendal race-ball, 
so he gave them all handsome new dressos, and took them and 
Mrs. Dutton, and very beautiful they looked. They thought it 
very dull here, so ho took them ail to Jlarrowgate, and brought 
them back asrain, and tbov pie-nie'd in th' wood, and rowed upon 
th' water, and did all they could to divert themselves ; and, lastly, 
he took them to the musical icstival at V'orii, and there he parted 
with them. He never spares expense to make then visits pleas- 
ant, but Mrs. Dutton told me that they thought it very dull, so 
she war' forced to take them away, to keep i.heui in good-humor. 

" When they are all married, th' old lady, J take it, will he for 
coming here altogether : and yet, if 1 am not mistaken, she loves 
gayety as well as th' poor lasses, though she lays it all on their 
backs, I think she means to come, because she talked so much 
of ' th' beauties of nature,' and ' th' sweet peace of th' country,' 
and how, as she grew elder, she longed more u.nd more for retire- 
ment, and that she wished, of all. things, to end her days in th' 
country. Then she wer : forever at mo about th' master, and wer' 
he not solitary, and wer' not he very poorly and suffering; and 
didn't I leel afraid iital, he might suddenly die of that heart-com- 
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she was always pumping me about th "will ; and didn't I 1 
how he had left his property ; of course he had a will ; when was 
it. made, and who was present at (.he making? And if I didn't 
know how the property was left, she did ; Mr. Elworthy was very 
partial to his nieces, and, of course, lie never would think of mar- 
rying again ! She does not like me, and yet she is mighty civil 
to me always, for she thinks 'at I know more about th' master's 
affairs—that is, about his will— than I choose to say ; hut bless 
you, I know no more than the babe unborn ! Mr. Elworthy is 
not one who talks with such as me about his affairs ; I know 
nothing, only I feel sure that Richard Elworthy will he kept out 
of th' property. Th' master is too good eve)' lo put his poor ten- 
ants into his hands ; as to tin: vest, J. know nothing, only it seems 
to me natural 1. 1 1 at he should be sorry 1hai. his (hie property should 
go into no bettor hands than, those of the Buttons, who, to say the 
best of them, are not fit to carry Ids shoes after him; and that 
makes me think sometimes that he'll ma'ppen leave th' bulk of it 
to schools and charities. Sometimes I. wish — and so does Christie 
o' Lily-garth, and many another beside — that he had married 
again, and hail a iamily of his own, so Lhat stuns one who under- 
stood his plans, and would have felt it. a sawed duly to fulfill his 
wishes, might have come after him, and not some mere hungry 
money-hunter. But his loudness lor Ins first wiie, and the circum- 
stances of her death, left him, T reckon, no heart for marrying 
again for many a long year ; and so time went on, and now he's 
getting upon, lifty. and men are hard to please then. So I've given 
up all thoughts of his ever marrying now ; besides, I should like 
to know where is the wounu that, would be worthy of him, for 
ho"- one in ton thousand!" 
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CHAPTER VI. 

One day, soon nfter these luny; comnrunica.lions had been made, 
Mi's. Hawes walked with Honour and her mother through the 
Dale, They wished lo see dm various places of interest connected 
with he.v narrative. 

The road down the valley ran to the left of the little river, 
which was crossed at either end l.iy a bridge. The one near the 
Hall had been built by Mr. Elworthy himself, that at the Dale 
foot was the old village bridge, and at this point the road branch- 
ed off; leading, on the one hand, into the more open and level coun- 
try, on the other, over what were nailed the Lower Fells, into 
Ellerdale, one of the ! unrest: and iiue.-.t valleys of the district. 

iksides these two bridges, the river, for the convenience of the 
inhabitants, was crossed, here ami there in the summer season by 
stepping-stones, which the naturally rooky bed of the stream seem- 
ed to have provided 1'ov 1ito p-irpose. One of these rustic crossings 
was just opposite to Tod's-gill, where, in fact, Lhe most picturesque 
scenery of the valley lay. 

Tod's-gill, in modern English, the Fox's- glen, took Its name 
from the wild ravine which formed its southern boundary, as Hib- 
blethwaite was its boundary to the north, so that it lay in the 
immediate neighborhood of the Hall. It was, in truth, a portion 
of the Wast-'Wayluud. |jm|,or!y. although it had long been in pos- 
session of the Garrs, having been taken on a lease of three lives 
irom the present Mr. Elworthy's grand Hither, so that, he being the 
last life, it would at. his death revert again to the general Elwor- 
thy estates. A wild and tumultuous liitie btoul;, which was never 
dry in the drye.-i: of summers, came sliding and leaping down the 
Tod's-gill among huge masses id.' rock and through tangles of wild 
roses and brambles, and then, as ii a.pproa clmd the bottom, bound- 
ed forward like a. frolhsome. child toward its mother, through a 
wild copse of birch and alder trees, and flung itae! f into the arms 
of the beck. Below this juncture of the lesser and larger stream, 
the beck, as if taking a character from its tributary, became much 
more picturesque, and was marked at every slep by ever-varying 
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features. Here it was churned up into fury by tumbling over huge 
piles of rock, which it lin.il worn into JuriiLLeUi; shapes, and among 
which, even in the bed of the stream, grew trees of large size, 
which cast deep shadows over pools of groat depth, which lay 
sleeping in sullen blackness, ami to which more than one tragical 
story was attached. 

This wild and romantic scenery was, .however, confined to the 
upper and middle portions of the valley. About half a mile, 
lower down, it again became less striking: soft, green meadows 
bordered the beck, and the rocky bed of the water was not more 
abrupt and rugged than to Jiiniirdi here and there those convenient 
stepping-stones of which f have spoken. Immediately at the 
commencement of this tamer scenery, stood the picturesque old 
valley-mill, which presented an object of rural as well as rustic 
beauty. It was bail; of gray stone, and looked as old as the valley 
itself, while its shrouding bireh-irees, which gave it the name of 
Eirks-mill, had especially at this season a look as of perpetual youth. 

On the other sale of the valley, and somewhat lower down than 
Tod's-gill, lay ihe old house uf Lily-garth. Unlike all the other 
habitations in the Hale, excepting the mill itself, Lily-garth stood 
low, and on the level of the valley, and between the outstretching 
feet of two hills, so that it was completely unseen from a distance, 
nay, in fact, it was unseen until you were immediately upon it, 
when it burst upon you, sumv.iuded with its old wood, among which 
were several foreign trees, as the Spanish chestnut and the plane- 
tree, and backed hy the soil green of Ibe aseemhng fell. This, as 
has been said, was the old house of the Elworthys. It was some- 
what small as the residence of a. largo landed proprietor, but it 
must be borne in mind, that at the time of its first possessor, the 
Elworthy property was scarcely ono-l.bird of what it was at present, 
and their thrifty and more simple stylo of life, made it an ample, 
if not a luxurious abode. Small as it might be, as the residence 
of the present: Mr. Elworthy, it was large as a lami-housc, to which 
purpose it was now applied. It wais a picturesque old place ; the 
stone of which it was built, was dark with age, and weather- 
stained, and spotted ail over with various colored lichens, which 
gave to it a rich and mellow tint. Its windows wore small, with 
heavy stone millions and window-heads ; there was a large, pro- 
jecting porch of heavy stone-work, with lilUe glazed windows on 
either side, and to which an easy flight of stone steps, with low 
balustraded walls, ascended ; the ebimneys were tall and. massive, 
built of dark red brick, with a considerable elaboration of masonry. 
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which gave a mare impot^ant and substantial character to the 
whole place than it otherwise would have had. It was, in fact, a 
respectable, picturesque old country house, that Lore evidence of 
substantial proprietorship at some former time. Oa two sides of 

oi' it lay what had Jin r.;i r.j ! v been a pleasun;-gar(fo!i, inclosed by a 
low stone parapeted wall, but which was now appropriated to 
other purposes. It was a grassy creii; where, however, ornamental 
shrubs and trees, and upspringing flowers, which neglect could not 
destroy, tcsiilled of olden times. 1 fore calves :nmv took their first 
lessons in grazing and motherless lambs wero turned out in the 
spring ; and here also the farmer's wife hung her linen to dry, In 
the direct front of the house, however, that portion of the old gar- 
den was kept up with considerable care ; in oao corner was a largo 
yew arbor, with seats within, where (.lie fanner on Sunday after- 
noons in summer, smoked his pipe and drank his glass with a 
friend; it was clipped carefully once a year, as was the thick, 
broad, foot-high kix-edgin^s ol the [lower- borders, which same 
flower-borders, at the time 1 iojiour Alildma.y and. her mother first 
entered the garden, were very gay with sd.llv -flowers, tulips, large 
blue irises, peonies, anil such like hrLhaul children of summer. 

As there was much more room in this oid house than the family 
of Christie .l.'ol.hergill required, some of the hotter rooms were 
mostly occupied, during the summer and autumn seasons, by stran- 
gers, often from a distance, who were attracted hither by the 
quietness of the country or by the ureal rurai heaul.y of this neigh- 
borhood. Sometime, artists from London came here, who trans- 
ferred many of these lovely scenes to their canvas ; now and then 
a country -loving poet, wiio was so fortunate as lo have money 
enough in his pocket for such an indulgence, would, come hither, 
and very frequently sportsmen. Ifeuee it was thai the libertine 
Mr. Cavtwrighf hail found easy entrance to I.i.y-garth, when he 
came, like a spirit of evil, to destroy. 

Honour Mildmay was :i')ou at home in the .Dale, She and her 
mother made early acquaintance with the class to which their 
labors were to he devoted. livery body was greatly taken with 
them; for although, like Mrs. llawes, they immediately per- 
ceived that they belonged to a rank in life greatly superior to their 
own, their mild and conciliating manners woo their confidence and 
their respect. They soon ceased to feel either fear or constraint 
before them, and In every case no other impression was left than 
admiration, and pily that ladies, so noble and good, and with " the 
manners of real gentle-folk," should be brought down to tcach- 
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a country school of poor children ; .(or whatever rnay be the 
s of the lower class, there is, in the hearts of all of them, i 



oepting the Tory degraded, a generous pity toward these who, from 
a higher station, have i'a.loii into their own grade of suffering and 
hardship. 

" You must be good bairns," said many a poor mother to her 
lii tie daughters, somewhat later as U> tiling when speaking to them 
of the new school just ahout to he commenced, ■' and learn your 
best, and always be preity behaved, for Miss Jlildmay is a real 
gentlewoman, and know- what: good manners are." 

Mrs. Hawes was right also in another respect, ibr Christie o' 
Lily-garth, the good people at ihrk's-mill, and some other of the 
daie's-people also, fancied that: they -aw a. resemblance between 
Honour Midma.y and the still lamented lady or' the Hall, "the 
mistress," as they calied. her. and it was astonishing not only what 
favor this gave her in their eyes, but what a warm, familiar place 
in their hearts also. 

" I am sure that we shad be happy here ! J feel that here our 
lives will be good and useful, and therefore that we must be 
happy!" said Honour, repeating almost the very words she had 
used the very livs: ni;<hi that, she drove i:i,.o lire .Dale. " I never 
left before as I do now," said she, "it seems as if I were now 
come home ; as if, someway, I had never been home before. This 
is real happiness, is it not, dearest mother ? and it will not vanish 
from before us ; it will not deceive nor disappoint us, because it is 
founded on duty!" 

There was no resident clergyman hi Vv'ayiaiid-dafe, nor even a 
curate, as there used to be. The little church of Dale-town was 
merely a. chapel of case to the larger church of .Kllerdale, and serv- 
ice here was performed only oriee in. the day, alternately morning 
and afternoon. Mr. Langshaw, flic present, incumbent, who held 
two livings, one still, mere distant ihau Yv'avhmd-dalc, lived at an 
excellent reeiorydioase in KJevd.i'e, and had, thercl'dre, quite enough 
for himself and his curate to attend to, without devoting much 
time individually to his parishioners, especially his more distant 
ones. Besides this, though a really good man, lie was very shy, 
and therefore not socially inclined, and the distance which he had to 
come for the performance of his duties left him no more time than 
he iiad inclination Jer intercourse with his people. He was mar- 
ried, but his wire unfortunately was ait invalid, who had been 
confined some years to her room, and who consequently never left 



im Google 



THE HEIR OF WAST-WAYLAND. Oj 

Mr. Langshaw made a hurried call on his new parishioners, 
whom he soon pereewed. in chui-i:h. after the iirst riuuday's service, 
invited them to his rectory, and lamented that his wife was unable 
to call on. them : but his gloves wore on again tor departure the 
moment he had said thus much, and thai: iva- all they saw of him, 
The next Sunday. Mr. Derwent, the young curate, performed af- 
ternoon service, and he seemed as hurried as Ids employer, lor the 
moment it was over lie mounted a rather lean horse, which stood 
ready lor his use at the ehuieh-yard irate, and rode away. 

Exceptin:r Mr. Walker, the master of the hoys' school, there- 
fore, for the present, the Mild mays had no acrpia in lance but tho 
simple peasant-people, the frond farmer's family of Lily-garth, and 
the honest Quakers of Liirhs-imll ; but it was all sufficient lor the 
time, and besides there was a novelty in it, and a wholesome 
simplicity which had no inconsiderable charm. 

They drank tea one afternoon with Caleb and l/nizabefh Fother- 
gill in the neat drab-curtained nil il-pai-lov, and had much talk 
about the customs and occupations of the dales-people. They had 
arrived just before the com men cement of the hay-harvest. In 
these dales, however, it was an occasion of no great festivity ; hay 
here was of less consequence than in most other parts of the coun- 
try, for the land being mos:ly opeii-ibli, which was appropriated to 
the wild ponies anil the vast Hooks of sheep, the wealth of the 
farmer consisted almost solely of these, and the small portion of 
rneadow-land in the valley was not more than sufficed for tho 
cattle which each family needed Ho' their own use, or if so, young 
stock were reared and sold oil" Around each homestead, which in 
every case, excepting Lilv-iiarlli and J.hrk.s-iiiill, stnod at some 
distance up the fell, lay land which had long heen brought into 
cultivation, and here eovn and potatoes were grown for family use, 
and not unfrequently Jinx and hemp, which were dressed at home, 
and then spun by the winter's lire. Higher up still lay hero and 
there a piece of land, called an "intake,"' inclosed from the brown 
moorland or green and stony fell-side, by a rude stone fence, the 
work of some industrious cultivator or daring cncroaelier, who had 
possessed himself of it in defiance of the common claim to the 
pasturage of the fells. As the top of the hill was approached, the 
land became in many parts spongy with bog ; here were the 
"peat-pots," as they were called, which, like the fell-side, were 
common to all. Here, during the summer, as suited his conven- 
ience, the farmer cut his peats and reared then to dry, or, as the 
dales-people termed it, "footed them," or lie purchased them from 
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a poorer man than himself who gained his living, in part, "by this 
employment. Suuh being the nature ol.' the dale farmer's and 
peasant's lilc, it will in: seen that the hay-harvest could be but of 
secondary importance. Very different was it with the sheep- 
washings and sheep-shearings, as the greater part of the farmer's 
wealth consisted in his flocks; these, therefore, became rural 
festivals from one end of the Dale to the other. On these occa- 
sions there was not only eommunii.y of mirth, hut community of 
labor also, for the Hocks were so lame that the farmer was obliged 
to call in the aid of his friends and neighbors, be himself being 
ready lo return the obligation in hind, perhaps the very next day. 
The men labored thus all day, in largo social eeoi panics, in the 
sheep-washing pooh; of the beck, or upon the- hill-side, being pro- 
vided during their work with plenty of good cheer, and m tho 
evening all assembled, at the farm-house to which the flock be- 
longed, to close the day with a boimtil'nl supper and a merry 
dance, one or two itinerant lidle.rs always finding their way into 
the Dale at this season. 

The two ladies had uiiiiirf.nualely arrived just too late to wit- 
ness these pastoral occupations and merry-makings ; but they 
heard a great deal about them, for to people whose lives were so 
uneventful as these dale peasants end farmers usually were, sheep- 
washings and sheop-sheaniigs, and their attendant festivities, fur- 
nished abundant material liir gossip, They were told of some 
rural love affairs winch dated ilicii: corn men cement from these 
occasions; among these, that Thomas ISroadbent, the young Quaker 
miller, had declared his Jove to the pretty Agues o' Lily-garth, 
when they two sat so demurely in toe parlor at Lily-garth, while 
the rest were all dancing in the big kitchen ; every body suppos- 
ing that they had merely withdrawn Iron! the gay scene because 
the young man, being a Quaker, did not dance. The Mildmays. 
however, did not bear this at t.hrks-milL but elsewhere, and peo- 
ple now wondered what, the Quaker mother and the step-fiither 
would say, seeing that Agues — though otherwise so unexception- 
able — was not " of the society." They heard, also, that Mr. 
Elworthy was always invited to the great merry -makings, at 
which he was also occasionally present:, but that ho never staid 
long, as his euming among them was rather to show his good-will 
to them all, than lor any pleasure he himself would be expected 
to derive. 

One afternoon, when the hay-harvest was in progress, Honour 
and her mother were invited to drink tea at Lily-garth, and in 
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order to make it less ceremonious 1o Mi's. L'olhergill, who was 
not yet quite at hev case with the ladies, ~Mxs. .Viikhnay encour- 
aged her to invito, also, _\lr:;. l'cgay from the iicT.ll. This was 
done, and the leu-drinking was auleeipated with pleasure "by all 
parties; but it must not remain untold what kettle-cakes and 
other good things were made tor the occasion. They wore invited 
for half-past four o'clock, and were roooived by Mrs. Fothergill 
and the pretty, blushing /ignes, ail m Iheir " limufo.y-best ;" Mrs. 
Fothergill having a. cons.l rained, sididucd, i^uidav fooling about 
her, which did not leave her at her ease until jtfre. J.i.awes making 
her appearance banished, all ceremony and formality. 

Mrs. Ilawcs came brim-full of news. She brought word that 
the master would bo hunk from Loudon eitber that day or the 
next, and that die bad been busy all morning gelling tilings 
ready lor him. She brought other now.-, wiiioh seemed still more 
interesting to the Liy-garth people, i-.ho sa:d that she had just 
reached the stepping-stones bo low Tod's-gfri, when she saw a tall 
woman advancing up the road toward her. As soon as the 
woman saw her, she turned abruptly into the field which lay 
between the road and the book, gel.ihig over a stone fence to do 
so. This cireu in stance, which snowed a i;n envied ge of i.iio locality, 
taken in connection with her dies;, which was not ol dale fashion. 
attracted at once Mrs. llawes's attention. Evidently she was no 
stranger to the place, yet she wished to avoid meeting any one. 

" Who can it he 1" related Mrs. Hawes of her own cogitations, 
looking after the green parasol, handsome scarlet shawl, and black 
silk gown, which moved rapidly forward through the uncut grass, 
in the direction of the alder copse by the water-side, through. 
which, though very indirectly, she might reach the stepping- 
stones. " It must he Isabel C-arr !" replied she to herself; " no- 
hody hut Isabel lias such a gait ; and yet 1 have not seen her for 
these many long years. Yes, it must he Isabel, the poor sinner, 
all bedizened as she is; and she's going to Tod's-gill ! There's 
something in the wind! I know it was business connected with 
that wicked Fviehard Liwortky that, took the master to London." 

Christie and his son came in from the hay-field to tea; they 
were told the news of the apparition in the red. shawl and black 
silk gown ; they had seen nothing of her, hut then the meadow in 
which they had been working did not lie by the road-side. Every 
one agreed in the opinion that it was Isabel Garr, and no other 
subject was talked of during tea. 

"When tea was over. Honour was lo take her rit'st. lesson in 
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knitting, "because as a teacher of lluIo children she insisted upon it 
that she ought to understand practically this universal employ- 
ment of the dales. She could knit, it 13 true, as many a pretty, 
elaborate piece of knitting in their cottage at .Dale- town could 
testify, but she could not knit in me authentic dale fashion ; sho 
eon Id not jerk her iteed.es ami give to her body a. quick see-sawing 
motion, as if keeping time to the operation, as the dales-folk did ; 
and this peculiar, and somewhat ludicrous mode of knitting;, she 
declared sho would learn, as she meant to become a. perfect 
dales -woman. 

The two girls went into the large porch, where there woro 
seats, that they might be free from interruption ; and while Agnes: 
was wavering aboui, rrad making her needles fly with the rapidity 
of her fingers, Honour was somewhat fclowlv and awkward imita- 
ting her novel movements. All was mechanical to the dale- 
maiden ; she looked about her, and sang in a sweet, monotonous 
voice, one of the old. foolish knnting-soiigs of the district : 



When, suddeniy inter nuning herself, slie started, up and ex- 
claimed — 

"Mother! yon : s Mr. El wort by ! Th' squire's coming, mother!" 

Jn a few moments jlr, Khvorthv opened the garden-gate, walk- 
ed up the gravel path, and stood tax the steps of the porch. 

'• Miss Mildmay," said he, bow i tig to her, and then offering his 
hand, for he at once fiininsu that it could ho no oilier than Honour. 
She blushed as she gave hev hand, she knew not why, unless it 
was because having heard so much of him, she felt now almost 
ashamed of knowing so intimately, as it were, one who was an 
entire personal stranger to her. The 110x1. moment a mingled feel- 
ing of pleasure and anxiety passed, as quick as lightning, through 
her heart, but pleasure predominated. 

At Mr. lilwortby's approach, good M1-3. Hawes rose and left 
the parlor where she had been sitting, lie entered the room, and 
introduced himself i.o Airs. Aiil.dmay ; the little tea-drinking party 
was dispersed. Mrs. Fothergill, said that both the parlor and 
house-place were dark, because they were so shaded by trees and 
lay from the west ; she therefore told Christie to carry a table out 
into the cheerful and roomy -ooreh. TI:.o move was a good one, 
Mrs. Mildmay and Mr. Elworthy were soon seated at it, and 
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deeply engaged in conversation. Welly and her daughters busied 
themselves in prc|i;ivirjG' in (.lie kitchen, where lira. Hawes bora 
them company, all kinds of simple yet delicious eatables, which 
were destined very soon to be on the table, although a most 
bountiful tea was but just over. Chrisii.c and his boys were again 
in the field. 

Honour, laying her knitting on her knoo, resteii her cheek on her 
hand, and listened in the conversation '1' her mother and their 



v friend, without feeling as if sho herself could say one word, 
livery now and then 3.1r. Ehvorthy glanced at her ; he was scru- 
tinizing her, and the scrutiny must have produced pleasure, for 
his countenance foamed with kindness and satisfaction. 

She had known no cue as yet. who bore any rose mid a nee to him. 
Ho looked fully iifty. hut his person was commanding, and his 
features handsome. There were deep lines on his countenance 
which indicated the suiierings he had passed through, but over all, 
like the rugged and furrowed earth which is covered with flowers, 
there was the expression of a cairn happiness, which had its origin 
rather in a deep sentiment of the seal than in any casual incident 
of the moment. It was the light of a pure, noble, and chastened 
spirit radiating from within, and which no soul capable of a 
kindred feeling could see without feeling its attraction. 

Their conversation was only on subjects connected with the 
school and its business. It was now to commence, immediately, 
and Honour again lilt that a large reward would compensate her 
humble labors. 
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It was Isabel Gei.it who crossed Llio litJ.e meadow oil her way 
to "the Tod's-giil ste|iji!Ug-sl.ones, and Mrs. J iawos was right- also 
in believing that it was her wish io avoid rceogmtion which sent 
her thus indirectly toward tbem. Her eyes at the time were red 
with weeping; for it was twenty years -inee the poor prodigal 
had left her native valley, a.ml. the sight of its familiar scenes 
wholly subdued her. She bad suiieredmuch in that long interval ; 
suffered in a hundred ways. Worthless, liiilen creature, though 
the world might reckon her, she was not without .her redeeming 
qualities ; very few arc. Spite of many hardships and cruel 
wrongs, she had. remained" iaithful to the man whom she had loved 
in her thoughtless youth, and for whom she had been guilty of 
more than one crime. He was a far greater sinner than she was ; 
he had east her oil in his [irosperity, and returned to her in his 
sickness and want ; and she had uursfed him, worked for him, 
clothed him and comforted him, only to be again deserted as soon 
as the smile of fortune again beamed on him. With all her 
weaknesses and all her .-Ins. Isabel might have boon saved— might 
have been raised like anol'icr _Ylao.dalciie : bad Chore been a Saviour 
at hand— but there was none; therefore she still lived on, sinful 
and E-unoriiiii-. But God, who permiis sueh tilings, measures all 
with a higher, purer judgment than that- of man who does them. 

Of the smaller sums of money which Richard El worthy became 
possessed of from the funds of poor Thomas Young, and with 
which he replenished bis own wardrobe, a certain portion came 
also into the hands of Isabel, who bought herself new and gay 
apparel in which she might appear in the .Parks like a lady 
— like Richard ElworChy's wile, as she called herself. How 
Richard came by the money she knew not — she never inquired, 
and such matters he did not com in nine ate to her. 

Richard's purse tjsr some lime was web filled ; at length it was 
necessary for him to fly. He left her, as he said, on important 
business, and the next post brought her from him a bank bill for 
twenty pounds, contained in a letter bidding her farewell forever 
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He was about, he said, U> sail for America, and. he recommended 
her to return to her relatives in the north, as henceforth she 
would receive no I'm- 1: her support from him. 

She had been deserted before. She cried passionately, as she 
always did in her sorrow, and hoped and believed that, when the 
tide of his good hick had ebbed; a'ul he was stranded on the bleak 
shoves of misl.erluuc, be would come back to her once more. 

In. the mean time, while her spirits were very low, and some 
money yet remained in her purse, an indescribable longing came 
over her to return to her native duies and to live once more — or, as 
she said, to die, lor sbe persuaded herself that her days were num- 
bered — among the scenes and the simple peop'e with whom her 
youth had been spent and which remained to her imagination, like 
the garden of Eden peopled by angels. 

Isabel, did not, in the first place, go to 'J.'od's-gill; there had 
been no intercourse between herself and her brother since her old 
aunt's death, when l.inimo! had threatened to dispute the little 
inheritance wil.li her. She went to Swale-dale, to the house 
which had been left to her by her aunt, and where lived Thomas 
Garr, or "Cousin Thomas," as ho was called. Their last inter- 
course with Cousin Thomas had not been, of the most friendly 
kind, for he had refused to lend .liiehard .Lilwurthy money; and, at 
the time, Isabel had vowed never to exchange another word with 
him. Some years, however, had. passed since then; and now, 
once more, was she presenting herself, not. as a suppliant, but in 
her good London clothes, and with a plausible story on her 

Whatever might be her own secret (ears with regard to liiehard 
E). worthy, she never expressed, them to any living soul : while 
she would have shared her last crust, with him, she believed her- 
self very jealous of his honor. She told Cousin Thomas, there- 
fore, that one of Itieliard's noble friends; had given him a govern- 
ment appointment, whb'-h had. obliged bin! to <^o abroad, where he 
would remain for some time. Thai, be had ieli bur plenty of money, 
and would send her more, but that, during his absence she had 
come into the north to see her relations, and especially Cousin 
Thomas, for whom she bad a warm a.licctioti, "Although hard 
words had passed between them/' she said, "she hoped that he 
would let by-gones be hy-goees, anil let. her. sloop in the little 
chandler in the roof, whim he did not use, where she had slept 
when the old woman was alive ; and that she would keep house for 
him, and try to make him comfortable till J.lichard came hack." 
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Cousin Thomas was unmarried, ami 1.Ko raJKivvly spirit of the old 
aunt and of many another Garr, lm.il descended upon him. He 
was growing now into a proverb: "as close listed as Thomas 
Garr," or as ! ' miserable us Thomas (iarr, who hoards up his nail- 
parings," wore (ho every-day expressions which, showed the esti- 
mation in which he was held. 

At the door of this hard old man Isabel presented herself, look- 
ing in his eyes, like a very fine lady. It was mid-day when she 
came, and he was silting in the sunshine on a stone bench outside 
his house, in a cotton night-cap, and with large stecl-rimmed spec- 
tacles on, knitting a gray worsted stuck ing. Though he owned a 
eorisiderab'e ipiaul.hy of laud, ins wa.s not a iitnnor ; he let every 
inch for which he could set resit ; ho boused the sinali quantity of 
milk that he needed Ibr himself, because that was cheaper than 
keeping a cow. He bad neither horse nor pi«-, nothing alive a.bout 
the house but a pale gray cat. which either provided wholly fox 
herself, or lived on very short commons, ibr Con.siti. Thomas 11 
fed her ; a flock of sheep be kept, however, but they g 
Fellhead, and were ke;>l. because be had common right 
if he had not. thus used h.e would have bad no advant; 

Cousin Thomas eoidd net he said ',0 make Isabel v 
grumbled out, however, a sort of permission for her 
bit." She accordingly settled bci'self down, taking 1 
the httle chamber in the roof, though it wai 
and not Ijuins very particular, made herself ti 
if she could only manage not to wear out her welcome. For this 
purpose, she immediate y set about to malic herself useful, kept 
the house-place clean swept, the lire a-ligbt, and began in various 
ways to endeavor to male the old man more comfortable. 

She kept herself as busy as she could ; lml: there was very little 
to work with in the miser's house. Nevertheless, .she wound his 
yarn, mended his two or three old shirts, washed Ids linen, brought 
an old rickety wheel out of a quanlily of lumber, paid a shilling 
Ibr mending it, and began to spin wool. She had forgotten none 
of her skill as a dales-woman, and any one but Cousin Thomas 
would have seen all this active assiduity with satisfaction; but he 
did not. For some time, however, he said nothing, and Isabel, 
who was haunted by many sad and dark thi.in.gi;ts, busied herself 
more and more thai: they niiedii be expel.ied by occupation. 

One day an unappeasable Innaing came over her soul to see 
Tod's-gill once more ; she had been thinking of the green hilly 
crofts at its back, of the wild glen down wine's leapt the sparkling 
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waters ; of the beck below, and ifs gray Etrmiag-s tones ; but most 
of those dark still podia.. overshadowed with truus, where more than 
one miserable human being had found, oblivion (or their earthly 

"I wish I had il.vnws'.i'-:.! ijivsc-lf like noo:: .Pessy iilane, twenty 
years ago, in yoi\ waier !" sighed Isabel, and at ones she detenu.- 
ined to see the pkoo, and Tod's-giL', and her own folk. 

"I think I shall set od/' said she to Cousin Thomas, next 
morning, "to see them at Tod's-giii ; ma'ppen Dannel will be 
friends with me now !" 

" .Ay," replied the old man, uncraciously, for he \vj? angry from 
two causes ; firstly, because tii.e free use of things in his house had 
vexed him ; and so-joadiy, lie.:aa^e she spr.sK,* of sroiug to Tod's-gill, 
"Ay, thou's betier go to 'i'od's-ghj. and mac- it up wi' Dannel; 
thou's maiv ebii.n upo' him than mo ' Uanmd ma'ppe.n like tha 
Lunuon ways ! Why-a m' fire's nivir been out sin' thou's been 
here ! Thou's burnt mair peats in a week than I burn in a 
month ; and thou's ta hands nivir out o th' wash-tub, which is a 
\vaste o' soap: and thou must ha' th' old wheel mended, tho' it 
cost a shilling ! a»d I Men's used up a' mv yarn ! There's no keep- 
ing tha in things! Tbou'vt wasteiul. and extravagant! Be off 
wi' tha, and welcome ! Dannel's a wool-doing man, I reckon, 
and he can afford to keep tha, and. thou'] 1 . iHii'Tipen mac thyself 
useful in.'s family !" 

And without hearing a word, in verily, ho rose up hastily, thrust 
on his okl hat, took up his knitting, and patting ea his big spec- 
tacles, began to knit vehemently as he crossed tho door-sill, and so 
walked up the Jeh i.o look after bis sheep nssil his peats, which he 
had cut some di;ys boldm and left 1i> (by oil the ground, 

Isabel was by no means displeased with all this; she received 
it rather as a sort of rude welcome to return ; so raking out the 
lire completely, and leaving the old man'-; bed not only made but 
neatly turned down, she dressed hersLdf in her best, and putting 
the house door-bey under a big stone by the horse block, the usual 
place for depositing it, she set oo'with a yearning, anxious heart, 
toward her native valley, Wither.; taking the round-about high 
road, she crossed the hiije by tracks well known to her, and early 
in the afternoon, sat down on the Fell-head beyond Lily-garth, 
and saw Tod's-giil, with its green homestead iiehls; its wild up- 
lands and picturesque woody glen oa the opnosiie ln!i-side. At the 
sight of its beloved, familiar ieaturos, tho past stood living!;- before 
her, and the memory of her fhthor's eruoh.y and her brother's iu- 
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justice, awoke a passion of anger in her soul that at once over- 
powered all tile misery which uncertainty, anxiety, and remorse 
had awakened. She loii, no fatigue, no self-reproach ; nothing but 
anger, which, for the time, gave her strength hoth of mind and 
body. She walked on rapidly down the Fell-side, taking a con- 
siderable circuit to avoid Lily-garth, and then came upon the high 
road ol' the valley. Here a violent re-aefion of leoling took place ; 
she became depressed and tun id ; she leered lest she should bo 
recognized ; she said to herself that she was an outcast and a 
stranger; that: she was like Cain with a brand on his sorehead, 
and she wished thai she were dead! The valley road appeared 
deserted, it was afternoon and the people at work in their ileitis ; 
there was no danger of her being met. She sat down in the an- 
gle of a gate-way thai led to :i iie'.ii. of uncut, grass, with her hack 
to the road, and wept, after which she rose up and walked onward, 
and then it was that she saw a woman advancing toward her, 
She did not know who it was, but she avoided her, and taking her 
way through the unei.it meadow, she hi! storied to die well-remem- 
bered alder copse, while Mrs. iia.wes stood, by the stone wall and 
looked after her. 

Isabel crossed the beck by the stoppbig-stories, and then, not 
having courage to go directly to the house, she walked up the 
Wast- Way land sale of Tod's gid, which, as she well knew, could 
be crossed higher up, and though this led her considerably too high 
on the Fell, that waa of little consequence, as it gave her time, and 
would enable her to approach the house at Lite back, which she 
greatly preferred. 

She was, as "Airs. Ilawes described her that same afternoon at 
Lily-garth, somewhat gayty attired; at least her straw bonnet, 
green parasol, and scarlet shawl, would look gay ;.o the old-fash- 
ioned dales-people. Very gay and very attractive, indeed, did they 
appear in the eyes ol' Betty, one of .Dannel Garr's poor, simple 
daughters, one of the "daft lasses o' Tod's-gill," as they were 
called. Betty was "tenting" two calves as they grazed on the 
grassy herder of c. little coru-iield which h-ordered i.hc gill, and when 
all at once she beheld, ilirough the thiek-Ieaved trees and bushes 
that filled the wild hollow of the g.len, what appeared to her a 
splendid apnavkiuii moving on the other sale, she uttered a short, 
quick eTcehimatiun of idiotic wonder, she lovgot [he calves, which 
immediately turned into tiin green earn, wide she hurried on with 
her quick jerking puce and dangling hands, to keep so novel an 
object in sight. .Isabel was immediately aware of her, stopped, 
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and calling lo !ier acres; 1 1 in glesr b.ido nor go I wick to the calves, 
which were " trampling the green com ;" but though., as seemed 
quite natural to her in those familiar scenes, she addressed her in 
the broadest dab dialect, the poor, simple creature wa; only the 
more startled, and at once set oft" at her quickest speed, carrying 
home the strange jicvvs, that there was " some eirt lady fra' Luii- 
nun, peering for bird's nests, among tit bushes!" 

; ' Fool !" sai<! the mother angrily, "it's nobody but one of th 1 
new ladies fra' tli' school ; they've naught to do but peer after 
bird's nests ! Go back to til' calves, or they'll get into th' corn 
and burst themselves." 

Poor Betty moved off, as if to return to the calves, but not 
having quite wit enough to knew what was the actual danger of 
leaving them to help themselves, she only slunk round the corner 
nft.be wash-house, and bailing en the [tig-sty wall, looked up the 
Fell in the direction of the gill, on the opposite side of which she 
still hoped to see the beautiful red shawl and green parasol. 
Isabel had heard in Swale-dale of "Dannel's two daft lasses, and 
had said it was a judgment on him for his injustice lo her. Now, 
.however, when she saw the poor girl, who, though foolish, had a 
clear, healthy complexion, and not iuiplcas:iig face, a sentiment 
hitherto unacknowledged in her breast as regarded her brother's 
children, warmed her heart toward this one, though so poorly 
gifted by nature. She saw her as a creature kindred to herself: 
her heart yearned toward her, she felt that she could not only love 
her, hut forgive her father (or her sake. There was a great void 
in poor Isabel's heart which she would have given worlds to fill 
with one young life ; she would have given worlds also to have 
stifled the voice of unappeasable remorse within her soul, but she 
could not; the voice cried aloud wiluiu. her, and seemed to impel 
her onward. She crossed the little glen, and was .soon seen walk- 
ing down the Fell toward the homestead. At the first glimpse 
of her, poor Betty rushed in, regardless of her mother's displeas- 
ure, shouting that " the girt lady was a coming down to th' 
house," 

Flannel and his eldest son were at Sedburgh market, but the 
wife and the rest of tile children rushed lo the hack door to sec 
the wonderful sight. She neared the house without being re- 
cognized, and then, as bashful country people do, Mrs. Garr and 
her children hurried into the house, shutting the door after them, 
to await there the stranger's approach, 

Isabel walked- in without i 
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stood within the doorway of the kitchen. Mrs. G-arr eyed her 
sternly ; she had heard of her being ai Cousin Thomas's in. Swale- 
dale. 

"What it's thou, is hi thou bedizzened Bt r eet- walker !" ex- 
claimed she, ill a mild coiU.cmjjlnoi.is voice ; i; and what may hae 
brought thee to Tod's-giil, prithee '( We've enough of beggars 
and baggages without thee ) so thou'd better hae waited to hae 
been sent for !" 

With these words she inrned herself remd, and busied herself 
with her housework, leaving the children, both Ihe wise and the 
foolish, staring at. Uabei with open mouths. 

As yet Isabel had not; spoken : she came into the house with 
more affection in her heart toward her relations than she had felt 
for years ; the kindly impulse was now cheek-;:;], ;i.ud tor a moment 
she stood mute with passion. 

Danncl entered by the iron t door ; he was j list come back from 
market. At the sound of his steps his wile addressed him from 
an inner room, whither he had none to letch oatmeal for the after- 

" Here's my lady come in Swale-dale. I reckon 'at Cousin 
Thomas is tired of her ; but I've told her we'll hae no such bag- 
gages under our roof. Let her go back to .Lunnon — to Richard 
hi I worthy ; he took her and he may keep her!" 

The wife was the rulmg power at. Toil's-gih, and this was said 
that her husband at once might know what reception it was her 
pleasure that he should give to his sister. 

Nobody asked Isabel to sit ; she still stood in the door-way 
between the back kitchen and the house-place, nud .Dannel said 
to her, without a smile or the slightest cordiality of voice, 

11 We beared 'at thou wert i' Swale-dale wi' Cousin Thomas ; 
he's a weel-doing man, wi' neither wife nor bairns; he's made 
thee welcome no doubt." 

Thouuh neither ihe ooiiiiteuaiiee nor !he voice expressed kind- 
ness, there was nothing repiusive in the words themselves. Isabel 
therefore, went forward a tew paces, and seated herself on the old, 
wooden-backed, well-remembered settle. Daimel sat opposite to 
her in the very chair which had been her father's; it seemed not 
to have been moved an inch, and as he sat there he bore a strong 
resemblance to his father, as Isabel remembered him when Dan- 
nel and she were both children. 

People of her class are not sentimental, but their feelings are 
strong; shi? instantly tell, angry that every thing which had been 
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her father's, even to his old oal.en cl.uur, was gone to Danuel, but 
she cheeked the e.trovsardoj cf her fteli.egs and replied to his 
words. 

Cousin Thornir.?, she- said, had mad- her kindly welcome ; that 
die might slay with him, no doubt, as long as she liked, but that 
she wanted to see them at the old piano ; she was very fond of the 
old place ; that she did not want to trouble them or any body for 
any thing, for that she had plenty of her own, and a spirit above 
being beholden to anyone; and tluil. perhaps I hey had not heard 
oi'the great appointment which .Mr. Richard Ei worthy had abroad; 
that he had plenty of money !i»w, and so had she! 

" I's glad to hear it," said Danncl coldly, and then called to his 
wife, who still remained busied in the parlor, and asked whether 
his porridge was ready. 

Isabel started Tin. " T see that ye are none of you clad to see 
me !" said she, with angry emotion ; " but, Danuel, I am your 
own flesh and blood, i:\ia you've had ;;.!! tlie property ; not a stick, 
nor a stone, nor a single penny ever came to rr,e !" 

:1 Th' old man made his own will," replied .Oanucl. " It wer' 
no fault o' mine 'at he left then nothing! Prythec, don't come 
liere to he digging th' dead out o' i.hei:: graves ; let 'em lie still 1 let 
'em lie still, ("repealed he villi some anger. " Th' old man ma.de 
his own will, I. tell, thee, and thon'd ha'*had thy share if thou'd 
ha' deserved it ! So, prythee, he alY, and iSon't he stirring among 
th' old mud, or thou'li nia'ppcn get more than thou likes !" 

Isabel iix.ed. her large fierce eyes upon him, and yet said with 
apparent coolness, ".Ay, Ihon has!, get every penny, Dannel, but 
God has cursed it to thee : look at your dai't bairns — " 

At these words Danuel started up. and the who rushed from 
the parlor, and the two sueneed her by their loud recrimination. 
They d racked from, the mineral' k: past a!i i.lie sin that it contained, 
whether the accusations were just or not, as regarded her— the 
"lad-bairn" that sie had deserted., i.iie wicked life that she had 
led in London with a man that was not her husband, and lastly, 
Dannel upbraided her with having come with a lie in her mouth 
about Richard Elworthy and. his grand appointment. Was not 
he just come from Sedburgh market, where it was the talk of 
every body that he was off for ibrgery on his cousin, the squire, 
at Wast- 'Way land, who was up in London about it ? No, no ! 
Isabel must not come with her lies to them ; for Danuel had seen 
that very morning, a man out of Ellerdale, whose cousin was a 
trader between the Isle of Man and Whitehaven, and he had seen 
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Richard Elworthy at Douglas, where he was well-known to be 
among a sot of ^ambli;';; biae kle^s ! And as to Cousin. Thomas, 
said the wife, they knew, anil, every body knew, I. bat he wanted 
to be rid of her ; no doubt ho had turned her out of the house, and 
so she was corac to them, but they wanted her not I She might 
go to her grand iticbaid Elworthy ; she had belter do so, for that 
London, or even the Isle of _\Ian, was a litter place for a painted 
Jezebel like her than either Tod's-giH or Cousin Thomas's! 
Dannel talked and the wiib talked, upbraiding her and taunting 
her, and finally accusing her el' com:;!:;- among i lurin like a paint- 
ed peacock or a player-woman. 

Uabel swore in paction that she was neither a painted peacock 
nor yet a player- w em an, but the wile of i.iiehard Elworthy ; that 
it was a lie both about his forgery and hi- being 1 in the Isle of 
Man ; bat that, as sure as she stood there a living woman, the 
day would conic when Du.ii.iiel and the rest of them would gn 
down on their knees fo him, and be ready 1.0 kiss his feet, for all 
they begrudged her the shelter of their roof or a morsel of bread 
now. He would have all tho "Was'.- VVriyhnd property one of 
these days, and then she would Lake care that they were turned 
out of Tod's-gili, stock and. stone, although the old man had left 
it to Dannel, and mil her off vviliioul a penny ! Y"cs, the time of 
her revenge would coine, and she prayed to God that it might 
come quickly. 

■' .Key-one '" shouted Da.nnel, who, with somewhat of five cow- 
ard's feeling, dreaded the threat., though he did not believe that 
Itichard Elworthy would inherit the property — ■"begone with 

Isabel slowly crossed the threshold. The brother banged the 
door behind her and even bolted it, while the ebildren, who had 
stood by, gaping with wonder, crowded to the window to look 
after the painted peacock or player- worn an. whom they had mis- 
take;-.! Ibr a " fin!:! tidy Ira,' Luunon," 

The return of Isabel Garr, or Mrs. Richard Elworthy, as she 
ealied herself, occasioned no in considerable excitement in her 
native valley. Every body wished they had seen her; some few 
of them had had '■ a glint of her ^reen parasol," or of her red 
shawb ai'd rhcy made the most of it. 

The Tod's-gill people, however, snid very little about it; they 
appeared to disbelieve the rumor that was getting afloat, that 
Richard Elworthy had eonunilled ibrivory fo a, great amount on 
his cousin, and had been seen in the Isle if Man'." whither he had 
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fled. They were vsry silent and discreet, and no one knew at 
that time what was the reception they had given her, How or 
where Isabel passed the night 1 know net, certainly not in Dale- 
town, nor at any of the homesteads of the valley. Somewhat 
more than a week alter ward she oace more made her appearance, 
at Cousin Thomas's, foot sore ami weary, iuitl with so haggard and 
dejected a look, as moved even, that hard old man to something 
like pity and a welcome. 

Perhaps, indeed, during her absence he had found himself less 
comforlabk;, and was thereiore not displeased to see her return ; 
be that as it may. he Ihu.s accosted her — ■ 

" What ! thou'vt bad; again, art ta, like tli' had penny ! No- 
hody'll have tha' ! Well, sit tint down and get a bit and a sup ; 
I reckon tha' knows where lo livid 'em. Ay, ay, wenoh ! I 
thought thou'd soon be hack again ; there's no getting shut of tb.' 
bad penny 1" 

With this welcome the was satisfied, .for the present Cousin 
Thomas's Mas her home, and hero we must leave her. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Tin; new girls' -school was commenced at Dale-town. Mr. El- 
worthy -went down, very frequently to watch its progress ; he 
went in the afternoon mostly, generally walking, and not un&e- 
quently he staid to tea with Honour ami. her mother. 

He soon, found in these two women the companionship for 
which he had so ion 2 sigheil, rind which hi! had wished to find in 
his sister-in-law and her daughters, hut in vain. He took the 
utmost interest in this little household. They were new to a 
purely country life, and their enjoyment of it was intense; the 
milking of the cow, the feeding o]' llio poultry, the gathering of 
fresh vegetables and. flower.*, had ad. a novelty which gave them 
a douh'.e charm. 

Very cool, and pleasant, and inviting, at the close of a hot sum- 
mer's day, seemed that little sitting-room, with its simple decora- 
tions of a lew choice, weil-liomid books, w.deh Honour and her 
mother had brought wil ii (hem, and flowers out of their own gar- 
den, or wild-flowers which Honour had gathered, or which some 
flower-loving little scholar, whose lie.'ivl. was .anxious to please, 
had brought to her. Yes, it seemed to him an attractive little 
room, with its wails of soli green, and its pure white muslin cur- 
tains ; and when he saw the little tea-tahle set out, and Mrs. 
Miidmay seated at it, waiting liir her daughter, to whom this was 
the pleasantest meal in the day, because her day's work was then 
done, he seldom could resist the temptation of entering and join- 
ing them. 

On such occasions the conversation was rarely about the school, 
but on general topics, on which he found them well-informed. 
There was a freshness and originality of ehnra.etcr, combined with 
life- experience and sound judgment, both in mother and daughter, 
which made them most agreeable companions. Nor was their 
knowledge of hooks ineonsiderahi'.o ; they were not only well-read 
in the best literature of their own country, but in that of France 
and Germany, which Honour read in their original languages, 
She was also a proficient in music, and sung and played with 
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great taste. Mr. El worthy hoard her first at ific Hall, when, at 
his request, she sung a few songs which lis painted out to her as 
favorites with himself. .She knew not, at that time, the charm 
which those pariieula.i' Kong;- had for him : they were stieh as his 
beloved wile hud sang to him m Ions past years, lie had never 
heard them from that lime to the present, tor though his nieces 
sang, and sang weil too. he- had. not asked ihe favor from them, 
and as it was believed by Mrs. Dutiou and her daughters that ho 
could not hear to hear .his favorite sonis, they purposely avoided 
them. 

Why he, at this early period of their acquaintance, thus asso- 
ciated Honour with the memory of his wife, was not perhaps 
very clear to him-:elf; perhaps, almost unconsciously, he perceiv- 
ed an affinity between the two, and thus tenderly associated them 
in his mind. One day he told Honour how precious the memory 
of these particular sonijs was to him, and !rom that time she 
secretly practiced them that she rnigh.t ho move perfect in them, 

It was not long before they had a small, beautifully-toned piano 
in their little parlor; it was a present to them from Mr. Elwor- 
thy. He said that it would be a recreation to Honour, and that 
as he wished the poor children to learn singing, it might ho useful 
to them also. From this time Honour had a little singiug-ela-.- 
at home; and that and every thing else connected with the 
school went on admirably. It was astonishing what interest Mr. 
Elworthy took in this singing- class ; he was often present when 
it met, and mostly remained through the evening at the cottage, 
that he might have the pleasure of hearing a song from Honour, 

Nor %vas Honour apparently the sole attraction. Mrs. Mild- 
may and he became sincere friends ; he opened his iiearl to her 
on many subjects; she was at once like a beiovod sister, and it 
seemed wonderiid to him how he could have lived so long without 
her society. He was thankful to heaven that these two excellent 
women, who were daily becoming more valuable, had at length 
found their way to him ; their very nearness to him made his 
life brighter and better. At times a strange and melancholy feel- 
ing crossed his mind; the fear that t.hey migid. leave him, and 
thus he would he thrown hack aeaiu upon the old solitude — that 
solitude which had been so joyless to him, and which now seemed 
insupportable in recollection. 

The success of the school was equal to Mr. El worthy's hopes. 
Christie o' Lily-garth declared that "the life lasses would grow 
into angela in time, if they went on improving aa they had dona 
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in so few months." The poor parents were delighted, and there 

was nothing thai they were not ready to do (or the ladies of the 
school. One would send a present of fruit, another of flowers, a 
third of new-laid c«gs, or a piece of honey-comb ; one good wife 
began to knit for them, and another to spin. It seemed as if they 
had awakened a spirit of generous and grateful sympathy in every 
heart. 'Wherever Mr. El worthy wont among his tenants he heard 
nothing hut praise of the ladies, and graiilude to him for having 
brought them there to do them and their children bo much good. 
They praised them for being thorough genUcwomen, and yet with- 
out pride. They said among themselves that they were not like 
Mrs. Dutton, who, though she meant we; I., \va= always domineer- 
ing and fault-finding, which nobody liked. No, they were as 
friendly and pleasant in their manners as the late Mrs. Elworthy 
herself, or as Lady Lonsdale, who had visited her, and had gone 
with her to their houses to see the s:ek, and had even danced at a 
sheep-shearing supper at Lily-garth, where the family lived then. 

One day, when Mr. Elworlhy came to the school, he told Mrs. 
Mildmay that Ids sister-in-law, Mrs. Pulton, was coming to the 
Hall on a visit to him. He had expected, he said, two of his 
nieces with her, but they had joined a party of their friends to 
Switzerland that summer, and would still remain some weeks at 
Paris; their mother, however, he said, very kindly preferred his 
society to the ijayeties of Paris, and woitld stay with him till their 
return. He hoped, he said, that Mrs. Mildmay would find an 
agreeable acquaintance in his visitor; and then, after giving a 
slight and, upon the whole, f ivorablo sketch, of the lady's charac- 
ter, he ended by saying that, though a worldly woman, she had 
many good qualities, had been a most devoted mother, and was 
the widow of an excellent man, to whom he hud been greatly at- 
tached. She was, in short, what was called a clever, managing 
woman, and it would be extremely ygreeahle to him if Mrs. Mild- 
may would show her some little attention. 

Mrs. Mildmay and Honour, therefore, walked up to the Hall 
as soon as they heard of Mrs. Dutton's arrival. Mrs. Mildmay 
was not strong, and a walk of three miles and Lack was fatiguing 
to her ; nevertheless, she wished to show every respect to their 
kind friend's relative, and more especially to prove her readiness 
to oblige him on Ihis lirst oecasien of his asking a favor from her. 

Mrs, Dutton had already heard of the new school, and of the 
ladies who managed it, but, as yet, she fjok little interest in it. 
These " schools on an improved principle/' were, she said, one of 
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what human nature whs, and whs.i the established c 
opinions of society required, would bo aide to produce practical and 
useful results even from a very Utopian system. "However," 
added she, laughing, " .1. must come and look after you, and give 
you the benefit: of my e:spericuco, and I have not a doubt but we 
shall get on excellently together." 

" She is a world ;y woman, indeed, ami a cold-hearted one, into 
the bargain," said Honour to her mother, as they returned home. 
That was their first imp region ; i:iev endeavored, nevertheless, to 
find good points in her; they said thai she v/p.s Mr. El worthy's 
relative, whom he wished them, to like, she must, therefore, be es- 
timable. They regretted that their first impression was unfavor- 
able, and resolved, if possible, to improve it by future knowledge, 

Mrs, Dutton made the freest nse of her brother's carriage when 
ever she was at Wast- Way land ; in a day or two, therefore, she 



ether Mr. Langsha 



of Ellerdale, wh< 
or she merely dro 






how they wore learned. 

There never had been so much punishment required, nor so 
many tears shed, in the school before. Honour was often almost 
in despair. She was ready to ask, like the irritated children 
themselves, " when will, that horrid lady go ?" But she went not. 

What added si.ill in ore to the unpleasantness of this time was, 
that Mr. Elworthy now very rarely made his appearance. Mrs. 
Button, to hear her talk, appeared to ba cs much taken with the 
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young school i si! stress and her mother, as her brother-in-law had 
ever been. She told him she was delighted with the choice he 
had made; that she thought them vary cst.-LEiiLi.ljic women. She 
said that she herseif was ibnd. of teaching, en: rather superintend- 
ing instruction, ibr which flic considered herseif admiralty qiiaii- 
fied, and that she could spend lin.lt" her lime a.t the school. He 
must permit her, therefore, to come frequently ; ibr that her little 
suggestions, she ibimd, \icic very iisclu!. and that, when Ellinor 
was married, next spring she and Natalie would come, if ha 
would invite them, ibr a long visit; she would not object to 
spending the whole of next suwrncr hero, add regularly devoting 
herself to the school ; Natalie eould go down every other day, 
and she herself once a week or even more ircqucnlly, and by that 
time, she did not doubt, hut that the school would be quite a 
model school, and might be made an object of attraction even to 
the goverment Jjoard of .Education, which she understood was 
about to be formed, 

Mr, Elwoi'lhv smiled, and said that her avnbition ibr tils school 
went even beyond his own, but that he had no doubt that she 
and Miss Mild may would make something out of it between 
them. 

Mrs. Button let slip no opportunity in which she could praise 
Honour and her mother. She said that she -found them sensible, 
clever, well-educated, women, a h;.Ue above their station, perhaps, 
hut still unassuming a:id conscientious. 

Mr. Elwortiiy quite agreed with her ; on another subject, how- 
ever, he was not acquiescent, hut ho said not a word. Mrs, Dut- 
ton asked him if he did not think .1 louour exactly suited for a 
clergyman's wife. Mr. Langshaw, she said, seemed to think 
most highly of her, but it was not, of course, of him that she was 
thinking, although she did not think poor Mrs. Langshaw was 
very long for this life. It was Mr. Derwent, the curate, that she 
had in her mind, and she, was sure that Mr. Derwent was in love 
with Honour ; he could not help looking at her even during his 
sermon, and she had found him twice a.t the school catechising the 
children; and only the last evening he was playing on his flute 
in the garden as she drove back from Ellerdaie, and no doubt he 
would stay to tea with them. And, of course, it would he a very 
good match for her, for Mr. Derwent had expectations of a com- 
fortable living, which was in the gift of ins uncle, after the death , 
of the present incumbent, who was an old man. Did not Mr. 
Elworthy think ahe would make a. good clergyman's wife? 
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" No doubt but she would," replied he, somewhat curtly. 

And had not Mr. lilwcrtby remarked Mr. J.lerwent's attentions 
to her? Had not lie seen him walk home with her and her 
mother after service only the last Sunday? No? Well, per- 
haps there was no wonder in it ; gentlemen were not always 
■ thinking of love and love-making as women were, and as to her- 
self, she had had only too much experience in such things with 
her four daughters. I~he assured Mr. K- worthy, with a merry 
laugh, that she was quite an oracle in the ailairs of the heart, 
and had never onee been wrong, and by this same oracular skill 
she could assure him that Mr. Derweut was in love with Honour 
Mildmay. 

" Indeed," replied Mi*. El worthy, with but little expression of 
interest in his voice ; " and (iocs .-he entertain any preference lor 
him ?" 

" Of that I can not speak as certainly," said she, " not having 
seen them together ; but she would be a fool if she did not. He 
is an excellent young- man, very ^ood- looking and agreeable, with 
good expectations. Of centse, she will be only too glad to have 
him." 

Mrs. .Dutton thus oracularly delivered her opinion, and her 
brother-in-law pondered on her words. 

It was now the middle of October, during a remarkably line 
and prolonged autumn, and Mrs. Dutton, a^ usual, look her dally 
drjve: One splendid alieruoou she passed ibo little school-house, 
where Honour was busy with her scholars. Mrs. Mildmay sat 
at the parlor window at her sewing, with somewhat of the look 
of an invalid. A drive would do her good, thought Mrs. Dutton 
kindly, to herself, and instantly ordered tbe carriage to stop. Her 
manners were so sympathizins>;, and her words so friendly, that 
Mrs. Mildmay did not hesitate for a moment. A drive would 
certainly do her good ; she had so iienuenily wished, to see some- 
thing of this beautiful country beyond the limits of the Dale, that 
she would most gladly avail hor^df of b.er friend';; invitation, and 
perhaps she might thus be able to make a call on Mrs. Langs haw. 
to whom she wished to pay this compliment. 

Honour nodded gayly from the window of the school-house, as 
the carriage returned past it with her mother and Mrs. Dutton ; 
they were now taking the road out of the Dale, over the Lower 
Fell, in the direction of that beaatifni .KdesdaU:, of which so 
much had been said, but winch was to them as yet an undis- 
covered laud. 
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Mrs. Dutton was exireindy !;!ml and aii'able, anil' 
to make a call, at tin: J.tccloiy, and im-pure after the invalid; Mrs. 
Langshaw. " Ami suppose," added she, siguilieantly, " we "bring 
back Mr. Derwent ; he lias always .some sick person or other to 
■visit in Wayland-dale ; he is an excellent yoang man, arid lakes 
great interest in the school," Mrs. Miidmay, who was very un- 
suspicious, admitted most cordially, thai: Mr. .Derwent was an 
admirable yoijiiir man, and possessed ol' great musical talent, of 
which he occasionally gave them the benefit ; indeed, that they 
found him a very atfierabJe neighbor. 

The call was made at the ltectory. Poor Mrs. Langshaw 
was visited in her bedroom, and the young curate made very 
happy by a seat in the carnage ; it happening rather singularly, 
he said, thai, lie was just about to .set out ibr Dale-town, where 
lie had a sick family to visit, and where ho was intending also to 
carry some books to Miss Miliimny, (or wiuch s. : ;e hail expressed a 
■wish. The evening was beauliddly warm and bright, and the 
drive greatly enjoyed by every one. As they approached Way- 
land-dale on their return, Mrs, _V1 lidnaiy invited Mrs. Dutton. 
and the curate to take tea at the cottage, where they would 
find Honour awaiting them. Every body kept early hours in the 
Dale — even Mrs. Dutton conformed to these simple habits ; 
therefore, as no dinner interfered with the invitation, it was 
cheerfully accepted, and the carriage drove to the cottage-gate, 
where ail alighted. 

Mrs. Dutton was very gay in spirits ; the curato gave Mrs. 
Miidmay Ids arm at her bidding, and the three advanced up the 
steep garden path to the house. It was getting dusk, but the 
evening was so warm that the parlor window was open, and 
Honour's clear, delicious voice was heard singing the German 
words of Beethoven's " Adelaide." 

The little party outside advanced in silence, listening with de- 
light to the rich exquisite voice which warbled lorth one of the 
most beautiful songs that ever was composed, as if her whole soul 
spoke in every tone. 

''What a lovely thing that is!" said Mrs. Dutton, softly; 
" poor Mrs. L'lworthy used lo sing it ; but she must not let him 
hear it; he can not bear to hear any of her songs sung, not even 
by my girls. 1 must warn her of this." 

The sinking ceased as soon as their steps were heard on the 
gravel-walk, and the nest moment: Honour was at the door to 
receive them. Mrs. Miidmay said that she had brought com- 
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pany to tea; Hoaour was delimit™!, and ushered tliem into the 
little parlor where the tea-table stood ready, Mrs. Dutton was 
full of her warning about the song, which she was impatient to 
give, but on entering the ruyui. what was hov surprise and chagrin 
to behold Mr. Jilworthy himself, who, with a countenance of un- 
usual animation received them all. gayly, and declared it made 
him happy i.o bo thus unexpectedly one iu to pleasant a party I 

Candles were lighted, and all looked happy, excepting poor 
Mrs. Button, over whom had fallen a sudden cloud. Honour 
Mildmay had been singing one oi' those very songs to Mr. El- 
worthy, which she knew were simplified to him by a sainted 
memory, and which neither ho nor herself had allowed even her 
own daughters to sing in his prose)! ce. What was the meaning 
of it? Was Honour JViihimay alone wivileged to enter, as it 
were, the very recesses of his soul by the witchery of an exquisite 
voice ? Ah ! it was a dangerous thing, and must be prevented. 
But, perhaps, after all, it was a mere accident, and she knew not 
what she was about ; she must be warned, however, and pre- 
vented from doing mischief, and in the mean time here was Mr. 
Derwent, that excellent young man, ready So jail in love with 
her ; he must he eneoiiivige;!, and her bean must, be interested in 
him. There was a great deal for Mrs. Button to do, and she 
now thought it fortunate that her daughters' slay in Paris was 
yet delayed a lew wool's, for in the present stale of affairs she 
could not leave Wayland-dale. 

l.fer inclination to remain to tea suddenly left her, and in the 
hope of taking :Vir. Kkvorlhy back, she spoke of it getting late, 
and of the trouble there would be in the carriage returning for 
them; but every one conspired against her. Honour said she 
must stay and hear Mr. Derwent's llute by meen.l Ight ; and that 
they had just churned, that they had baked that very afternoon, 
and had some of Mrs. Hawes's excellent marmalade for tea ; and, 
besides, Mr. El. worthy had already promised. He told her he bad 
come down on purpose to take tea with them, and he must not 
go back, for it was now so long since he had driuik tea with them. 
Mrs. Mildmay joined her entreaties : she was sure, she said, that 
Mrs. Dutton must want some refreshment, for that their beautiful 
drive bad given her, herself, quite an appetite. Mr. Elworthy 
settled all in a summary manner, lie said it was impossible now 
for Mrs, Dutton to do ruber than stay, because he had already 
sent the carriage back, with orders for it to return for them at 
nine o'clock. 
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She submitted with a somewhat perplexed and unsatisfied feel- 
ing, and ail drew round the tea-table. Mr. Ehvorthy was unusu- 
ally cheerful, so were Honour and her moiher. Mrs. Mildmay 
had much, to tell of her drive. The covin try. she said, looked now 
so beautiful in iis autumn dross. They hud driven all the way 
down Ellerdale, and seen the great waterfall, before they called at 
the Rectory ; and what a beautiful pkice the Rectory was ! look- 
ing now quite splendid, with its masses of dark green ivy and rich 
scarlet Virginian creeper, which, when Jit up, as they saw it, by 
the golden setting- sun, had a most extraordinary effect. As to 
the views from some of the heights, before thev descended into 
Ellerdale, she knew not how to describe them, with all the rich 
coloring of the autumnal woods, lor the woods in Ellerdale were 
really remarkable. She hoped that Honour might see them before 
the leaves had fallen. There were hits, she said, which reminded 
her of certain pictures of Turner's, whieh they .had seen at a 
friend's house near .London, find which she recalled to her daugh- 
ter's mind. She said that perhaps some half holiday soon, Mrs, 
Button would have the goodness to take Honour the same drive. 
Mr. Ehvorthy said, that Mrs. ..Viiidmay was right with regard 
to the fine woods and scenery of Eilerdale, as seen from what are 
called the Lower Fells, and which was not by any means a long 
walk ii-ora Dale-town, not certainly above three miles ; that Miss 
Mil dm ay might walk as far, and he should himself be very happy 
to attend her; or, on second, thoughts, added he, I had better drive 
you all there myself; there's a little estate in the Dale which I 
have some thoughts of purchasing ; we will all go together some 
afternoon next week; Wednesday or Saturday it must be, on ac- 
count of the school." 

Mrs. and Miss Mi Id may were delighted, Mrs. Dutton remarked 
that it must indeed, be considered as a great honor, for she never 
knew her brother-in-law make such a.n ofier before., not even when 
her daughters were there. No, he returned, with entire sincerity, 
it was not often that he did so; he very seldom used a carriage 
himself, as he preferred riding, but this was merely the exception 
to the rule, 

Mr. Dei-went and fur. E-hvorihy now "began to lay out a rouio 
for this memorable drive ivhich was to take piaee on the follow- 
ing Wednesday afternoon, Mr. Dei-went being invited to make one 
of the party. They were to set out at three o'clock from Mrs. 
Mildmay's ; io cross the Lower Fells, where, at the old guide- 
post, they were to be joined by Mr. Derwent, They were to drive 
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along the moor-hoad by tho waters of r-wah.he. and if ihc road 
was passa.ble lor a carriage, which Mr. Dei-went undertook to as- 
certain, they wore to come up the Com be back, which was a re- 
markably wild, picturesque liili. which lay at the farther end of 
Ellcrdale, and. in that manner enter the valley, which would he 
unquestionably the finest route. By the time they reached this 
point it would doubtless be five o'clock. Mr. Derwent therefore 
begged that the party would honor him by taking tea at his cot- 
tage ; he would order all to bo in readiness, so that no time should 
be lost ; the horses would he lira] and rajuive rest after the long 
pull up the Combeback, and it would make him unspeakably 
happy to have such guests; besides, horn his parlor window the 
sunset was seen to advantage thvoiig.k the opening of two hills, 
just catching on the northern vim of Lenn's-waler, and lighting 
up the great woods of Eddiseombe, which were the very woods of 
■which Mrs. Mi.ldmay had spoken; and, imliiiiisi could be better 
than this arrangement, for, while the ladies were resting, he would 
walkover with iYlr. I'll worthy to 0;i. kenshaw, which was the little 
estate he wanted to look at, and which was only a short half 
mile's distance. 

Mr. Elwortby thought, the arrangement good : hut he demurred 
as to stopping tor lea any where. ,: J.t would make them too 
late," he said ; " they should have it quite dusk belbre they drove 
back, and he wanted Miss Aliidmay to see the situation of Oaken- 
shaw ; he had always thought it the most picturesque place in 
tho whole country ; he should like her to see it when the sunset 
lit up the windows of that old heuse. as he lia.d often seen it him- 
self; and the oak-wood at the back of it, from which it took its 
name, looked so extremely well just now. No, there must be 
some different arrangement ; could not they drive up tho valley as 
far as Oakenshaw ? It would make no diilerenee to the horses, 
and then return to Mr. Dei-wont's to lea ; and as to the view from 
his window it would be sufrioienily .i:;hi. tbv them to see that. 
because the opposite opening in the hills kit him the advantage 
of so much longer twi.ight than most other places in the valley." 

Mr. Derwent was more than satisfied, for he would thus be 
able to keep the party much longer with him. Honour and her 
mother were charmed with the prospect of so unexpected a pleas- 
ure. Honour played and sang, and Mr. Derwent accompanied 
her on his flute, on which he performed extremely well. The 
music was fine and well selected, but it. had do connection what- 
ever with the deceased. Mrs- Elworthy. 



im Google 



THE HBIE OF WAST-WAYLAND. 121 

Mrs. Miidmay (leveled herself to Mrs. Button, who felt much 
iatigucd and in wa.ul of rest, .it seemed very Jen" 1 toiler till nine 
o'clock, and spite of ;dl tin: cushions which wove piied around, her. 
and the easy footstool wlii'.ih supported her loot, she found the sofa 
very uncomfortable, and she said she should go to hed as Boon as 
siie reached her brother's. 

She had cause lor anxiety, if her loairswuro jost. It appeared 
to her as if scales had just then fallen from her eyes, and that 
she now saw, as plainly as d.iy -light, teal. .1 ;onour Mildmay, with 
hor school-teaching, ami. her siinphciiy, and her wincing, was a most 
dangerous rival ; that perha i ;s she had already laid a deep scheme 
to entrap the wealthy possessor of Yv'ast- Wayland, and that 
perhaps he, with his enthusiasm about se.i-.nol.a, and his poctieal 
notions about iemalo refinement, might be simple enough to be 
caught. She ieli sick, ivii.li apprehension and anger. She kept 
her eye fixed upon them, behind (he hand-screen which she hold 
between her eyes and die caudle to prelect liiem, as she said, from 
the light ; she tried to discover if any secret in ici. licence passed 
between them, eii.bei' of look or lone, but she saw none. 

The full moon shone in at the little window, and Llr. Derwent. 
willing to please, played on his (lute in the garden under thebireh.- 
tree ; the window was ooeued, and they leaned out to listen to it, 
Something was said of walking in. the garden by moonlight — it 
■was Mr. Ehvoriby who proposed il — but Mrs. .iji.iil.on strenuous- 
ly objected ; " the autumnal dew," she said, was dangerous, anil 
she would not allow Honour, who was not strong, to run any 
risks." The window, l. be re I bra, was closed, and Mr, Derwent, 
who found no pleasure in playine; wiLiout an audience, soon came 
in ; and as the conversation alter this happened to turn upon the 
autumn of the poets, i\ir. ihwo.rthy asked 1 lonour to road certain 
passages from Thompson's ".Autumn," which be indicated, and 
then listened, with his hand shading Ins face, so that his counte- 
nance was concealed .from Mr.-. .Dultou.V; scrutiny; not so Mr. 
.Derwent, who listener! with all the rapt, d.evol.icu of a lover, — 
As far as ho was concerned, Mrs. Duttou was satisfied; every 
unmistakable sign of love, on the knowledge of which she prided 
herself, was there ; his -feelings wore as easy to read as an open 
book ; her brother's were less intelligible. The carriage came be- 
fore the reading was terminated, and Mr. lilworthy interrupted 
Honour in the middle of a paragraph ; he evidently did not care 
much about her reading, at least so Mrs, Dulton thought, and 
lrom this small circumstance she derived great consolation 
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Beautiful iii the preceding day had been, ami brilliant and 
calm as the moonlight uvmiiim 1 , yet 1ho weather suddenly changed 
iu the night, and the next morning was wot and cheerless. 
Again Mrs, Duttoii hed tai.i~hi.elio-ii ; loi- if weather like this con- 
tinued, even for a short time, there would be an end of Mr. El- 
worthy taking the party to Elierdale, and showing Honour the 
if eutresopae situaiiou of Oakenshaw, 

A week of terrible weather succeeded ; the nvitumn had "been 
■o singularly fine and dry that every one prognosticated a contin- 
uance of wet and siom, of which there seemed every appearance. 
Seven or eight days entirely destroyed, every trace of that Turner- 
like beauty of which Mrs. Mildmay had spoken. No one appar- 
ently ielt the disappointment so much as Honour and Mr. Dor- 
went although from very different causes. 

Mr^. Duttoii was very anxious and ui!oaF,y ; she never lost the 
unpleasant consciousness of l.Ieiiuur Mildmay 's dangerous proxim- 
ity to Mr. Tillworihy, yet to that gentleman she now never men- 
lioned her name. Day alter day of wet; weather went on, and 
Mrs. Dutton, who kept a strict wateh en: all her brother-in-law's 
movements, had the satisfaction of knowing leal, he had not once 
been down to the cottage. How ghnlly weald she have believed 
that she had ala.rmed herself hy a phamoin ! Never, at anytime, 
had she so studiously endeavored to make bcrse!l:' agreeable to him 
as now, and he seemed to second every ei'iort of her good-will, 
yhe sat with him in tire library, where a good tire burned daily, 
at her netting, for she was netting a set of curtains lor Elliuor, 
and he read to her. Nothing could be mere cheerful, more sell- 
possessed and heart-whole, than he appeared, and Mrs. Duttoii, 
who prided herself oil her skill i:i love- a hairs, said to herself, twen- 
ty times in the day, that her anxiety had conjured up a causeless 
terror; nevertheless, she was determined not to leave the Dale 
until she had seen matters brought to a favorable issue between 
Honour Mildmay and .Mr, Dement. If she could only once get 
this dangerous young woman sale.y out of i.he way, she resolved, 
immediately after Klliuor's marriage, to remove into Wayland- 
dale, even if she had to live in Dale-town, that she might be on 
the spot, and superintend the management of the school herself, 
and have the nominating of the new teacher. 
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Woodier," who had been so kind a neighbor to them at North- 

Mrs. Duf.f.on inquired alter Mr. JJerwent, for of course they had 
seen him, .spite of the hoi weather. Yes, he h;oI been there twice, 
if not thrice, Mrs. Mildmay said : he was a very good neighbor ; 
be was reading Genua si with Honour, and that caused him often 
to come, for .Honour liru'ins Leon in Germany two years, had a 
much more living hisov.'ledge of the kuuiiiLiije than he, and she 
was, of course, glad to aid him in any way, for he was an excel- 
lent young man. 

Mrs. Dutton then sputa of hi= attachment to Honour, of which,, 
she said, both herself and her brother were aware. Mrs. Mild-' 
may replied, that as Mrs. Dutton had mentioned it, she would 
confess that this had been a cause of great anxiety to herself and 
her daughter. They both feared that Mr. Derwent had such 
views, but his manners were so guarded and so respectful, that it 
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■was hardly right for them to speak of it; she said that Honour 
was very conscientious on such subjects : she had not tho "vanity 
or the ambition of some girls, who like to make every man a 
lover ; and as to Mr. I)erwent, .Honour hoped he understood, 
though not a word had been sa.id on the subject, that she wished 
him to entertain for her no warmer feeling than that of friend- 
Mrs. Button was amazed, she Jolt vexed, hut she concealed the 
feeling. Was it possible, she said, that HYmosir did not respond 
to Mr. Derwcnt's affection'? To her it had appeared as plain as 
daylight, that they understood each other peneclly ; everybody 
must have thought so ; she did not doubt but. that Mr. Elworlhy 
believed it, and was quite pleased, that it should, he so. "Did not 
Mrs. Mildmay remember how anxious he Was to include Mr. 
Derwent as one of the party to Ellerdale, and .had even made a 
point of their going back to tea at Ids cottage .' To be sure he 
did! and he and she had. had conversation on the subject; he 
was quite delighted with the idea, and thought that Miss Mild- 
may would make ait excellent clergyman's wife. 

" She would uiiquesl.iona.ul.y make a good with lor a clergyman 
or any other man whom she might marry." replied Mrs. Mildmay : 
" but she would never marry unless her aJieelicms entirely respond- 
ed to his. She has very high and pure views with regard to 
matrimony, as every- young woman ought to have, and besides, 
she does not wish to marry at present." 

"You must allow me," said Mrs. Dutton, with warmth, and 
yet with a new hope in her heart, "to speak freely to you — to 
use a friend's pnvd ge, although I am not an old one. Permit 
me then to ask, are Miss Mildmay's affections pre-engaged? be- 
cause, you know, that quite alters the case; and so handsome 
and accomplished a young Lady must have had many suitors." 

"Her alleetions are not pre-engaged," replied Mrs. Mildmay, 
with perfect candor " both har.d and heart are free." 

"Then do you really mean to say, my dear lady," said Mrs. 
Dutton, "that your daughter weuld he so rega.nl less of her own 
interests as to refuse Mr, Jlerwent if he proposed to her? Are 
you aware that he is not only a very excellent young man, but of 
good family, and with, good expectations ■ Surely you do not 
mean what you say? I have great interest in Miss Mildmay; I 
sincerely wish her well. She is quite too good for this situation, 
which is not a position lor a gentlewoman; and nothing would' 
gratify me more than to know that she was likely to become the 
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■wife of bo worthy and respect;! b!e a. young man aa Mr. Derwent. 
I am sure these are my brother's sentiments also." 

"I mean what I say," replied Mrs. M ii.dij.my ; "Honour and 
J have weighed this sulsjeet deeply. I.t'sho could have loved Mr. 
Dei-went, I should have been well pleased, tor I helieve he de- 
serves all you have said in hia praise. Both my daughter and 
myself think highly of.' him, and we have seen a good deal of him 

"I should have thought," said Mr3. Dutton quickly, "that 

Miss Mildmay was extremely well-disposed toward him. I con- 
sider myself a pretty srooil bulge on these matiers, ibi- I have four 
daughters of my own, and Wallahs and marrying have kept ma 
employed lor the last several years, and I never saw any young 
lady appear heller pleased with n gentleman's attentions than, it 
appeared to me, Miss Mildmay was with those of Mr. Derwent. 
You may depend upon it he is not disposed Id despair," said she, 
smiling ; " I know I should not, if I wero in his place. Why, 
she was delighted with the thoughts of the little excursion, and 
the drinking tea at his cottage ! Of course she was ; and she'll 
oome around in time. Oh, yes ! that I know is the way with 
some young ladies: they take a deal of wooing. But here she 

And with great ff.'.y-'ty and kindness of manner Mrs. Dutton 
began to rally Honour about the prudery which her mother had 
avowed on her part ; declaring i.1j:i.(: nothing would persuade her 
that she could be ibolisb enough to reject so agreeable and excel- 
lent a young man as Mr. Derwent, and one who had, at the 
same time, such good expectations. No, indeed, she would not 

the cottage until she- had disposed her favorably toward her young 

Honour laughed at first, and then grew serious, She reiter- 
ated all that her mother had said, dwel.ing very strongly on the 
faet that Mr. Derwent must himseit' have long le.it that he had 
not any warmer response to expeel from her ieel.iugs than friend- 
ship. Had it not been so, she said, he would long since have de- 
ed, and would remain, she trusted ; she hoped that they would 
continue to be friends for years. There were, she said, many 
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of this as she was, and it was evident that he considered this 
merely friendly intercourse to be worth making a sacrifice for on 
his part; he had already made it, she believed, and could now 
regard her with equanimity merely as a friend or sister. Those 
were the terras on which they now were — terms which were in 
every way conducive to their mutual happiness. 

Mrs. Button laughed. She said that she was satisfied, for 
that all would come right in time. Friendship between men and 
women always ripened into something muuh warmer; but of 
eourso it was an excellent basis to found love upon. Oh yes! 
mutual esteem, mutual confidence, mutual love — that was the 
way the passion grew ! 

" I understand it perfectly," she said ; " my second daughter, 
Emma, talked el' friendship for .Mr. (.ia.vfwrighi: : she would not 
hear of love at first : .1 was quite satisiied with it and so was ho ; 
and in twelve months she was Ins wile. Yes, my dear young lady, 
I know perfectly well how it will he, and I promise you, that after 
my youngest daughter is married, n i:\-t ^prin;>', 1 will come here to 
your wedding, and my unmarried daughter, Natalie, shall be your 
bvidemaid. 

It was no use disputm;;- the mat (er with lUrs. TJutton. Honoin' 
saw that; she therefore merely smiled, shook- her head, and said 
that the day when she should many Mr. Her went was much 
further off than next spring. 

.it was now getting dusk, Mis. Untl.on tin to (ere put on her cloak, 
bade her dear .friends an a(ii:etiona'o good-by, and drove away 
very much dissatisfied in her own mind. 

Tho road which led to the cottage joined the high road from 
iEllerdale at a lew hundred yards distance, and at this very point 
who should he met but Mr. Derwent, with a quantity of hooks 
under his arm, evidently on his way to the cottage. Mrs, Button 
at sight of him, ordered the ciirrinye to stop, and most kindly in- 
vited him to take a seat by her. She was about to leave the 
country, she said, and should lie g'ad thus to bid him good-hy. 
Perhaps, indeed, he would go on with her to Wast Hail, and spend 
the evening with herself and her brother. Mr. Derwent declined 
the latter invitation, but cheerfully took the seat by her side, say- 
ing he would drive on with her a mile or two, as tho walk was 
nothing to him. 

" I am glad to have met with you," said Mrs. Button ; " I am 
just come from the Mildmays, and have something particular to 
say to you." 
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Mr. Derwent, who was a very sensitive and modest young mat*, 
colored to the eye?, but as it was dusk, iVlrs. Diittou did not sec 
it, and went oil in a lone which was meant to be jocular. "Per- 
haps you do not knew, my dear sir, that I am a very knowing per- 
son with regard to a.lliiirs of tin.: heart, and that .! can tell at a. 
glance who ami who 1j:i.vc liking; ibr each other 1" 

Poor Mr. Dot went -felt breathless, and was at a lots for art an- 
swer, but none was needed, and Mrs. .Dutteii continued, " Now, I 
tell you candidly, that yen have very good iricuds at the cottage, 
whither you were bound when I met yon. and where yon will go 
when you part from mo. All, yon lovers! you arc more easy in 
see through than you think. But, to be serious, Ihcy are excellent 
women, ri-.il ecu Lie women, and Miss Medmay is not only good- 
looking but very accomplished. Where in the world do they come 
from 1" 

" From a little town called .Korthbridge. in Kent," replied Mr, 
Derwent — " they were .in very good c ire urn stances until lately, when 
they lost their propei'ly by a great commercial bankruptcy." 

" Norihb.ridge. in Kent T' repealed .Mr?,, ikr.l.on, reeoileenug in- 
stantly that this was the native, town of Frederick Jlorrocks, and 
that from him she could learn all particulars regarding them. 
" Indeed ! Northbridge ! — I know a gentleman from that place. 
Yes, they are excellent women; T like them much ! And whal; 
I wanted to say to you, my dear Mr. Derwent," said she, speaking 
very kindly, " has, of course, relerenco to them, or rather to Miss 
Mildmay. It is rather adcliea.te subject, but you must not feel it as 
an impcrlincneo on my part ; you mast receive what I am about 
to say as a proof of the friendly interest I take in you, and which 
my brother takes also, T am sure." 

Ho took her hand, lor a moment, and e\- pressed hisgrateM sense 
of the kindness of both, 

" T. am going to speak quite candidly to you,"' said )>hc, "as I 
would speak to a son of my own. Of course, then, J am aware 
of your attachment: to Miss Mildmay." 

He said hurriedly that he believed it to have been a secret within 
his own breast. 

" Oh ! you can't deceive a person as weli-read in these matters 
as I am," said Mrs. Button, again smiling ; " I saw it immediately, 
almost the first time I saw you in her company, and I mentioned it 
to my brother. Hie was quite plea sod with it, I assure you ; he 
is a man of but few' word.-, but he said he knew no one who would 
make a better clergyman's wife than she. " 
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" Did lie indeed ? :! paid Mr. Dorweut quickly ; " 1 am glad to 
hear that. Do yon. know, my dear madam, I have had a suspi- 
cion that he hked her himself; she is s=o beanliiul, so pure, an 
noble. Slii! is so deserving to lis the wife oven, of Mr. Ehvorthy ! 
You indeed relieve me." 

" G-ood heavens !" exclaimed Mis. DnUoo, feeling as ii' a knife 
had been thrust into her heart, " -.vital could put such an idea into 
your head 1 My In-other many 1 — not even an angel from heaven 1 
Re will never marry ; ho will carry his love to his first wife invio- 
late with him to the grave ! I am amazed at the idea, ! No, lie 
will never marry ; never, never !" 

"So I have heard some people say," returned Mr. Derwent ; 
" others think he may ; hut of course yen know best." 

" Of comr;:e I do !" said sho ; " 1 know perfectly well that he 
will never marry again. I know how all his affairs are settled, 
how his will stands. Besides, poor man, he has that dreadful 
heart-complabit which may carry him oil' any day ; lie lives as in 
the hourly presence of death. .Gut, of course, these things are 
not to he talked of. Only bt m t i nnd of any such 

notion : and I hope to heaven that .'diss, .'aildmay lias no each 
absurd, such wicked ideas, in her head i" 

" bliss Miidmay - ,; repealed he, " God forbid that T shored say 
any thing of the kind 1 But knowing her excellence as I do, her 
nobility of character, her many and rare aecomtslishments, to say 
nothing of her beauty, it was but natural that I might fear the 
influence of all these on a person like Mr. Jiil worthy, who, in so many 
points, bears so stron.T a resenjuia.uec in her— more especially as .1. 
had not the .happiises;:, to bebevo that she was likely !o respond to 
my affections." 

"Nonsense '.'' p;rid Mrs. Dnl'.oo. feeling exceedingly angry and 
alarmed; " icr heaven's sake do net talk such nonsense 1 Miss 
Mildmay is vcrv handsome and very elever, no doubt, but she is 
not going io be Mrs. E! worthy ; .and as to her not responding to 
your affections, pray, my dear sir, have you ever given her an oppor- 
nity of so doing 'i J on ran?: not think my in leviercnce impertinent, 
but I have been having soma tails, wi.ih l.icUi mother and daughter 
about it. J know ex.aeily how the abair stands." 

Mr, Dcnveut, in the secret of bis own heart, and according to 
bis reading of Honours character, though; it wa impertinent, but 
he did not say so ; and. Mrs. iJul.toir assuming again a jocular man- 
ner, said ; " I have been speaking a good, word for you, as the 
CMimtry people say, for [ l.lmugbt von were too modest, or rather, 
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perhaps, to hunibli, to speak ibr yourself, and I can tell you that 
you have no reason to despair." 

"This is a serious aiiaii' with mo." said Mr. Derwent ; "I al- 
most wish that nothing had boon done in it by a third party, but, 
nevertheless, your brenlions were kind ; (.lie ice is mow broken ; it 
mast now be decided whether .1. am to lie loved as [ desire, or not ! 
To me it is a very serious thing ; it may altogether unsettle my 
peace of mind— that peace of mind which it lias cost me so much 
already: an explanation must now come. .1 have had reason to 
believe, although not a word has passed on the subject, that she 
could not entertain any tender sentiment toward me ; painful as 
that idea was I have tried lo reconcile myself to it. I believed 1 
had succeeded, and our present /ivV^/'.'i/ intercourse caused me great 
happiness. Now, if .1. am right, this must cease — " 

"But if I am right !" interrupted Mrs. Dutton ; "if merely 
for some reasons of her own— perhaps, because she wishes to do 
somr: thing really eiiieiuiit m tin.' school beibre she engages herself in 
any matrimonial way — she prefers that no declaration of love should 
bo made at present, then, of course, all is right, I certainly have 
no business to say that she loves you with, a passion equal to your 
own ; women, you knew, are diffident in expressing their feelings, 
and Miss Mildmay, as J interpret; her character, is a very cautious 
person ; but you. may take my word ,'br it, that if you only act 
wisely you have no need to despair. I do not think there needs 
anyibrmal declaration of love. Von understand one another ; and 
I tell you candidly, that I shall think she uses you extremely ill if 
she does not marry you. I am very sure, .from what she has said 
to me, that she has a very v:anu, regard ibr you ; she has confessed. 
it to mo. But she is cautious ; perhaps, she wishes to study your 
character more i'uliy ; ladies, nowadays, are philosophical, you. 
know : and allow me to say without flattery, that 1 think yours is 
a character which will hear study. At all events keep a good 
heart in the affair ; remember, girls like a cheerful lover, and 
don't you let any body come between you and her — remember 
that ! And if I don't find you two comibrtably jogging on toward 
matrimony beibre tins time next year, when I shall again be at 
the Hall, then I'm no conjurer, iiui. here we arc at the Hall ; 
you must come in with me ; you. must ask my brotnev how he is 1" 

Mr. .Derwent excused, luniseif : he eon Id not go in, be could not 
see Mr. Elworthy that night ; ho thanked Mrs. Dutton for the 
warm interest she had taken in his affairs, and receiving from her, 
as a parting injunction, that he wa.s to lie earefsil and not ruin all 
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fay a hurried declaration of love, bill, to keep a good heart and look 
on Honour Mildmay as his future bride, lie wished her good-by 
and a happy arrival at home, and walked quickly amid Iho gath- 
ering gloom of evening down Iho valley. 

He had much to think of. His feelings wore composed as of 
light and darkmrss which would not mingle. If Mrs. Button had 
just "rounds lor what she said, then .Honour, his pure, no bio, single- 
minded Honour, was less sinjiL'-iniuded Liin.'ii ho had imagined her, 
and there was a degivo of duplicity even in. that stern womanli- 
ness by which, without words, she made it understood that love 
was interdicted between them, and. which, though it was as a 
death-sentence to him, had excited his deepest reelect and admira- 
tion. Yet still, was it ibr him to quarrel with his happiness on 
any terms— was it not felicity enough t hat she loved him, that she 
would permit his addresses at some future lime, if he only proved 
himself worthy 1 Yos, indeed, that was a joy beyond words, beyond 
belief; but im§ it so ? His own inner sense of truth told him no 
■ — it was not so I A dreadful, crisis in his life was at hand ; a med- 
dler had come in between, his own soul and its yet only now dawn- 
ing peace, and unspeakable sorrow and disappointment seemed to 
.lie before him. He could not, in his '.hen si. ate of mind, call at the 
cottage; therefore, in mist and ruin, and firing a cold autumnal 
wind, he passed the turn of the road, where the tempter had met 
him, crossed the l-ewer-Fells, and sadly wearied and dispirited by 
uncertainty and disquietude- of mind, reached Ids home late at night, 

In the mean time Mrs. Jetton, had work to do at Wast Ilali. 
She found her brother busied with his lawyer about the purchase 
of the little estate of Oakenshaw in Ellerdale, As soon as the 
lawyer was gone, he laughed, and said thai: he had made up his 
mind to be tLe possessor of Oakenshaw, although Miss Mildmay 
had Dot seen it. He spoke in an. unusnady cheerful tone, and as 
he stood with the map of the estate in his hand, the full blaze of 
a large fire and a bright lamp upon him, he looked singularly 
handsome. Mrs. Datum was struck by it. Was this the man 
that was likely to die so soon — that was never to marry again 1 
Why, if such a man had presented himself as a suitor to one of 
her own young daughters, would not she have regarded herself as 
the most fortunate of mothers? She would; and she knew it, 
A most painful apprehension that there might be truth in Mr. 
Derwent's words, thai. Mr. E -worthy lowed, and might even marry 
Honour Mildmay, made her feel absolutely sick and faint. 

"Bless me," she said, "what lias Miss Mildmay to do with 
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your purchasing, or not purc'uijhig Oakensbaw ! And by-the- 
by," said she, drawing her chair to the fire. "I have a little 

news to tell you about this youj.sg lady." Mr. Elworthy loaned 
his elbow on the chimney-piece, and with the map of Oakenskaw 
still in hia hand, immediately gave his attention. 

"I told you, some time ago," said she, "that I was sure Mr. 
Derwent was in love with Miss Mildmay. I have juat had a 
long talk with her and her mother about it. I hope she is not 
playing with thai young mail's; affections, for lie is desperately in 
love with her, and she knows it, ton. for she comessied as much, and 
said how inueh she iiked hi:; society, and that he spends three or 
lour evenings a week with them. She is; teaching him German 
now, or something of that kind ; and evidently is giving him great 
encouragement ; which is certainly very wrong if she does not 
mean to marry him." 

" .1Tk:!« gives him thf. eneoure;(oment," remarked M l\ I id worthy, 
"what leads you to suppose that sie; does net intend to marry 

" Oh ! she (foes intend, there is no doubt of that ! Only, this 1 
tell you in confidence— she ceo fosed to me that she (lid not wish 
him to make the declaration, at present. She is a very cautious 
young lady, take my word i'br it; and this confession of hers has 
sunk her very much, in my esteem— lor 1 was inclined to ihiuii 
very highly of her. Pray, my dear sir, who recommended these 
ladies to you, and how Jul you meet with them?" 

" They are friends of a friend of mine in whom .1 repose grent 
confidence," replied Mr. Hiwcrthy. "And you think that Miss 
Mildmay is attached to Mr. Deiwent. that she returns his aiiection, 
and will marry him V asked he, evidently interested in the sub- 
ject. 

" I have not this sbglilcs! denl.it el' it I" returned Mrs. Dutton, 
" and if you remember, [ mentioned it to you some time ago. I 
could see that she liked him the lirst time J. was in their company ; 
but she is very cautions ; my idea is, that perhaps she thinks you 
might object to it, as interfering with her duties in the school ; 
but this is mere surmise — as it is, she is p'aying with his aileetion.s 
and so 1 have as good sis told her. However, there is no doubt 
how it will end, and J have promised to come to her wedding, 
whenever it may take pla.ee, for he is an excellent young man and 
has good expectations, and she ::■:■ a very attractive young woman, 
with good sterling euali.l ics, and, re; you said, well calculated lor a 
clergyman's wife." 
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" Upon my word, I had no itloa that I had said so !" returned 
Mr. Elwovthy ; " but one tiling, my dear lady, let me remark. 
Some little time ago. you mentioned that A'Tr. Bcrwent was in 
love "with Miss .Mddmay, and thai: you eouai see instantly by her 
manner, when in company with him. that she returned his affec- 
tion. I admire (he penetration of you Ladies, and therefore, my 
curiosity being excited, I paid more than usjial attention to Miss 
Mildmay's manners the other evening when we were all together 
at the cottage." 

" I am giad you've mentioned that," said Mrs. Dntton, inter- 
rupting him — " so did I. Bid you not aee her joy in the prospect: 
of his being of the party to KLlcvdajo. and thinking tea at his 
cottage 1 Any body with half an eye could see that she loves 
him, and she means to marry him. .!. tell you, shu has herself, this 
very evening, confessed as much to mo. Of course she means to 
marry him, unless she can catch, some richer husband — " Mrs, 
Button had gone further in this last remark than she intended, 
mid instantly reco'.lecting hersujf, she continued, " I fancied, when 
first I came, that she bad ratlier a liking icr young .(5 road bent, 
the Quaker ; be is a very handsome young man, and he evidently 
was smitten with her." 

Mr. Elworthy hurst into a J.oc.d .fit of laughter; which discon- 
certed Mrs. Button, 

"What is there so absurd in the idea? Young Broadbeni, 
though he is a miller, and a. Quaker, is rich, and she, though she 
may have had a gentlewoman's bringing up. is but a poor school- 
mistress. She wonld uo very well if she married young Broad- 
bent, let me tell you 1" 

"Mr. Broadbont would not thank you for choosing a wife lor 
him," said Mr. Elworthy ; " for, poor follow, he is over head and 
oars in love with that pretty Agnus JMitborgiU. He is ready 
to drown himseif in his step- father's nnll-dam for her sake; 
for his step-father and his mother, and hi? brother, who is a 
preacher among the Quakers. !. am told, won't hear of it. Has 
not Mrs. Hawes communicated to you some intelligence of this 
unhappy love-passage, which bids fair to have a tragical ending, if 
the young pcossk; doii'i get married hi defiance of every one '/ But 
I refer you to ,Ylra, J.ia.wes fur all iuiormaiion regarding young 
Broadbent. You ivir.y rely upon it. if yon jaw him at the cottage 
it was on business of i:.o more importance than is contained in a 
meal-sack." 

"As to that, it's of no consequence." said i\frs. Dntton. rcallv 
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vexed ; "but as regards Mr. Derwent, I am confident that I am 
right. I have had, as 1 have told you, :i long conversation this 
very afternoon with both her arid hor niother about it; and after 
what I heard from Miss Mildmay's own mouth, 1 thought there 
could he no harm iil ksUiiiir poor Air. Derwcnl .know that there 
was no reason for him to despair, however much she might enjoy 
tan talking him. .1 have no notion of girls behaving in that way; 
there is a geat want of delicacy and self-rospeet in it, to say noth- 
ing of the cruelly oi'suo'i conduct ! We don't know, my dear sir, 
what this girl really may he ; she .may be a heartless fh*rt. Her 
former life may have been of the same character; and my doar 
brother, let me say one thing to you before I leave: you have 
taken these two ladies into your very family, as it were, yet you 
know nothing of thorn — -nothing at all." 

"1 beg your panlou," interrupted MY. Si I worthy ; ''they were 
not so wholly unknown to me in character as you imagine." 

Mrs. Button shook hor head. "Very excellent ladies they 
may he," said she ; " 1 was disposal to think most favorably of 
them myself. I am sure I have behaved to them as if they had 
been my own equals, every -way. I. thought most highly of them, 
but my faith is a iil lie shaken, I assure you. I think, that under 
a show of more than usual womanly delicacy, and refinement, and 
nobility, that Miss Mildmay is a heartless coquette. I think that 
she is behaving infamously loward Air. Derwent ; at least, after 
what she has confessed to me, if she does not at once honestly 
accept him, even if the thing is kept quietly among themselves, 
she is greatly to blame. 1 understand these aiiairs perfectly, and. 
I can see plainly what game sin: has been playing. Air. Derwent 
was kept dangling just to be taken up or Ji.uug aside, as might 
suit her after-views, if she could catch a better lover; then, of 
course, he went overboard ; if not, she had him safe. I know no 
conduct in a young woman, more- selfish, mere heartless, than this; 
and I never would allow any of my girts to play thus with young 
men's feelings." 

Mrs. Dutton had, site found, a very attentive listener in hex 
brother. Ho had thrown the map of Oakonshaw on the table, 
and now stood, as before., leaning his brew on bis hand, and his 
eye attentively fixed upon her. She continued : 

" You see now her whole plan, She has, she told me, most 
studiously prevcntcil him from making any direct declaration, of 
love ; for, had it been otherwise, it would have come to a decisive 
yes or no, at once, and he must have been taken or rejected ; as 
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it is, they road German toge'her, sing toge Llitsr ; lie is there three or 
four evenings a wed;, loving her, adoring hev, her most devoted 
servant; while she her^li' is as iico as air, and if;; richer man came 
to-morrow, she could, and v:mdd, throw him oil' from her with .13 
much indifference as an old glove! The proverb, my dear sir, 
says that a feather will show us which way the winds blows ; but 
when one sees the tempest driving a noble ship upon the rocks, 
one must he a Ik'], indeed, not to see the consequences, and worse 
than a. fool, a thousand times not to warn it of its danger, and 

Mr. Elworthy understood her to mean that he was the noble 
vessel driving toward destruction, and bora was the friendly voice 
that warned him of his danger, ile did not thank her ; he stood 
like the man at the helm, who. having forgotten himself amid 
Elysian dreams, on a smooth sea, finds himself all at once in the 
midst of breakers. The voice that now warns him, poems like an 
omen, of evil, and he wishes ton times rather that he had gone 
down in the midst of his delusion. He stood, still leaning his brow 
on his hand, but his eyes were no longer iixed 011 her face. She 
continued : 

"Yes, my faith is a gnoH di-n!. shaken in these ladies. How- 
ever, I shall make further inquiries. I happen to know a gentle- 
man from Northb ridge, where they lived ; 1 can learn all about 
thorn from him, and J will report faithfully of what I hear. But 
after all," added she, speaking much more cheerfully. "I have 
perhaps said more lhan lhe.ro was any occasion for. I have given 
her good advice, such advice as I would have given my own 
daughters, and my eon versa', ion with I'll'. .Dorwcnt will not be 
■without its eflect, I believe, I shall have to come next year to 
the wedding 1 , as I have told her, and yen, my dear sir, will have 
to look out for a new mistress for your school, unless you will in- 
trust it all to Xataha and me, which, when filiinor is married, I 
would not object to. But we can talk of that another time, 
there's no hurry about it." 

" No hurry at all !" repeated Mr. Elworthy, and rolling up 
the map, and gathering together his various papers, he left the 
room, and .Mrs. Button did not: see him again that night. 

Mrs. Haives always attesiuVd Mrs. .Dutton to Iter chamber, and 
though, in a general way, that lady was not remarkable lor her 
affability to dames'. ios, least of all io .Mrs. !.lawcs : who was by no 
means a favorite with her, she seemed disposed for a little chat to- 
night, which was the last night of her present stay at Wast-Hall. 
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"I have been telling Mr. Kl worthy," said she, "that T shall 
be coming here next summer for a wcJi'li];;. I shall be coming 
in see your young curate, Mr, .Derwent, ruained to Miss Mfldmay. 
I've long suspected something hi that quarter. T think them. 
admirably qualified for each other." 

" He's a farranlly young man," said Mrs. Ilawes, " and a rare 
preacher. But wac's to me ! i!' .Mis- iVlildy-jiay leaves these part'; ; 
lor I reckon, if he marries jier, it will not be a fun? he gets a living 
of s own. But what will lb.' muster do, and all tli* poor ehildven 
if she goes clean away '!" 

" TV master V repeated Mrs. Dutton, " why should Mr. 
J.'jl worthy objee': to her goiri<r ': — there are plenty of schoolmis- 
tresses lo be had !" 

" There's only one Miss Mildmay '." returned Mrs. Ilawes, 
" Ask any body, Christie, o' .Lily-garth, th.' .folks at .Birks-mill — 
though they and Christie have fallen out so of late, all about 
young Broadbetit and Agues, Christie's da lighter; yet there'd be 
only one mind Lelweeu 'em about Miss Mildma.y. .Ask tire poor 
folks in th' .Dale and in Dale-town, and hear what they'll say. If 
folks might have their way, t!iey : d rather than any tiling else that 
the master would n-arfy her himself," 

Mrs. Dutton felt again sick with apprehension and auger. It 
is not too much to sa.y that she would have, been glad to see 
Honour Mildmay dead at her feet. " That is going rather too 
far, Mrs. Hawes," she said, "my brother hay not lived single ah 
these years, and with a. i nest aiieeli.ig constancy, remained faithful, 
to the memory of his adored wife, the sister of my late husband, 
to marry a schoolmistress! There are fitnesses in things, my 
good Mrs. Hawes ; and, as I have just told yen, she will have a 
much more suitable partner than Mr. Elworihy in your excellent 
young curate, 1 am astonished at your thinking of her marrying 
your master !" 

' : There's more than me who have thought of it," replied Mrs. 
Ilawes, pertinaciously. " I know not what th' master's intentions 
may be; I only know 'at lie's a very handsome man, young-look- 
ing for his years, for all he's had so much trouble ; with a good 
heart and a liberal hand, and a fine house ; and, please God, 
many a long year before him yet ; and why 1'eik should not think 
of his marrying again I know not ! But ma'ppen, he doesn't 
think of it himself; and that's another thing ; and if Miss Mild- 
may likes our curate, it's not for me to say nay ; she marries to 
please herself, not me : and Mr. Derwent is as farranlly a man as 
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any in these parts, and a rare preacher ; and now I think of it, 
bo's taken definitely to th' Tcmowunee socid.Y ;md th' Lending 
Library ot'.lato ; .1. twit on it's ah iilonp; vi' Miss ilildmay !" 

Xothi rig' conk! well he more nnsM.ti^iii.clory than this conversa- 
tion with Mrs. Halves. Poor M'cs. ilutlou ^.'.ai.'cc.ly slept a wink 
all night. She left Wasl-llail by eight the next morning; nor 
'did the handsome present of money, mere liberal even than 
common, which _Ytr. Ulworihy put into her h;i.nd at parting, tend 
at all to decrease the anxiety and anguish of heart which she 
cni'vied with, her out; of Wnst-Wayl and . 
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It was soon whispered ahoui in Yfnyla.ml-iln.Jfi and Dale-town, 
that Mr. Derweut and Miss Miidmay won: going- to be married. 
Mrs. Hawes took the liberty of speaking- In her master about it 
the first opportunity. i~iu- inquired, when she carried in the letter- 
bag to his break fast table, a low days afterward, if he had heard 
the news. 

" News ! no, what news 7" asked he. 

"Oh, the news about Mr. forwent and 'Miss MiMmay, that they 
are going to be married." Mrs. Dutlon had told her ; and it was 
to be next spring, she supposed. 

Yes, Mr. lCb.vorthyf-n.id, coldly ; he had heard the same thing, 
Mrs. Button mentioned it lo him, and then he held out his hand 
lor the letter-hag, which .Mrs. 1.1 awes had. Kd.ain.ed as a plea foi 
staying in the room. 

He took the hag- Irani her, and yet she lingered, wanting to say 
more, but hardly knowing how. 

He took out his let tors, and. looking at her. said i.i)(|iiiri ng.lv, 
"Well, Mrs. Hawes?" 

She felt a little disconcerted, but she said, "as I told Mrs. 
Dutton, says 1, he's a, uvrraiitly young- man and a rare preacher, 
and they tell me he comes of a good family, and has an uncle, a 
Prebend of Durham, who will do fuiiiuthing- .handsome for him.' : 

" Mr. Dcrwent you mean," said Mr. El worthy, breaking the 
seal of a letter, width he proceeded to read, 

Mrs. Hawes brushed a few crumbs from the breakfast cloth 
with her hand, and then walked away quite annoyed. "He does 
not tare any thing about it," said she io herself. '\I fancied he had 
a liking for her but I reckon it were only my own conceit." 

To compensate herself ibr her disappointment at home she made 
an errand that day to Lily-garih about some butler and eggs, and 
had a long eomlorlabie gossi|> about it with .Mrs, Fothergill. 
Prom Mrs. Fothergill it spread, in twenty ways ; it reached Tod's- 
gill in an amazingly short time. And Dannel, as he sat in his 
father's old chair on the hearth, "supping his porridge," said, 
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"folks had talked of the sipiiro marrying her himself, for at one 
lime lie scorn fid desperately taken with licr ; and, for his pari, he 
should have had no objection.:, fur ho did not see what ho was to 
tret by either lUehard E; worthy or iho Dulions having the Wast- 
Waylaud property."' 

Before long the hi ile girls in the school knew of it, and wished 
that Mr. Devivent would come to ask them Bible questions, as he 
so often did, that they migiit st-u how llicy beha.ved to one another : 
but he did not come, and they could not imagine why. 

The news also traveled over Ike .Lower h'elU into Ellerdale : 
and reached. Mr. Langshaw in his study and Mrs. Latigsliaiv in. 
her hed, and they belli thought it; was an excellent, thing. When 
tlie rector, therefore, next saiv his curate, which, however, did not 
happen to be for some little time, lie congratulated him on his 
prospects. He did not know any where, ho said, a lady so 
admirably qualified, not only for a clergyman's wife, but to make 
a man happy, ami iio considered him a ibi'tnaiUe fellow. 

'There was something in Mr, .Derwent's manner of replying to 
these congratulation* which Mr. Laugdiaw could net understand ; 
he told his will; so, adding thai ilerwenl looked ill and any thing 
but happy. Perhaps, alter all he had not boon accepted : in that 
case he was very sorry fur him. 

Of course the news reached Dirks-mill, and was discussed in the 
drab-cur Lamed sitting-room by Caleb ami Kli/abeik Fothergilh 
both highly approving of it. Yo'.ti;g Droa.dbeal., who sat by and 
said liothli!"-, Ihomh.t how hard it was that the true-love course 
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Thus ihe subject was pretty generally discussed and apparently 
prelty generally approved of, before the rumor reached the ears 
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of the pur tics themselves. J f. ivas law some lime since Mr. Der- 
went had been, at the cottage. At first his absence was a relief; 
for after the conversation with Mm. .Out. ion, a painful conscious- 
ness was left in the mind of Honour, which in rule (ho idea of see- 
ing liirn iinpleas;' nt ; but when day after day, and even two 
■weeks passed, and he had been neither at the collage nor yet at 
the school, and when the efibet of Mrs. Button's remarks had a 
little worn oft surprise ;:iu! anxiety filled ber heart. What could 
it mean ? Had Mrs. Duiton really been talking with him oh this 
Iboiish subject, and had .die misrepresented things ? or what could 
she have said? "Was ho oti.ended or piqued — or what was it? 
Ill he was not ibr they bad heard, of ids visiting a sick family iii 
Dale-town, yet lie bad not boon near them, nor hail Mr. Elworthy. 
It was very strange and very painful, because the interference of 
Mrs. Duttou left room Air such unpleasant surmise. 

At length Mr. Walker, of the hoys' school, called. Ho offered 
bis congratulations on Honour's ;!|i|jvoaid;iug i. aiiiage with Mr. 
Derwent ; "two or three people," be said, '-had mentioned it: to 
him, and he had mentioned it to Mr. ihworthy, who had been 
that day at the school, and ho also knew of it. Had not they 
seen Mr. Elworthy that day! It was ibe first lime he had been 
down for a long while, and of course he expected that he would 
call at the cottage." 

"No; Mr. Elworthy had not been with them," said Mrs. 
Mildmay. " But, indeed, there was no truth in the report ; and. 
in proof of that, iVlr. Derwe:it himsLdi' had not been at the cottage 
for near a fortnight." 

Mr. Walker looked as if he hardly could credit: this, and spoke 
very highly of the young curate. 

Honour was greatly annoyed and perplexed. But Mr. Der- 
went's case was more painful and perplexing than hers. After 
carefully reviewing the whole of hia intercourse with her, and 
every word and look- of hers was daguermo-Aped into his very sou), 
his reason, refused to believe thai lie bad any ground for a lover's 
hope. On the other hand, Mrs. Duttou, whom he was so ■willing 
to believe, assured him to the contrary, and that, too, on asser- 
tions from Honour's own lips. Could lie, n. lover, then refuse to 
hope ? But even here was a something which presented a pain- 
ful conviction, and which no effort of his could overcome. If it 
■were possible that Honour had made sueh an avowal to Mrs. 
Duttou, he had, in a great measure misi.almn her character: 
there was a something in l\irs. Dntloivs representation of the case, 
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however flattering it might bo to his vanity, which wounded his 
nice sense of delicacy — of that: very delicacy and sincerity of char- 
acter, which had appeared to him us one of Honour's most inim- 
itable charms. And what was the lino of conduct which was so 
omphalic ally laid down for him? He was to regard Honour 
Mildmay as his bride ; to he careful that no one came between 
himself and her, yet to withhold for the present any declaration of 
love! Was this, indeed, the course prescribed by Honour for 
him? It might he tlatl.criug to him as a lover, but he felt at the 
same time as if the pure gold were stripped from his idol. 

For two weeks lie neither went to i he cottage nor yet to the 
school. Ho preached in his turn at Dale-town church, and saw 
Honour, pale and pure in appearance as an ange;, in her pew, with 
her little Sunday scholars around her; his heart seemed to die 
within him at the sight, and. for a lew moment a, utterance seem- 
ed impossible. Some of his congregation remarked his manner, 
and many of them thought that lie looked, ill : they eould not 
conceive why he should look so, and Jie and. Miss AliUniay en- 
gaged to each other ! Mr. Elworthy, too, was at church, but his 
pew was aristocratically curtained, and he could sit, if he chose, 
quite out of every body's view ; so he did at this time. It was a 
cold, wot Sunday ; there were no greetings in the church-yard ; 
Honour went out with her scholars ; her mother, who was an in> 
valid in winter, and especially so now, lor she had been, used to a 
warmer climate, and a wanner house, was not at Church, and 
Honour had no opportunity el' speaking to either id' I. lie gentlemen. 
She felt really dispirited and. overcome by anxiety as she mentioned. 
these little circumstances to her mother, adding that she feared 
greatly something was on Mr. .Devwem.'s mind — if he were not 
ill; and as to Mr. Elworthy, she really could not understand 

" I wish Mr. ilerwent: would come !" said Honour to herself 
the next evening; "but," added she, recollecting- what a dreary 
evening it was, and listening U> the wind as it howled round the 
cottage, "what a terrible walk he would have over those desolate 
wild Fells 1" 

Her mother, who continued very unwell, went to bed as scon 
as tea was over, and Honour sat down to read " As you Like It," 
a favorite play of hers, for she would net trust herself to her own 
thoughts over her needle-work. A book, and that book Shaks- 
peave, was a better companion than hor?ed' at t hai i hue. Scarcely, 
however, had she tzot through the first aet, when a well-known 
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step on the gravel outside, and a knock at tlie door, interrupted 
her. Mr. Derwent was there. 

Painful and diilicnlt as Litis interview misdtt prove, she was un- 
feigned!)' glad to see him, She said so with a voice and manner, 
at once cordial, simple arid, sine-ore. She was the same Honour 
Mildmay as ever. lie folt this. Her true, cordial womanliness 
restored all the giory and fascination to his idol : she was pure 
gold again; and it was ljut a false eounteifoit that Mrs. Dutton 
hail held before his eyes. This was (.lie genuine Honour Mildmay 
whom he loved so devotedly — yet whom he as truly felt could not, 
and did not love him other than as a Irie.nd 1 An anguish as of 
death came over his soul ; he had never loved her so tenderly, so 
passionately, as now. He was silent ; he could not have spoken 
for the world. She saw it all; aiul hold though the step might 
seem, she determined, to introduce the sidijeet which was so near 
to the thoughts of hoth, yet one on which they leit so diilbrently 

"We have not mot for a Ion;; time," said she, with a deep 
blush; "something painful, .1. am sure, has kept you away. It 
has, perhaps, been difficult for you to meet me ; it would have 
been so to me but ihal I have been very anxious. .But it is right 
that we meet, that we look this phantom, which a third person. 
has raised, steadfastly in the lace : il. is but a phantom, and it has 
been raised by unholy means." 

He made no reply, hot gazed at her with an expression, of un- 
speakable love and anxiety. " I stand on no idle points of delicacy, 
Mr. Derwent," continued she, again blushing, and with a slight 
hesitation of maimer ; ' ! it is much belter not, though some people 
might blame me, hut you will not, lor it is of vital importance to 
us both— to you even more than to me — I would spare you pain 
or sorrow : God knows I would !" 

He still made no reply, but, taking her hand, grasped it between 
both his with almost convulsive force. 

"I thought that we i'ul.v and clearly understood one another," 
she said; "I hoped — I believed that you knew how much I es- 
teemed you, akheugb a wnrmi'i: sentiment was impossible.'' 

" I understand all this." said he. " We have heen very happy 
together. I regarded your friendship as the blessing of my life; 
it has been beneficial to me in a hundred ways. I expected nothing 
more, till Mrs. Dutton. assured me that J. had more to expect !" 

" God in Heaven V : exclaimed Honour, carried beyond her usual 
equanimity of manner, " what mischief can not such busy med- 
dlers do !" 
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"But," pleaded he, "can not, may not, good spring out of 
evil 1 A meddler hu.; come between us— lias torn [lie vail from 
our two hearts and laid them bare before each other; is there 
then no hope for mine 1 I ask it not now — at some future time — 
when you will, only do not deprive me of hope I Lay down any 
conditions you please — rcrp.iiie from ir.c any amount of devotion, 
of preparaiiuii — [ilv iuiy pen ;u '.<:■:;■ on me:, only leave mo hope !" 
"Oh, why is this trial needlessly laid on us !" sighed Honour, 
" I am by no means without friends or without prospects in the 
world," said he ; " say only that: .1 may hope, and no man on God's 
earth will prove himself mom worlhy than I will. You know me, 
Honour- — you know something of mo at least ; our views, our 
tastes, our desires in life are similar. If love, if devotion, if the 
truest esteem can make .a wife happy, it skill make you so. Speak, 
Honour ; tell me that I may hope ; and, if it he in seven years' 
lime, I will be putieul, and will only endeavor to he more worlhy 
of you !" Again lie seized her hand, and held it as though liie 
and death wen: in. the grasp. 

She had lo hear a great trial — to remain due to herself by in- 
flicting mortal anguish on a noble human soul. She did not with- 
draw her hand, and during 1 a low moments, her own soul passed 
in severe scrutiny before itself. A deep momentous truth was 
impressed upon her which sin: dared nut iminsay. and then she 
spoko with downcast eyes and in a low voice, in which, however, 
were tones of mure than usual. tendc/ae^ and :-;. i : pathy, every one 
of which vibrated upon the hearer's soul. "Since the strange 
conversation," said she, "that Mrs. Dtittou had with me, and 
which she has most singularly perverted — but inure especially 
during you absence from us, which T believe bad its origin in the 
same cause — I have subjected my heart to a deep and close scru- 
tiny. I have even, pleaded ibr you with myself ; 1 have set before 
me all your many good and noble qualities — your virtues, your 
amiability — our accordant tastes, and our usefu.uoss to each other. 
I have tried to think of you as a lover — as a husband— hut my 
heart would not respond. God alone knows why the heart is so 
steadfast and wayward in such things ; but it is the true dial 
finger, and we must trust it. it will not obey reason merely, hut 
an infernal sense within itself which is stronger than reason. 
There must be a responding in. r be inner life of fin: heart — which 
is God.'s voice within us as regards oar aliecl.ions, before we have 
any right to pledge ourselves to another. Had the true response 
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act without it ; to mo it would be a sin, a lie before God. Dear 
friend, I have even prayed thastiiis voice might res-pond, but my 
heart has been silent as a tomb!" 

" Cod's will be done!" said the curate, dropping 1hc hand which 
he had held so tenderly. Ho sat down with his head resting on 
Ins hand, and his eyes fixed on the ground. At length he rose ; 
he looked deathly pale ; the struggle with himself had been very 

" Mrs. Dutton has done us a great unkindness— me, at least," 

said he, in a voices which, though it was calm, sounded strangely 
hollow. " It has been like calling hack the soul to undergo a 
second time the pangs of death, which ii. had already borne. My 
life is of little value to me now ; and yet, how beautiful it has 

Again he convulsively grasped her hand, and then, without an- 
other word went out. It was a dark, wild midnight, not a star in 
the sky ; and the wind, and rain, and darkness, seemed like types of 
his own state of mind. There are limes when the outward and 
inward are strangely dinstrs.Uvo and symbolical. 

Honour, who saw him go forth into the night; with. bis 'burden 
of sorrow, returned greatly agitated and depressed to the parlor lire 
side. There is no moment when the .sympathetic heart of woman 
is so moved to pity and kindness towards a man whom she be- 
lieves to be worthy and. noble, as when she has inflicted, the deep- 
est wound on Ins self-love by .rejecting his nileetions. Thus Honour 
Jolt. " Would that 1. could have given him my whole heart," 
thought she to herself, "but it was impossible ! Strange is tho 
mystery of this human heart ! J. have gone down into the depths 
of my own, and sought, for love — for that love which at one time 
I gave to another, and which was i.'.uug hack to me — but it was 
not there for him. 1 have inflicted on him— on my friend— on him 
whom I loved a.s a brother, n deep wound ibr which 1 can give no 
consolation ! Wonderlul mystery is this human heart of ours ! 
Among the old ruins of a buried love, I could not find what I 
sought, and even prayed ibr, but, Heaven have mercy upon me !" 
exclaimed she, In the inmost recesses of her soul ; "I have found, 
where there wa.s no love fir him who gave so much, love for an- 
other, who can cive mo nothing — who regards sue with indiiler- 
enco, perhaps aversion ! There is great truth, indeed, in the doc- 
trine of compensation ; (or even hero I see if. — Icel it ! If I have 
caused deep anguish to a noble human soul, ihoro is deeper anguish 
in store for mo ! The law of compensation is in force. Father 
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in heaven, have marey on me, and guide and sustain my weak and. 
wayward, heart, which, with aLl i1.« mysterious springs of affeotion 
is in thy hand !" 

She uttered a sigb, almost a tiToan, a.nd leaning her forehead on 
her hand, Lowed it to the table and wept bitterly. 

.It was past 1:1 id nigh)., and lier mother, alarmed by her long ab- 
sence, rang to inquire Lb.e cause, and. the iiilk: maid who was asleep 
by the kitchen ii re, rushed into I.he parlor only half awake, thinking 
that something dreadf;.! had happened. Honour said not a word 
to her mother tlin I, m'glu of her v:si'.i>r ; she went to bed, hut could 
not sleep. The wind howled down the chimney liko a wailing 
spirit ; the rain streamed down the window panes like torrents of 
human tears, hi very thing deemed sad and depressing, yet the next 
morning Honour sat in. the little school -room, mild, as a good ango.l 
among her little scholars, who wondered how it was that she looked 
bo sad and thoughtful through the whole day, 
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When Mrs. Dutlon arrived at home she found her daughters 
still at Fircoate.s, wf f.hor they had uonowilh Mrs. Cartwright on 
their return Irani Paris. Slie iriu'iiciliaii':' y> therefore, dispatched a 
note to Frederick .1 loiToeks, bogging "him io give her hall' an hour 
i>i' his company thai: evening 1 , ."-lie was glad to have hirii quite 
alone on. many accounts. 

Ag soon as the mutual greetings were ever she introduced the 
subject nearest to lier thoughts. " I "want you to tell me," said 
she, " if you know any thing el' a yc'iug tady named Mildmay, who 
lived at Northbridge ; .1 loiiour ..\idemay is her name 1" 

This nnespected question, was :i great shock to him. He be- 
lieved that it: Avais ashed with soir.e feadu! reiereuee to himself. 
He did not answer it immediaioiy. for he was thinking how best 
to evade it. 

" Perhaps yon do not remember her : p^rhap^. you did not know 
her'.'" said Mrs, Duttou, who thus iuterpi-cied his silence; lier 
mother is a widow ; they lost a, good deal of properly some time 
ago, ( believe." 

"Yea, certainly, 1 ' said iduiroeks, con -.a Aim ably assured by her 
manner, which implied no suspicion ; " .!. do remember : a widow 
lady anil her daughter ; but what of them V 

"I wish to know a)! you can toll me about: them. I have a 
curiosity on. the subject, and a reason for asking," said she. 

Again he was ku-iutei.l by apprehension, " I— I can tell yon 
very little — next to itolhbig," said he. 

■' Tell me that little then,'' replied she ijitickly ; " and you can 
write to your sister, can not you. and learn every particular from 
her 3 My idea is that she is an arthil, soheimng girl, always on 
the look-out to catch some man of fortune, f. have heard a good 
deal of them while I have been in the north," said she, deeming 
it wise to disguise the truth, in some measure, and to speak rather 
of having heard of than having seen this young hidy. She there- 
fore merely said, that she had her reasons tor believing that Miss 
Mildrnay was a dirt who eared not how many lovers she could 
catch, meaning only to reward the richest with her hand. 
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" You will obJJ^a mo, thorelbre, greatly, dear Frederick," said 
Hhc, " 3 )y o b1:ai niii;v forme son it positive mlbi'maliou regarding thorn : 
both mother and daughter, .1 mean. I wish to commit no one, but 
it will be a satisfaction to me to know whether certain suspicions 
oi' mine are correct or not. Or, shall I write to your sister 1" said 
she, seeing still a hesitation in hi- manner ; " I am. sure she will 
do any thing 1 to oblige me, and there must ho plenty of people at 
Northbridge who know them well.'' 

Frederick JJorroeks hoped that his foars regarding himself were 
groundless, nevortheless.be replied ; " May I ask for what purpose 
these inquiries are made '( It would seen! strange In my sister, or 
to any one, to make them without a dolinite object." 

Mrs, J)u!.l(iiL was now somewhat penf exed on her ride, she would 
not, for the world, have created any dnnbis which might go forth to 
the world regarding the liddii.y of Mr. Kiv.-orl.siy toward her own 
family, yet she was determined to leave no stone unturned which 
could furnish her with an argument against Honour Mildmay and 
her mother, tjierclbi'e she re|iiied : with n. smile—' 1 It concern's me, 
my dear Frederick, will that suffice you 1 You lawyers are so 
cautious ! I wili pledge you my word that you shall get into no 
trouble about it," 

" Formerly," replied he, "my iamily used to know these Mild- 
mays well, but T have been at North bridge so little for these many 
years that I can hardly speak of theni. Thoywete very respecta- 
ble people. The father was a good-natured, easy sort of man, who, 
at his death, left his properly in the hands; of a commercial .firm in 
which he had boon concerned ; it failed, and the property was all 
lost. Tho mother and daughter have left Northbridge now some 
time. I know noihing of tiieiii now, nor docs my family." 

"What character did they boar ?" again hundred Mrs. Button; 
" it was of then' character .1. inquired, noi. their circumstances." 

: ' I really can not say/' replied he impatiently. 

" Then I must write to your sisier," persisted. Mrs. Button, " or 
to somebody else. Let me see ; there's your sister's god-mother, 
Mrs. Wood ley ; that's her name, as I remember." 

"I don't think Char lotto can tell you any thing," returned 
Frederick llorrocks, " my family dropped fltoir acquaintance long 
ago." 

" Dropped, their acquaintance [- exclaimed Mr-. Dutton, catch- 
ing at the phrase eagerly. " Come, come ; it's no use your being 
so very circumspect arid particular; people don't drop their ac- 
quaintances without good reason. I shall really begin to suspect 
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something ! Tell mc now candidly, Frederick, was not Miss Mild- 
may an artfi.il, designing young woman, forever on the look-out to 
catch a rich husband V 

Hor rocks thc'iiyht i,.. 11( xv' imilevsiood the v.-Liulo |>uv|iort of this 
questioning. I.li; believed that _V.fr. i'llv.'orthy had heard something 
unpleasant regarding hi.- behavior to Honour .U.ildiuay, and perhaps 
threatened to withdraw his consent ; and now, therefore, this good 
Mrs. D sit ton, his .kind trioUier-itidaw wished to clear him with her 
relative. This view of the ease entirely explained her determina- 
tion, her reserve, and her eagerness to throw blame of this kind 
upon Honour. His course was now clear. 

"It is no use, my dear madam, :: said, lie, "skirmishing any 
longer with you on such a subject ; you have the best of the ar- 
gument, because you arc so singularly near the truth. It is a pain- 
ful thing, nevertheless, to bring a charge of any kind against a 
young lady ; but your suspicions, or iviibrmation, or whatever it 
may be, is very near the mark. She was, as you say, a flirt, and 
one of the most dangerous .find, because she had, apparently, so 
much modesty and siuifie-miiidedness, and was remarkably accom- 
plished. She laid desperate siege to a member of our own family 
—connection, 1 should say — names need not be mentioned; but 
there was a great ilea; ul' unpleasantness on both shies. Of course, 
some of her friends blamed the gentleman, but it was entirely her 
doing ; he had no idea ef marrying her, ami was obliged to draw 
off! After this, my iaiisily had no umber intercourse with her or 
her mother. It was a very painful thing ; involvements of this 
kind ought never to occur ; but it was entirely ha- doing. I don't 
believe that the gentleman ever thought of marriage. But now, 
my dear madam," said he, earnestly, and with a certain anxiety 
of manner which wan whody m^iindoi'stood by Mrs. Button, "you 
must be aware that it would he the most, painful thing in the 
world for my name, or the name of any of my family, to he brought 
up in this affair. I rely on your honor, and I am sure that I am 
safe in your hands. The aliiiir I speak of is long past; such 
things ought not to be revived; the least said, of them the better. 
Besides, the Mildmays have been unfortunate since then : but, I 
assure you, nevertheless, that what I have told you is perfectly 
true." 

Mrs. Dutton was satisfied; she treated, her son-in-law elect with 
the utmost kindness ; she pressed him to slay supper, wdiich he did, 
and she had the pleasure of telling him of the charming; visit she 
had paid to her excellent relative, who had. been kinder and more 
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agreeable tlia.ii she had ever beiore known him. She repealed 
many assurances which he had given her of' the warm interest he 
ielt in herself and her daughters, mid .(in;:.. I.y showed I l.orrocks the 
.substantial proofs el' his good-will, in smithy hunk-hills which lie 
had given her at parting, principally to be devoted 1:o \vuikLinj>; pur- 
chases for Ellinor. 

" It Is twice the sum he gave either to Caroline or Emma, hut 
I told you that Ellinoi' was his favorite," said she, exultingly, 
" and I have promised that she and you shall pay him a visit this 



Mrs. Dutton had now, in the information which she had 

derived from Frederick i lor rocks, a substunli.nl foundation on 
whleh to erect a serious accusation; an accusation of the very 
land most calculated !.o produce an effect on the mind of her 
brother-in-law, with all his "romantic and chivalrous notions 

about women," as she said. 

Silo therefore wrote to him, witlioiii much. ! .oss of time, as fol- 

" Woodbury, Nov, 15. 

"My Ijeae Sm. — You would receive my letter, iiiibrmioij yon 
of my safe arrival at home. I have now once more my girls 
about me, and we are settled down to our quiet but cheerful 
winter life, Woodbury being very gay just at this time. The 
girls are looking extremely well after their continental trip; they 
have greatly improved their French, and have a vast passion for 
German just new, Kilinor sends her love, and thanks you for 
your liberal gift. We are already beginning to make prepara- 
tions for the wedding. 

" But I must not gossip too long on these domestic matters, as 
I feel compelled to addiess you on a painftl subject: hut there 
are, you know, my dear sir, painful, duties which admit of no 
choice, and this is of that class. 

"I was, during the ^veater part of my dclightfUl visit to you. 
most agreeably impressed, as you are aware, in favor of the young 
lady whom you have placed at the head of your school. I thought 
her, spite of the fine education she appears to have enjoyed, and 
the refinement of her manners, admirably calculated for the ful- 
fillment of her duties. As you know, I devoted a good deal of 
my time to the school, and I hope wiih. some good effect; and 
thus I had an opportunity of studying her character pretty fully. 
Bo agreeably, indeed, was 1 impressed by her, that I spent a good 
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ileal of time both. 'vvil.Ii ber mother and herself, and in this way it 
was that I came, by degrees, to see in her traits of character 
which at first surprised r.uc, and then woke my imieigned disgust. 

"1 mentioned to you the conversation I had had with her 
regarding poor Mr. .Derwent; for. my dear sir, I am not often 
mistaken in character, and .1 soon saw that she was playing with 
this gentle man's a lieeikais, having no strong regard for him, 
although her manners were such as to lead him to believe the 
very reverse. I did not leave VTaylaiid-dale v.-itiiout speaking 
very freely to her on the subject, telling her that unless she in- 
tended to marry him, her conduct was very blameworthy; she 
avowed to me her areat liking lor his society ; her entire unwill- 
ingness to give it up: yet, at the fame time, her determination to 
prevent him from declaring himseif definitely ; because that, you 
loiow, must end the thing at once one way or another. I also 
spoke to Mr. Derwent on the subject, as T fell myself in duty 
hound. Nor did I, as you may remember, omit to mention it to 
you — for it was but right, that you should know how dangerous 
and blameworthy a person you had placed in so responsible a 
situation. 

;i l mc.iUioJied to yon at the same time, as you will doubtless 
remember, that I happened to be aoepiainted with a gentleman 
from Northbrirlge, who would he able to give me information re- 
garding the former character of this young lady. The informa- 
tion he gives me, 1 am sorry to say, so entirely coincides with my 
own suspicions, and so ibreibly s-rengihens my apprehensions, that: 
I should consider myself culpable by remaining silent, 

" To come at once to the point., then ; my intbrmant, who is a 
gentleman of undoubted veracity, assures me, that the conduct oi 
this young lady wdien at Worth bridge, was precisely of the same 
character. Shu was a most notorious flirt, and drew at least one 
young man into a matrimonial engagement with her quite uncon- 
sciously to himself, which occasioned a great scandal in the place, 
and in fact obliged them to leave, ibr naturally enough, several 
families of high. Handing, dropped their acquaintance, and she and 
her mother were justly regarded as very dangerous people. 

11 1 can not, my dear sir, in the short compass of a letter, com- 
municate all the painful but well-authenticated details of which 
I. have become possessed. But ibis I can do— I can hold up the 
glass of truth to your eyes, and show you how poor Mr. Derwent 
is likely to he treated, if she does not lake warning hy what I 
have already told her, and put you also on your guard, and beseech 
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of you to be ca.refui a.s to the inil.e.etice which it may bo the object 
of this artful young woman, to exercise over a mind as generous, 

as mi suspicion s, and as iVanic as your own. 

"And now, in conclusion, let me assure yon, that after KJlitiwr's 
marriage, which will, as I. paid, take place in hie spring— -the young 
people talk ofl.be "><\ of May, which is her birth-day — would that 
"Wl: might hope for your company on the occasion! Nothing, I 
say, when this hustle is over, will give me grealer pleasure than 
to spend some time with you a.gain in yonv bountiful valley. I do 
not, my dear sir, strmil on any ceremony with you, for I know that 
I am always welcome, and I flatter myself that, if you find it 
necessary to remove this yomu; duly from the school, or if she re- 
moves herself, by becoming Airs. Dcnvent, be assured that you 
can. not confer a. greater marl; of regard (him by placing it under 
the management of 

" My dear brother, yours, 

"Faithfully and afioetiona'ely, 

" Martha 1)ltton. 

" To William Elwovthy, Esq." 

This letter, as was intended, produced, a great effect on the 
mind of him to whom it "was addressed. His first feeling was 
displeasure against the writer ami suspicion of her motives. His 
second was anxiety and unhappinoss, as regnnled bis new friends 
themselves, " How and with whom," questioned be, "had these 
injurious accusations, on which Mrs. Dutton now founded her 
charges, arisen ? Was there ground fir them '!■ or were they the 
foul and false aspersions of envy and malico?" 

lie i mined Lately wrote to his .friend Mr. "Wilbraham, to inquire 
regarding these past events at Noil libra! go. But before the letter 
was finished he destroyed it, kit he felt it as an offense against 
virtue and womanly purity oven hi seem to credit such a report. 
" If she is pure and noble," said he, " as I believe her to be, I will 
not injure her by appearing to think otherwise ; if not, let my own 
judgment, at least, have some conviction hoibre 1 take so decided 
a. step against her." 

liothlVlrs. "DultoiVs words as well as her loiter bad warned him 
nf Honour's designs aii;,; lust biiu-cd'; lit:.- Joel Inn: to lalie a. scrutin- 
izing review of her whole behavior. From being at first reserved 
and almost shy in her intercourse with him, she had become 
cordial and frank, as one who had no fear and no guile ; as one 
who acted alone from the sincere impulses of an upright soul. As 
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to Mr. Derwent, whatever might be the nature of the intimacy 
belwoen llie.cn, nothing bad bivi -■iisj.'eiHed ill the slightest; degroo 
derogatory to Honour until Mrs. Dutton herself had suggested 
it. It had seemed to Mr. El worthy thi.Lt she behaved to Mr. 
Derwent as a sister might- to a brother ; they liad community of 
tastes and pvirsiihs- ; their objects in life were the same: their daily 
duties brought them frequently together. Possible it was, arid 
very probable too, ..VI r, Klworthy's own feelings soon convinced 
him, that Mr. Derwent might take a deeper interest in Honour 
and her occupations than the mere duties of a minister in the 
little school where she tni;gh:. woo Id warrant. : and this idea once 
in his mind, ho looked on with a much keener scrutiny — with an 
interest which had a painful intensity in it, as if his soul's peace 
depended upon the Issue. He had Ion;.; known that there were 
singular points of sympathy between him *.■;]' and her, the influence 
of which was ielt rather than expressed ; their dews of life were 
accordant; and her active and odieient co-operation in his schemes 
ibr the moral advancement of his poor dales-people, had already 
produced so large an amount of good, as to insu.ro his lasting grati- 
tude. He had looked at her, when she was least aware of it, 
from his great eurlamed pew in the ehrireh, as she sat with her 
mother, among the ll.itie children whom she was training up as 
lambs lor Christ's fold ; and his pure and noble heart had blessed 
her, and associated her in a sentiment of heart-re vorence, as the 
ibl.o's-people did with his long-since dead wife. 

Such, indeed, was the nature of his feelings toward. Honour at 
the time when Mrs. Button first mentioned to him the curate's 
attachment to her. A very little observation convinced him. that 
sho was right, and it thus became necessary to him, as we have 
said to ascertain what were her sentiments toward Mr. Derwent, 
He watched her, therelbre, narrowly on that memorable evening 
when they were all together at the cottage. He and Honour, it 
is true, had been together alone before, the party returned from 
Ellerdale. Their conversation, though, on ii id liferent subjects had 
been of the most agreeable oharLLotof, Honour appeared that 
afternoon to be singularly happy ; a seieue but hoar licit joy 
beamed in her eouiiteaance and |i:::.n.neated her whole being. She 
was filled with an unspeakable joy to be thus in friendly inter- 
course with one, who, though ho knew it not:, possessed an abso- 
lute power over her : who stirred the inner depths of her soul, and 
called forth its best and purest treasures. He felt the fascination 
that his own hiiluosiee called forth, but to hint it seemed that the 



im Google 



152 THE HEIR OF WAST- WAX LAND. 

magic power resided in her, and t!i;it he alone was its slave. He 
asked her to sing 1 , In sing the snug* thai; he loved best— the songs 
that his soul held sacred ; and while she was yet singing, the 
party returned from hillerdale, and with them, as we know, the 
man whom lie considered to be his rival. 

Profoundly impressed with She siueeiesl and noblest sentiment 
of love, as his heart was at that moment, he determined to remain 
there through the evening, in company with them both, that he 
might, if possible, discover of a certainly what were her real feel- 
ings toward Mr. Derwent. Not a look nor n. word escaped him ; 
and to him it appeared, plain as daylight, that no electric touch 
vibrated in Honour's soul to word or look ; she was calm and 
■unimpassioued before hiiii, rind never had the young curate been 
more agreeable, ox produced, to greater advantage the wealth of a 
naturally rich ami highly cultivated mind. Honour, though ami- 
able and attractive si. ill. was no longer the I ovo-in spired woman 
whose every movement, and iooif, and tone, seemed, only the out- 
ward response of an inward harmony. 

"If there is truth in lools thai, express the soul, she loves me 
belter than she loves him !" mused, he, with an inward joy that 
no words could have given utterance to, as he sat silent, and 
apparently indifferent to all. that ■•vent ibrward, and while Mrs. 
Duttou, from behind her haud-ioiveU: was rioruliui/.ing both him 
and Honour, with the most excited alarm, though the conclusion 
she finally drew, tended, hi some measure to abate her anxiety. 

To ascertain st'd- more clearly LioisoTir's feelings with regard to 
Mr. Derwent it was, that Mr. Elworthy proposed and arranged 
the party to Ihlerdalc, of which the curate was to make one. 
This day, said lie to himself, shall lie decisive one way or another. 
That excursion did not take phi.ee, and IVlr.s. Di.if.lon. as we know, 
left behind her a poisoned arrow, which was intended to be mortal, 
as far as regarded every iiCiithii.e.D.i; of love ill the heart of her 
relative. 

"Mr. Derwent,'' said she, "is the fti-allcr. If she can not 
catch a richer lover she will take him. I have from her own 
lips, the most unequivocal avowal of her regard for him ; he Is 
under the power of her fu.seiiial.ion, so ivliic.Ii so, indeed, that he 
dare not avow his love until she permits it, and she -will only per- 
mit it if no better lover is to be had. Beware of the siren — of 
the fair, fasciuatin::' woman, who under the simple- guise of a 
-ohoolm is tress, is laying skillful traps So catch you. — yon, the honest, 
ibe true, the unsuspecting '." 
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Suck was the spirit oi' her final warning. His natural caution 
was called forth ; he remembered, the plausible cunning and 
smooth guile of [vidian! El worthy ; he remembered that the mosl 
dangerous sin hears the nearest resemblance to virtue; he said, 
" If there is double-dealing in .1 J o i a; u r .Mijhiray, who shall distin- 
guish between 1nir.li a.tid cunning ? Nevertheless 1 will pause ; if 
she has willingly drawn Mr. Dei-went wilhin the magic sphere 
of her fascinations. 1 withdraw from if: : thank God ! I have yet 
the power of free-will. If however," mused be, in another mood 
"she is true, ami pare as I believed her, and this is hut another 
phase of Mrs. Dultou's litlsehoo-d and selfishness, of which I have 
already had so many proofs, there needs but a little lime to make 
it all right. 1 ' 

Then came Mrs. Button's ielter. In a little while its unpleasant 
effect also became somewhat deadened, and he merely replied to her. 
that with regard lo (he charges ;ig;sitist Miss VI do may, he should 
in all probability, be able himscif' to lest their truth or falsehood ; 
for the present, I. herein re, lie ooidd say no more, than to warn her 
against propagaiin:: accusations, so injurious i.o the character of a 
young lady as these were. The Setter was a vexation unspeak- 
able, but Mis. Button said not a word of it to any one. Not an 
individual of hev family knew that there was any cause for anxiety 
or. apprehension regarding Mr. Kl worthy ; they took such little 
interest in ihe young sebooimislress, of whom tiieir motlier casually 
spoke, that not one of ibeisi eared lo remember the name. What 
need, indeed, was there that they should? 

As regarded j.leucu.r, herself alter the terrible evening when 
she and Mr. Derwent came to a definite understanding, a cloud 
seemed altogether i.o fall over her life and prospects. Tidings 
won reached her that Mr. "Derwent was ill ; that lie was going 
immediately to leave, and (.bat Mr. f.angshaw was looking out 
for a new curate. The weather was imelerably bad : it was that 
broken, dreary winter weather, :u which there is no stability ; no 
continuance of fiost to make the air fresh and invigorating; no 
pure cheerful snow ; nothing but a damp, cold atmosphere, the 
dirty, forlorn earth, and the leaden, dreary sky ;. it was weather as 
depressing to the mind as to the body. The short light of the 
whiter day, was entirely occupied by the duties of the school, 
which, though still conscientiously [leri'oruied, seemed to Honour 
to have lost all their interest, all 1keir productiveness of good. 

Honour's heart smote her, as if she had, someway or other, 
been guilty of a crime, when in the now total absence of the 
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young minister, she look vip the book ho had boon accustomed to 
use, and wont through the Saturday's routine of Bible questions. 
Tears fell on the page, and her heart .seemed, as heavy as lead ; 
there seemed no longer nny vitality in her instruction. 

" There is no use teaching tin; children in this way !" said she 
to herself; " I must rouse myself, and put aside, all these miser- 
able thoughts. God knows that I have done what, was right ; 
but my duties must not be neglected. Better, by far, give up 
the school at once, than stand anions the children self-absorbed us 
I do !" 

A lew moment;; sufficed for these thoughts; sbe closod the hook 
and dismissed, the class, which she -was incapable of attending to. 

" Miss Miidmav doesn't do the .Biole questions well !" said the 
little girls, one to another. "Is it because 31 r. Derwent is going ? 
I wonder whether he will come to the school again before he 
leaves. I wish lie would, it. was so nice when he came !' ! 

It was whispered here and there in. the Dale, first 
secret, and then it was openly talked 
not have Mr. Derwcnt, and there 
would she not have him?" people 1 
was !" said one. " What a shame 
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In the midst of this uii!i:!|);iy r>iit! agitated time, the indisposition 
ot Mrs, Mildmay, though it did 1101. amount in illness, still con- 
tinued. She was whoily ''on lined to tho house, and principally to 
her bedroom, which could h> made m><cli warmer than the parlor, 
so that unless .Honour sal. wholly when at homo in her mother's 
chamber, which thai: good la.dy wo-.dd not permit on account of 
her being confined through tho day in tho close school-room, her 
evenings were spent alone in the little parlor, either in reading to 
herself, in. silent needle work, or in music, to which she had no 

One Sunday, it was about a month after Mrs. Button's de- 
parture, Mrs. Mildmay was somewhat letter; the weather had 
changed, and though there Has the commencement of settled 
frost, the air was more re.iVcsbmg even to a house-bound invalid. 
She said, therefore, that she would come down stairs and spend 
the evening in the little parlor. It seemed to Honour like an 
omen of better times : she closed every crevice about the window 
with folded paper ; she let down the white muslin curtains to 
keep out the draughts in a sligh'. degree ; made up a good fire, 
swept the hearth, drew the sola near to it, and soon saw her 
mother wrapped in a large shawl, reclining upon it. 

Honour sat down also near her, and felt that deep joy which, 
assured affection gives to every iovinir human heart. "Well, at 
least," thought she to herself " there is two love which can never 
disappoint mo ; never cause me any pain or sorrow, and that is 
my mother's! Thank God, that she is spared to me! for without 
her, how desolate would my life become !" 

"We must get Mr. ].\[woilhy, : ' said Mrs. Mildmay, speaking 
quite cheerfully, and intcmijiling her daughter's thoughts, " to let 
us have new fastenings to tiie windows, if we stay here another 
winter — they are so had that they don't hold the easements tight ; 
they are very had in my bedroom, and if he would inclose the 
outer door with a little porch, which we could make very pretty 
in summer with creepers, it would be a vast improvement, and 
make the house much warmer, and it would not be very expensive 
either. I have been thinking over all these tilings as I lay in bed 
up-stairs. I fancy this must have been a common laborer's cot- 
tage at one time, it is so slightly built, although it looks so pretty 
in summer. But if we stay hove another winter, we certainly 
must have it done, even if we do it at our own expense. But now 
play me something, will you, my darling," said she, after Honour 
had acquiesced in the proposed improvements. "Play me that 
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beautiful part of the Messiah, and sing the words, 'Comfort ye, 
comfort ye, my people' " 

Honour saL down 1.0 the piano, and played ibe piece which her 
mother had asked ibr. Jibe Hang (or some time, then suddenly 
ceasing, put tier lunula hefbro her lace mid wept. 

"My child! my Honour! my darling! what is amiss?" ex- 
claimed Mrs. Mildmay, starting from the sofa. Honour rose, 
wiped her eyes, re-seated, with penile -violence her mother, wrap- 
ped her again in the shawl, and then drawing a low seat, sate 
down by her side and took her hand tenderly. 

"Do tell me, my Honour, what is amiss with you?" said poor 
Mrs. Mildrnay, really distressed, 

"Oh, I dend .know: it is very ibolfsh '." said Honour, "hut I 
can not help it !" and dropping her head, to the sola where her 
mother lay, again she: wept passionately. 

Presently, however, she commanded her feelings, and said, 
" there is something in that beautiful piece of music which is very 
a fleeting to me, I played it so many times to Mr. Klworthy ; and 
someway, dearest mother, every thing seems so changed here now. 
You are ill, and then there .is all 'Jus unhap|ih:s.^s about poor Mr. 
Dei-went, and all the trouble and nuHory which 1 have caused him; 
and I can not help thinking, but : lint- that meddling Mrs. Dutton 
has said something to prejudice Air. K! worthy against us. I feel 
sure of it ! he never come? to tbo school now. The whole place, 
every thing, seems so changed now-," said she 'with a deep sigh, 
"I even feel changed myself; my iee'.iegs about the school are 
changed ; and it is such a. miserable thing 10 lose confidence in our- 
selves ! I used to think that I could do so much good hy means 
of the school. 1 loved every liltlo child in it. and 1 ieJt such groat 
interest in many of the parent*, even sorr.e of the very poorest and 
most neglected. But someway, as I said, every thing seems to have 
been delusion; as if 1 had been only deceiving myself with the 
idea, of doing great things ; and God. perhaps, 10 punish me, or to 
set me right, .shows me that 1 can not : that indeed I have done 
mischief rather than good! Oh. these thoughts make me. very 
unhappy, and 1 do not know even whether wo ought to stay here ; 
but then where are we to go ? I pray earnestly that God will 
guide us right ! and I am sure," ecu tinned shc\ " as I sat in church 
this morning — it was poor Mr. .!.)er want's turn to preach, and 
some stranger oOicbi.ted (br the lime— and I led. that it was I who 
had driven him a.way from a wide held of sr.c.h great usefulness, 
and. where every body loved him, T felt humbled and ashamed ; 
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but -when I saw Mr. lilwerlky so cold and Blum, wall; past me and 
the children, as though hi; loo was anaiy, as most .ikely lie is, into 
his pew, it quite went to my heart, and I thought that certainly 
I could not stay here, that I ought not to stay here !" 

She paused ; an expression of the dewiest trouble was on her 
countenance, and .in her large and now tearless eye.-. Her mother 
pressed the hand which she stilt held with, the l.enderest aiicetion : 
she looked down, as it were, into the very depths crt her daughter's 
soul, and road there the secret which she hn.il hall' suspected ; there 
was the deepest, the most aiieel.ionate sympathy in her voice as 
she now- spoke, hut she spoke cheerfully. 

;! My darling," she said, " this is: nil a very natural reaction of 
feeling-. You arc over-laiigued, hoih mind. and. hody ; you have 
had a great trial to bear ; yea have suileml almost as much per- 
haps as Mr. Dei-went, though in a diiierent way; but that will 
pass over, and on his part, he is too conscientious, he knows his 
duty too well to himself' and ethers, to sacviiiee every thing to an 
unrequited attachment ; he will rise from bis depression perhaps a 
better man, anil oei.-'.nhdy with ns; many elements of happiness and 
usefulness within himself as ever ; and as for you— thank heaven ! 
that you have the Chriidisias-hokdnys just at hand; the relaxation 
and repose that they will a/ionl you will restore all your interest 
in the school. As to Mr. Ki worthy, whatever Mrs. Button may 
have done or said to prejudice him against us, I have too much 
faith in the uprightness and justice of his character to believe that 
any prejudice can ultimately hitluenco him, Mrs. Button is a 
mischievous, match-making woman, and whatever she has said and 
clone has, we know, had reference to Mr. Derwent, whom, as you 
remember, she was determined that you should marry. Her 
interference terminated the whole affair, that is all. Neither Mr. 
Elworthy, nor any one else, would blame you stir refusing a man 
whom you could not love ; the ease is simply that/' 

The calm way in whieh Iter mother looked at these things re- 
assured Honour greatly. 

"Poor fellow I" she said, speaking of Mr. Berwcnt, "he left 
Way land- dale yesterday— the children told me so. The last two 
days he spent at the Hall. Mr. Elworthy sent the carriage tor 
him on Thursday. I am glad he was at the Hall, he liked Mr. 
Elworthy so much, they were such good friends, and he would be 
much more coiiilbrtable there than at his own cottage, Mrs. 
I.Iawes would take such great care of him, 1 am sure," said she, 
smiling ; " and I dare say he and Mr. Elworthy would have 
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beautiful conversations together! Oh! it seems so strange to 
me," continued Honour, again speaking in a voice of the deepest 
feeling, " to think of all the pain and troub.e .1 have occasioned lo 
that good young man, and every thing has come about so quickly, 
and has produced, such a change in every body — every body but 
that good Christie o' Lily-garth. I saw him to-day as I came 
from church, and slopped to speak lo him. It did me good to 
hear his strong, cordial voice, speaking a kind and respectful 
greeting out of that brave, stout heart of his. If ever I were in 
trouble and wanted aid or counsel from any one, I would ask it 
from Christie, rather than from any one else in the Dale, and I 
am sure ho would give sound, counsel and com! aid, too." 

Thus the mother and daughter sat ami talked; they talked 
long of the pasl, and of the present, and of what the future might 
have in store for them, and through all was mmgled a trust in 
God and a cheerful hope aven in life, spite of the many sorrows 
and the many trials -which it presented. 

"But now we will have a little consolation from the great 
consoler himself," said Mrs. Mldmay, alter that, long conversation 
which had seemed lo cement, their hearts still closer to each other. 
"Head the Sermon on the Mount, as it is given in St. Matthew, 
and the two lbilowing chapters, for in them are wonderful things 
—the divines!; wisdom ami the pvotbuudesl philosophy." 

Honour read, then closed the book and they sat ibr a while in 
deep silence, the blessed influence of those holy words having 
descended into their hearts. 

The following day Mr. Elwortbv called at the school. He 
rode down, and hi, groom held his horse while he staid. There 
was a degree of constraint in the manners both of Honour and 
himself, and lie was very -rave, though kind. He remarked that 
she did not look well, and resetted to hear of the prolonged in 
disposition of Mrs. Mildraay. He said that he had heard from 
Christie o' Lily-garth that Honour was not well, and he feared 
that the confinement of tbe school was too much lor her. He did 
not, however, tell her what Christie had added as a probable sur- 
mise ; he said "he feared that she had something on her mind; 
rna'ppen she was troubled ibr poor Mr. Durwenl/s sake, or ma'ppen 
it was for somebody e'.-e — there was no saying; only this was 
sure, her looks were not so lightsome as they were when she first 
came into these parts." Of this Air. El worthy said nothing, 
Ostensibly he had come to the school merely in consequence of 
Christie's information regarding the state of her health, and he 
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now strongly urged upon her to break up the school a week earlier 
than had been proposed for tlj.es Cli'rjstiiisis holidays, that she might 
the sooner he able to recruit her strength. 

A few days afterward) on the firet half-holiday, in fact, he 
eallcd at the cottage to inquire after Mr*. IVTiklmay. The clear 
frosty weather continued, and Mr?. .iVfildmay was better; the 
cold, slant rays of the December sun were shining into the little 
parlor as he entered: Honour was at her needlework, and her 
mother was reading aloud. He had not been in the house since 
that eventful evening when the party had relumed from Eller- 
dale. Again there was an evident constraint, and he addressed 
himself alone to Mrs. Mikhnav, glancim:, from time to time, at 
Honour grave looks of keen scrutiny, as ho had done on the first 
evening of their mooting in the porch at Lily-garth. 

Mrs. Mildmay was perfectly at her ease; she inquired after 
Mrs. Dulton, andv oeeived satisfactory intelligence of hor arrival at 
home and present health ; she was very deep, lie said, in marriage- 
preparations, which was an occupation greatly to her taste. 
There was nothing either bitter or angry in his manner of speak- 
ing of her, but the grave, scai'ehiug expression of his eye as he 
turned it upon Honour, when lie said these words, made her 
instantly cast down hers. Good Mis. Mildmay, who saw nothing 
of this, ventured now to ask alter Mr. Derweut, and Honour 
listened with breathless anxiety, without during to look toward 
him, as he replied that Mr. Derwent was better; that he had 
himself taken him a couple of stages on his journey ; that he had 
heard from him since his arrival at. Diirimm, where he was stay- 
ing with his uncle, and where lie would pvobahly remain till the 
spring, when lie talked of making a tour into the Xorth of Europe. 
" I have advised him to do so," said Me. Elworthy, as though he 
were speaking of a stranger, lor his wish was to convey pleasant 
intelligence to Honour, and to set her mind at ease, which was 
best done in this way : " the journey is one which lie will greatly 
enjoy," said ho ; " and his pre. out Scandinavian studies, to which 
he will devote himself with double energy this winter, will enable 
him to turn it to still greater advantage. On his return, it is 
probable that the living which his uncle has in store for. him may 
oe vacant ; ail, thevelero, promises extremely well for him." Mr. 
Elworthy then said, that he was intrusted with messages of un- 
feigned respect from him to his friends at the cottage. 

A deep silence ensued ; and Honour, whoso feelings were deeply 
excited, left the room. When slio relumed he was gone. 



im Google 



Although the December sun had sot, ami the chill dusk of 
evening began to gloom the earth, and even to penetrate into tlie 
little parlor, Honour Jell unusually cheerful. A load was taken 
oil' her heart, a* regarded Mr. Derwent. She sang to her mother 
ill the evening like a w;irbl;ng bird. 

"I have not hearil you sing so well for these many months," 
said her mother, ami then sank into a long tn.iuof thought, which 
at that time, she did not eommunieate to her daughter. 

Honour played and sa.nu-, a.s though she would never weary ; as 
though she would thus give utterance to an inexpressible joy in her 
own soul, and her mother mused still on many things with a grow- 
ing hope und uurpakiied satisfaction. 

The conversations which Mr. Ehvorlhy had wilh Mr. Ilerwent 
during the two days that ho spent, in Ids company, had not only 
rendered Mrs, .Dutlon s assertions nugatory with respect: to Honour, 
but had also substantially shaken his faith in his sister-in-law's 
truth and honor. Little, indeed had she calculated the eflecf; 
either oi' the letter or of her interference. Her interference had. 
hastened the catastrophe which she would have wished in every 
way to prevent, and the eiicet of l:.er letter was more injurious to 
herself than to any one else. Nay, indeed, ns far as Honour and 
her mother were concerned, it. created a reaction, in their favor, and 
Mr. El worthy, who was as just as he was generous and warm- 
hearted, independently of hi.; own private feelings, became impa- 
tient to retrieve the wrong which he had done to these excellent, 
women, even by a momentary thought. Jiul, the principal agent 
in it all was Mr. Derwent himself, 

" Ehvorlhy," said he, on the morning- of Ihcir separation, and 
while they were together in the carriage, " f can not part with you 
without congratulating you on your good fortune. Miss IVlildmay 
loves you ; I have thought so bag — fwrrd if., J. might more justly 
say. She is the very wile for you. Hod lias sent her hero for that 
purpose ; and pardon me, my friend, if J seem to have been a spy 
upon your secret feelings ; but if 1 am not greatly mistaken, yon 
also love her — -have loved her long. I saw it dheetly — lovers' eyes 
are very keen and jealous, and many a lime has this conviction 
made my heart die within me, lor I. knew which of us must be 
preferred, I believe .['. mentioned my suspicions el' your preference 
for her to Mrs. Duttoii, whe;i she wished to piersriade me that I 
was more fortunate than I believed myself to be. God knows 
how precious is rVIiss iVIddmay's happiness to my soul, although 
mine is shipwrecked, and therefore. I will not part from you until 
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I have urged upon yon. to unite your fate to that of this noble, this 
inestimable girl. Your property muvt not descend unworthily — 
as it will, unless yuu marry. There is not out: of your good dales- 
people — there is no one who knows yon, far or near, who is not 
sellishly interested in. vow remaining unmarried, who would not 
rejoice that you should marry. People may talk of money ; hut 
what do you want with money ? — you have more than enough ; 
you want the noble wife to use it with you, to aid and cany out 
your good and beautiful plans ioi' the aid and well-being of the peo- 
ple around you ; you want a pure-minded, enlightened, and affec- 
tionate mother for the children who shall come after you. All 
this is very important to you ; and she is the woman who would 
be all this, who would nobly grace you bouse and your name. 

"Can I, my dear sir," continued lie, speaking with a degree of 
enthusiasm which had sustained him through this parting trial, 
"can I give you a higher proof of my esteem and admiration for 
yourself, than by counseling you thus, or can 1 give a higher proof 
of my regard lor her than by the same thing ?— -I cannot ! Some 
time or other, you can tell her of these, my farewell words to you, 
my earnest advice — hut you need no advising ; your own heart is 
your truest counselor, ami it, lias advised the same— long before i 

Jle was silent. 

Mr. Elworlhy pressed his hand. " God bless you, my dear fel- 
low !" said he, " let no one say that the race of martyrs is at an 
end. This is true heroism. I know none greater- She shall know 
it, and we will both of us love you. and blew you." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

The children had holiday. It was now near Christmas, .it 
which time the J )a!e would be full of festivity. As if in accord- 
ance with the spirit of the season the earth and the sky were 
bright and pure ; snow covered the Dale and the brown Fells j 
the sun shone brilliantly by day, and a youn;i moon, with all her 
myriad stars, by night, as if on purpose to light the social dales- 
people from house to house, as they would progress in their great 
merry-making)- parlies through the twelve nidi'.'; of Christmas. 
For some time past. Honour and her mother had been invited to 
one of these old-fashioned, social gatherings at Lily-garth, on the 
Saturday after Christmas-Jay, which k-.ll this year oil a Thursday, 
Mrs. Mildmay was to go there diu-iny; 1 lie day, if she were well 
enough ; and warm rooms, and large iircs, and' a hearty welcome, 
insured her every comfort when she- was once there, more especially 
as she was to remain all night. This invitation was of long stand- 
ing, and Mr. Derwcnt himself had been included in it ; but things 
were strangely altered since then; nevertheless Christie would 
not bear ol the puny being given up. 

" We must show them as mr.ch kindness as we can ; we must 
try to make their lives pieasant among us," said he, "bo I've a 
great mind to ask the squire to come too ; be likes a merry -making 1 
as well as any body, and as it's Saturday night, folks won't stay 
late. But I'm sorry hi: my poor lass, though, ami young Broad- 
bent, hut I won't have him coming after her at present, as I've 
told him. They are both but young; in two or three years 
they'll know their own minds better !" 

So the pretty Agnes, in the midst of the general joy, cried, be- 
cause young Broadbent was not to be invited to Lily-garth ; and 
never did she ieel so great an inclination as now to do as her 
lover prayed her— marry him as soon as lie came- of age., in spite of 
every body and set oii'with him and his twelve haiidred pounds to 
America. 

Two days before Christmas-day, Mrs. Ilawcs came down from 
the Hall in the covered market-cart, brmejng with her a bountiful 
Christmas present of good cheer, which would supply the larder 



im Google 



THE HBIB OF WAST-WAYLAND. 163 

formally a day, ami the coli.ur for twelve wont lis al .'.east. She also 
presented a nolo from 'Vlr, Ei worthy, containing an invitation for 
Honour and her mother i.osjiend the twelve days of Christmasat the 
Hall ; some other of his friends, both ladies and jronl lemon, mostly 
from a distance, being also invited. They accepted this invitation 
with pleasure, it was a. bright day in every sense, n.s bright and 
genial outwardly as a ■winter day conic! tic ; and Honour, now 
wholly released from her scliocd clulies : wrapped herself in furs and 
velvet, and went out for a walk. 

She passed the church-yard and. sluv : us she had often before done, 
the white marble tomb of Mrs. Elworthy. She walked slowly 
as she read the inscription; though this was not the first time. 
She read: — " Sacred to the memory of Elliuor, the belovod wife 
of William Elworthy, of Wast-lLill. in this parish, who died 17th 
of September, IS—, aged 28 years; and also of William, the 
infant son of the above, who died 2(3 tli April, 18 — , aged seven 
months." 

The remainder of the tablet was uninscrihed. It would only 
be filled up when the budi.and. and father id.eiit with his beloved 

While she thus lingered for a moment, she was joined by Mr. 
Elworthy himself. .1 l.e made no remark as to what she had been 
looking at, but simply said, that if she were intending to walk, 
he should like to be her companion. 

They left the church-yard, and crossina' the bridge, took the 
road which led them over the Lower Fells toward Ellerdaie, 
where as yet Honour had never been. As they were, however, 
now on foot, they could not do move than gain a distant view into 
this fine valley from the high and open ridge of the Lower Fells. 

There was something, either in the pure bright winter air, or 
in Honour's own feedings, whicli gave an unusual elasticity to her 
steps, and wonderful brightness to her eyes, as she thus walked by 
the side of Mr. Elworthy. Both were silent, but to her the 
silence was agreeable. A deep peace, as regarded the past, 
had settled down upon her soul ; she could now bear to think and 
even to speak of Mr. Denveni; ; she remembered him only as the 
friend who had snii'ered manfully lor her; as one who had bravely 
combated through one of the great eon diets of die, and had gained 
the hardest victory — the v.ic'.ory over himself. Such conquerors 
win the true palms of lii'e. Honour knew this, and she rejoiced 
for him, though she had sii.Tcml with him. 

Thus she thought of him as she walked by El worthy's side, and 
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something akin to that old happy ieeinigiil.lcd her .soul, which had 
caused her to rejoice when they first drove into the Dale, amid the 
sounds and scents of the snmmer-nie;ht, with the woodlarks sing- 
ing round them, and the village ehiu.es uilcring a holy, melodious 
■welcome. 

"Yonder, where those oak-woods stretch darkly to the right, is 
Oakeushaw, 1 ' said Air. Elwortby, as they stood on the hill-top 
together, .looking iii.v beyond into F.l.erda.e, which now lay "brill- 
iantly white in the sun-lighted snow. "You can not see the 
house, hut it is a small, dark-red brick house, built in very good 
style, with a great number of pici.ureseuo windows, which catch 
the sunset in a most extraordinary manner. 1 have bought Oak- 
enshaw, and there is none of my property 1 hat pleases me so well 
as this purchase. I was fond of I. be place as a boy ; an old, very 
distant relative, lived there at that rime, and I spent many happy 
months of my boyhood there. My father e.ve-eeied the property 
would have been left to him, hill, it was kit to bis brother, who 
soon ran through it. It passed into various hands since then, and 
has had ijp regnla.r occupant of late, so trial it has fallen into 
neglect. But nothing tumid injure the heauly of its situation, 
and its own intrinsic ami peculiar character as a house. When 
spring comes, w-e must go over to see it '" All this he said in the 
most natural manner as if lie already associated. Honour with him 
as co-proprietor of Oakonshaw. 

They turned their J aces homeward . Mr. Elworthy said some- 
thing about the bright expression of Honour's countenance that 
morning, and the freedom ef her stop. 

11 There is a delicious iti:luenee.'' replied she, blushing still more 
deeply, " in a day like this ; and besides the free, solitary spirit 
that seems to belong to these hiU-tops, always does me good. I 
think the air here is very pure and invigoraling, more so than in 
the south. I shall never [brget," continued she, with animation. 
" the first evening when wo drove in'.o the .Dale. All seemed so 
calm and delicious, so filled with a pure and happy life : it was 
the strangest eflect ; and 1, who was not wholly well at that time, 
felt it deeply. Someway, it seemed as if we had left all our old 
sorrows and anxieties behind us in the busy world; as if in 
approaching this region we had passed, by that cross which Chris- 
tian found on. his journey, and that in our case, as in his, the 
burden had dropped off at its foot, And then the next morning, 
when, because .1. could not sleep, J. rose early, almost as early as the 
lark, and saw a silvery vail of mist lifted up from the valley, which 
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lay before mo so bea.irJliil, so f ; l 1 1 it . ami fresh ! how happy I felt, and 
with so strange a happiness, J could not help praising God lor it, 
and praying thai, ho wotud make mv lifo useful amid such heav- 
enly scenes! But," continued Honour, "something must be 
deducted from this, perhaps, for the enthusiasm which mere novel- 
ty creates. Peelings of so railed a character, are not the best 
for us. God sends the storm and cloud as well as the sunshii 
how else could we enjoy the sunshine at 
a grand, an immortal influence for go 
pause, " even in battling with the s 
strength for a thousand tempests, and ■ 
nearer to the godlike the severer the 
passes." 

Honour was silent. She had spoken aloud sonic of her most 
inner thoughts ; she had spoken as of old, in the old, cordial, con- 
fiding voice, every tone of which vibrated to Elworthy's heart : 
but since the times of that former familiar intercourse, though so 
few words and of such meagre inledi^enee kail been exchanged 
between them, events had orruw.! which had drawn them closer 
than ever to each other. Her words had reference to this, and so 
he understood them. 

He looked at her as she walked Uioi.ifrli.Uh J I y by hi* side, filled 
with youthful, grace and strength — strength of mind as well as 
body — and ho recalled the words she had just spoken. " I prayed 
God that he would make my lire useful amid such heavenly 
scenes!" He recalled, also, the parting words of poor Derwent 
not one of which was without its effect. Then a strange sort of 
waking dream passed over his soul, like a. mysteries is intelligence. 
It seomed to bun as though he had known and loved Honour foe 
years — -as though the time had never been when he had not 
known and loved her — as though she were, in some incomprehens- 
ible manner, his dead wife restored to him. It was but for a 
moment, and then he seemed to woke: irom it into a still clearer 
knowledge of his own heart. He knew it well ; he loved Honour 
with a deep, unutterable affection, even as he had loved his for- 
mer wife ; and a sincere jov filled his whole being, and that deep 
peace, which always accompanies the acknowledgement of truth, 
sunk down upon his soul. 

Honour and her mother passed the Christmas week at the Hall, 
with a number of ether gnosis. It was a formal rather than a. 
familiar visit ; Mrs. Mildmay still continued an invalid, and this 
circumstance, together with tho number of visitors who were at 
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the Hall, disappointed Christie and Xedy Foihcrgili of their com- 
patty at the less ambitious Saturday-evening party at Lily- garth. 

There was a deal of cheerful, seasonable occupation lor the vis- 
itors at Wast-IIall— for the gentlemen, skating on Wast-water. 
shooting on the hills, or riding ami driving lor ail, into some of 
the beautiful, though now wintry scenes of the neighborhood. 
Mr. Elworthy was the best of hosts ; the ladies were delighted 
with him, and yet wondered why none of the Buttons were of 
the party. They had not been invited. Honour took a high 
place among the guests ; for though hut the poor schoolmistress 
of the Dale, her beauty, her great natural talents, as well as her 
many accomplishments, made her necessary for the general enter- 
tainment, while the tone of high 'breeding about her, and the un- 
pretending simplicity other manners, caused no one to ho offended 
by her admission inlo their society. 

Mr. Elworthy secretly prided himself iipou. hev presence among 
them. He rejoiced to see her. humble so! ion: -mistress though she 
was, in universal request ; and he delighted to hear her praise 
spoken by all. Yet no one of the guests suspected Ids love for her. 
There was,' in fact, a constant succession of guests going and com- 
ing; few, if any, remaining there through the whole week, so that 
none had. very much time to become censorious critics. Every one 
left speaking in her praise ; one or two gentlemen were suspected of 
having lost their hearts, and uns. a few of the ladies said, that if 
Mr. Elworthy were at all likely to marry again, this Miss Mild- 
may was just the rich' person for him ; but, of course he never 
would ! they were quite sure of that ! but if he did, what would 
the Buttons say ! 

The Christmas gayeties and the Christinas holidays wore over, 
and Honour and her mother returned to the cottage. The day 
before the school recommenced, Honour went to Lily-garth to in- 
quire after poor Nelly Fothcrgiil , who, having fallen down on the 
ice in the back-yard, on the very Saturday evening, as she was 
fetching a howl of cream out of the dairy, tor the use of her guests, 
had been laid up, poor woman, ever since. On Honour's return 
she was overtaken, by Mr. Ki. worthy, who joined her. It was a 
dull afternoon ; the frost was going, and. a leaden cloud hung over 
the Bale, resting, as it were, on the Fell-head, on either side, and 
threatening to fall later in the day in heavy snow. 

"This is a very dillerent day," said Mi:. Kiworlhy, addressing 
her in a low, earnest voice, "to the one when we stood together 
on the Lower Fell, looking toward Ellerdale. I know that you 
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admit the wonderful similarity thai, there often, is between the 
outward and the inward. My lit:, then, lor many years resem- 
bled this valley, beneath the leaden sky. which .seems to shut it 
in between barren, liieak fobs ; but the am as you know, will dis- 
pel these clouds from the valley, and ciofhe the' Cells with verdure. 
There Is, also, a sunny influence, a spirit, like the spirit of spring 
self, which can produce a similar change in me, which has al- 



:ly speaking', I am old ; I am considered so by 
; it is true thnt my youth, and the spirit of my 
been past. I have had sorrows more than you 
:se blighted my youth. But, of course, you never 
never knew- mo other than I am. You have 
i under the gray, leaden cloud ; grave, earnest, and per- 
haps severe. But I have Haltered myself that the sun may yet 
dissipate the gray cloud, and that 1 may yet be happy — happy as 
I have ever coveted lo be, in the [lower of making others happy. 
Will the sun wholly dissipate the cloud ; tell me, Honour ?" said 
he, addressing her thus familiarly, lor the .firs' time, and yet with 
a voice low and solemn. " Tell me, Honour — for you are the sun 
that can alone brighten the path of my declining life ? Honour," 
continued he, as ii' he love.:! to repeat the name ; " you know some- 
thing of me ; you know, at all events, what my views arc, my 
wishes, and the purposes of my life. Will you aid them effectu- 
ally—more than you otherwise can do 1 Will you become my 
wife? Will you permit God thus to accomplish your prayer, by 
spending your life, as my wile, among my poor dales-people '!" 

The crimson glow whieli had si.ilii.isud the countenance of Hon- 
our at the eommeuoeinenl of this address was now gone, and the 
marble paleness of intense leeling had i.aken its place. She stop- 
ped ; they stood face to face, and his line deeply-marked counte- 
nance was pale and earnest as her own. 

"I will!" said she, with perfect simplicity and truth, giving 
her hand at the same time, while tears Idled her eyes, and again 
a eritiisou blush overspread her face, 

■'Way tlod A (mighty bless you 1" said he, with more passion 
than was common to him, " and enable me to make you as happy 
as von deserve !" 

He would have sealed tkis prayer with a kiss, but at that mo 
ment a female form appeared in sight. She was walking rapidly, 
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wrapped in a large plaid shawl. and her old |jlo.<\>-. silk gown, now 
very shabby, mis dtLijrgled in the mire of the road. SShu started, ai. 
the sight of Mr. til worthy, (or she knew him, and would have turn- 
ed back, hut that slin was perceived. Af>i la icd as s!ic ivas by meet- 
ing Mr. Elworthy at that moment iiiee to face, she stood and 
gazed at him 1'raia head to fool, anil then at I lonour, with such a 
peculiar expression as riveted at once the attention of Mr. Elwor- 
thy. It was Isabel Gavr, sent hither out of Swale-dale, as we 
shall afterward relate, to a.seert;i.in lor Riehard EI worthy -whether 
it was really true, as he hud hoard, that his relative was about to 
be married. 

Mr. Elworthy know that it was Isabel ; but he was then too 
happy for the unexpected sight of her to cause him any disturb- 

It was not generally known in "Wuylaud-dule for three months, 
that Mr. Elworthy was to marry Honour Mildmay. Christie o' 
Lily-garth was the first that knew of it, .and it ailbi'ded him and 
his family the greatest satisfaction. Christie had said, times 
without end, to his wife, that if the squire married again it would 
be to Miss Mildmay. 

The first thing that gave the i! ales- people an idea of some 
change being at hand, was that Mrs. Hawes told somebody thut 
the Hall would be finished this summer, fcbme people thought 
that Mrs. Divttou was coming down to live there ; some said that 
it was Squire Cartwright and his lady ; but these surmises 
plea-ed nobody. 

At length "the truth came out. The squire was going to be 
married to Honour Mildmay, and they were to be married on 
May- day ! 

Mr. Elworthy was impatient for the marriage to take place. 
He said, and justly, that they .knew each other well, although 
they had been strangers to each other till within twelve mouths. 
But his life was wearing on, he said, and he had r,o lime to lose, 
therefore he would not have their union deferred. 

Honour know that this unlooked-for marriage would bo dis- 
pleasing to Mrs. Button and her family. She would not there- 
fore be satisfied until she obtained a promise from Mr. Elworthy. 
that her introduction into the family should not utterly destroy 
every hope of advantage from the 'Way land-dale property which 
the Buttons had so long cherished and confidently built upon. 
Mrs. Dutton's annuity, sbe insisted, should, be still continued, and 
the daughters wci.l remembered in his will. 
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The prorai.se was roat.ix to h ( rr. A handsome settlement was 
fixed upon herself, ami Mr. Yvnbrahnm, vLo paid a visit at this 
time to "both parties, being again on the northern circuit, was con- 
sulted by Mr. Elworthy on these matters, en( j uhirnately made one 
oi' Honour's trustees under the new will. 

It was in consequence of these monetary arrangements that 
Honour learned, for the thai. time., the iir.me of Ellinor .Button's 
intended husband, The discovery was one cf' paiiiiiil astonish-, 
ment, and the true history of her former engagement to Hr. Hor- ' 
rooks was now mado known io i'fr. Elworthy. in liorroeks, Mr, 
Elwovthy recognized the authority i:.v Ivira. .Duiton's malicious 
. accusations against Honour ; " She will be nobly avenged '." said 
he, "tor fortune, if no Ivi'-hur power h;;s made her the unconscious 
agent in defeating his sciiisii ambition !" 

It was a curious question ■■ow, whether L'.irs. Di.jt.toa knew of 
her intended son-in-law's former engagement to Honour : and it 
was decided as the wisest and best, to act as if no such knowledge 
existed. Mr. Elworthy had l>, secret pleasure in the singular po- 
sition of all parties. 

When all 1 1 t the mar- 

riage were made, Mr. Ehvorthy resolved to write to Mrs. Button, 
announcing to her. Lts a, matter oi' form, his iiileuded marriage 
with Miss Mildmay. 

Every thine;, in the moan thvic, had gone on reiwavkahiy 
smoothly at Woodbury. Frederick ilorroeiis h;.d taken a house 
and furnished it handsomely ; his mother-in-law elect having 
nearly as much voice in the selection of furniture and other things 
as the young bride herself. His sister had come from North bridge 
to direct the new arrangements, and was to remain over the mar- 
riage, and site having been duiy instructed by her brother, con- 
firmed all that Mrs. Button had already heard from him relative 
to Honour Mildmay. 

Mrs. Button wrote a second, letter to Mr. Elworthy on tile 
strength of this new ally ; hut, to her surprise, received no an 
swer. She persuaded herself that as he was the very worst of 
correspondents, there was no cause of alarm. She had, besides 
great confidence in her powers of diplomacy, and she doubted not, 
but that by keeping his suspicions alive, all would be safe, until 
after hor daughters marriage, when she would at once, with 
out waiting for invitation, go to Wiv'ai:d-;hle,and there make 
herself not only so agreeable, hut so useful, that she- should bo 
sure of a welcome for r..n ^definite term : and. then she detenn- 
H 
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hied that it should go hard with her, if Honour Mildroay was not 
dismissed on one plea or another. 

In the midst of these schemes and plans, when, nothing was 
talked of or thought of in her family, but the approaching nup- 
tials, the terrible letter from Mr. El worthy arrived. Mrs. Button 
was silting in her dress:u;>-roi>m, beioie a lo.ble covered with ribbon 
and lace, with her milliner, the most, gossiping won: fin in Wood- 
bury, who was preparing a v,eddhig-e.;ip tor hor, when the servant 
entered with this letter. 

"From my brother-in-law — Elwor'by," observed she, taking it. 
and slowly breaking it open, while she said, "I told you Miss 
Wadhams, 1 think, of Air. Kkt'oriliv's handsome present to EUinor ; 
he is the most generous creature in the world. I hope this letter 
is to say, he is eoming to the wedding, as wo wish him to do, for 
he was always extremely ibsd of EUinor." 

She said no more : fin iier eye had already caught a few terrible 
words. She read it thresh without faiulnig, without hysterics — 
without evincing am, ou1.wfird.iJin ol' the paug ol' rage, and of the 
consternation which it occasioned. She reed it a second time, not 
because she had failed in understanding it the first, but because 
she could not help it. !s!ir was fascinated by it, as the bird is said 
to be fascinated by the snake ; and as the bird falls dead into the 
serpent's jaws without any outward sign of injury, so seemed it 
now. Without any outward si:ni of the terrible death within, 
Mrs, Dutton sat and talked io the milliner about ribbons and lace ; 
and then, rising calmly, went to her own chamber when, bolting 
the door, she sat down and gave way to the fistonishment — to the 
indignation — to the agony — to the anguish, like death, which this 
letter hod roiii! mm Seated. 

There was then an end of all her hopes — of all her daughters' 
prospects ! At first she though! of keeping no terms, but of shout- 
ing forth, as it were, the injury which she and her children were 
about to sustain, through an interloping woman, whose character 
she believed she had the power of ruining forever. This was hex 
first impulse; her second was to conceal the tidings from every 
living soul, at least, mail niter Eliium.-'s marriage, which otherwise 
it might fatally interfere with. And, besides, a faint hope whis- 
pered to her that perhaps, after all, he might not marry. Mar- 
riages, which appeared settled, often did moo take place. The old 
bitter hatred arose tenfold in her heart toward Honour, and she 
again determined io prevent the marriage, if pissilile, at any cost. 

Accordingly while keeping this terrible secret within Iter own 
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breast, and acliiis 1:Iio hvpocrite to ail the world ; talking almost 
more than ever of her dear, kind brother idwor'.hy, and hia great 
affection fur her daughters, she wrote to l;im such a letter as her 
excited and really wounded heart dictated. 

She upbraided ii.hu with the desertion oi' those who had been as 
children to his former wile, and. who Lad looked. up U> him as to a 
father. She upbraided, him wilb being false to the memory of his 
former wife ; with, bavins deceived herself and her children. She 
made a. formal claim ol" heirship on their behalf, as if in virtue 
of some old promise. Site drew a touching picture oi' the effect 
■which his estrangement, through this marrioge, would produce 
upon them all; and then she told how she had hoped to have 
become useful to him and his good d a ie.s- people , she said how much 
she loved them, anil how she intended to have devoted the remain- 
der of lier life — as she always understood lie had wished — to him- 
self and his works of goodness ! She said thai she had been willing 
to make anysaeriiiee for Iiim, but thai he had cruelly deceived her. 

Then she altered her tone. She reminded him oi' what the 
world would say. That he was no longer young ; that there was 
always a degree oi' absurditv in an elderly man marrying — but 
now to many an adventuress — a person little be! tor 1 ban a servant ; 
and one whose eharaelerwas not limitless, as those who know her 
best could testify — wou.d make him ridiculous in the eyes of the 
world ! It was the act, she said, of a man in his dotage ! 

This was, Mrs. Dntton thought, an irresistible letter. It would 
shame him, if it did no more ; and she wept tears of passion over it. 

It was a very busy house, that of Mrs. Dutton. There was 
such a going and coining in it ; there was so much to occupy every 
body just then, that there was not much time to notice each 
other's looks. Still one said to another: "How ill and out of spirits 
mamma seems ! Is she ill ? Is she cross 1 Has any body vexed 
horl Sometimes she was soon weeping, and then the cause was 
demanded, but she replied petulantly, Unit she was not well, and 
that she should he gla.d when all this hustle was over ! 

Mr. Elworthy, though .Mrs. Dntton eallod him a had correspond- 
ent, replied instantly to this letter. He entered, however, into no 
other subject than lis regarded Honour's character. 

It was, he said, the second tune that, she hail thrown out these 
insinuations. He would not suffer Miss Miidmay's name to he 
attacked. What did she mean by calling her an adventuress ? by 
saying that they who knew her best did not esteem her ? He de- 
manded an explicit reply. 
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The letter was one; which admitied (if no trilling; and Mrs. 
Dutton, th.erdi.iiv, without taking counsel 0/ any one, not even of 
her In tended son -in-law — wrote to Mrs. Woodley as she had thought 
of doing before, ibr, independently of her btrinjr the very kind and 
literal godmother of .Miss Charlotte Horrocks, she had a slight 
acquaintance wall her. having two summers before met her at 
Cheltenham. 

She wrote, remiesiing immediate information regarding one Miss 
MiJdmay, who, with her mother, had formerly resided at North- 
bridge, whose oliaraeter she had understood was not wholly without 
blame, as related to some gentleman, there. 

Mrs. Woodley, lull of astonishment, sho'ueil. the letter to Mrs, 
Walpole, and they called into counsel both Mr. and Mrs. Bellairs. 
They were all indignant at the contents, but they .fancied it conld 
easily be explained. They explained it thus. Mrs, Dutton had 
heard of the shameful, ludiaviiii' of .bred crick I tarrocks, her in- 
tended son-in-law, to Honour iVIildmay, and had charged him with 
it, and to clear himself he had been base enongh to throw blame 
upon Honour. It was like him, they said, for he was coward- 
ly and false; they had never liked him, and they had always 
said he was not worthy of Honour, but then it was such a long 
engagement, having been begun when they were mere children ! 
They said that all the Horrocks wore so set up with the prospect 
of Frederick marrying a. great heiress that there was no bearing 
with them; that, however, might have been excused, but nobody 
could excuse his throwing blame upon one so pure and good as 
Honour Mildmay '. 

Mrs. Woodley wrote back immediately. It was a very civil 
letter that she wrote ; but it said plainly that Honour Mildmay 
was almost an angel ; that there was nobody in Northbridgo that 
was more respected than both, she and her mother. That Fred- 
erick Horrocks had been engaged to her for many years, ever since 
she was quite a girl, but that when their misfortunes came he de- 
serted her ; and that he would not have dared to Lave done so if she 
had had either a lather or a brother. Mrs. "Woodley then apologized 
ibr having spoken thus of a centlemau who was about to be so nearly 
allied to Mrs, Dutton ; but, as Miss .Ylildmay's character was in 
question, of course, there eouid be no standing on ceremony, and the 
writer was reluctantly coiii|io.Lod to speak these unpleasant truths. 

Here was a. dreadful blow for poor Airs. Dutton! Again she 
was silent. Tint this time she could not keep up. She confessed 
that she was ill, and she was confined to her hod ibr many days. 
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She made no reply to Mr. Elworthy. She gave up the strug- 
gle now as hopeless, and she almost wished she were (lead, so ter- 
rible seemed the discoveries "which were about to be made. 

Mr. Beaucham ji could, not understand the poor lady's malady. 
He said that it was in the nerves, and that she must have some- 
thing on her mind. She said thai she was much overdone ; that 
she wanted rest, and that then she should soon be better. 

How she wished now thru .L'. red click I.Jorroelss had never come 
to "Woodbury ; thai ho bad married Honour -Uildmay, as he ought 
to have done, and then she would never have intenored between 
them and their prospects ! The thought of it almost drove her 
mad. 
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CHAPTER XIII, 

It was very pleasant now up in Wayland-dale. It was the 

mildest and the must lovely el' spring weather. .Perhaps east winds 
had blown and late frosts had nipped some blossom, but our friends 
noticed it not. Tire birds sun jr. as it seemed to thorn, sweeter and 
more wildly than ever. The strongly-marked branches of the 
larger trees wove garlanded with tender green; brown catkins 
swung on the tender twigs of the birch, and the li ome stead- or- 
chards were white with tlie snowy blossoms of the pear and the 
cherry. It was very lovely. 

And not only nature, hut man .seemed full of rejoicing and hope. 
A. happy anticipation idled, the hearts of the dales- people, of all 
such, at least, as wished well to William E 1 worth y ; and very 
lew indeed were there who did not, for he was to be married on 
May-day, in the old church at .Dale-town, to one who was worthy 
of him — to one whom they ail loved, and who loved them — to 
Honour Mildmay. 

This approaching marriage, which would, as we know, cause 
such consternation to every member of the IDntton family, was, 
strange to say, without any eoneerl between the parties, lixed to 
take place only two days before that, of Ellinor DiUton, who was 
to he married on her hhlh-day, the third of May. 

Honour's wedding-day eame, It was like the May-day of the 
poets,- The birds sang like mad ; thrush against thrush, sky-lark. 
against sky-lark. They seemed to partake of the general joy. 
The little lambs bounded on the fell ; the Utile river sang of love 
and happiness as it leaped over the .mossy stones that lay in its 
course, and like the (.rood d ides- people, now dressed in hodday attire, 
it was hastening onward toward the hitle church, where the happy 
wedding wiis to tyke place. 

"May God bless him' May tied bless him, and send him a 
long and happy life with his lady ! :! were the words that passed 
many an honest dales-mart's lips that morning, as he spoke of the 
honored bridegroom. 

And I wish you could have seen the children — the little lads 
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and lasses of (he Bale, how they came trooping up, all in their 
best, with baskets on their army, filled with (lowers, which they 
had been early abroad to gfii.ii.uv. It. y.ts !■■ pleasant sight to set! 
them with their rosy, happy :'aees, standing in two lines ii'om the 
church- door to the. c?tt; rob -yard, gale, waiting ihv the bride io come 
forth. And then when she came, m her simple white dress, with 
her sweet, modest face, looking i-o happy, and yet so pale — leaning 
on him who was now her husband, aim huv doav old mother avid. 
Mr. Wilbraham, and many another flcm.l. of the bride and bride- 
groom beside, and Christie find JNclly o' Lily-garth, and other good 
dales-people coming alter; the little, Joyi'ul children threw hand- 
fulls of flowers before them, titat thus (hey might; walk upon flow- 
ers. With thai, the bulls of the little- church burst forth into such 
a peal of joyful harmony, that the sunny air quivered with it, and 
it seemed as if t.hure were voices somewhere between heaven and 
earth, shouting ibrili an acclamation. 

" And whai a handsome gentleman tiv squire is, afiuv a.ll," said 
many a dales-woman that day ; "I never knowed 'at he were so 
handsome ; he looks quite young, and as likely lor life, a.s e'er a 
man in th' dale." 

" Long life and much happiness to them !" and "may heaven 
bless th' squire a.iid his lady !" resounded, through, the valley. The 
very birds seemed to sing it ; the very river to murmur it. 

Honour had, as we know, once before driven along the Dale, 
and been very happy ; and. now once more, crowned by a sur- 
passing happiness, she drove el3oji£=- — 1 1 ■: > looser poor and dependent, 
but the beloved wild of the man to whom the gveatcr part of this 
lovely valley belonged, and belter still, who was the friend and the 
benefactor of all. 

We must now loo';, after another wedding. It was Saturday 
morning, the third of IVIay, and all the town of Woodbury was 
astir : for Mr. Horrocks was to be mariieil that day to the pretty 
Bdiiuor 3 J Litton. 

The Beaucliamps wore up early, and now the Cart v, rights' 
handsome carriage was at their door. The Cartwrights wern 
already at the Buttons', and had sent their carriage, as had been 
avvaxiiied, to brim; ike Beaucliamps to '.he house of rejoicing. 

11 Happy the bride that the sun shines on,' : said many a gossip ; 
and the sun shone as brblianiiy as it had done two mornings beibvo 
on the wedding in Way land-dale. The street before Mrs. Hut- 
ton's house had been swept find watered, and now three hand- 
some carriages stood at the. door to take the bride's party to 
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church, where Horroc'k.s and Lis irio>nls would meet them in 
equal style. 

Poor Mrs, Dolton ' spiLo of lies: wedding allirc, she looked ill. 
Every body said so. No one could conjecture what was amiss 
■with her. It was remarked that she had not been cordial for 
some time toward Frederick Horroeks, mid they wondered wheth- 
er she were dissatisfied with the match, or what could he the 

Elhuor was splendidly dressed. f : Ue had. her wedding 1 clothes 
from London, and her vai!, a real Chantilly, was the gift of her 
sister, Mrs. Cartwright. Mr. Cartwright was to give her away 
at the altar ; for he and Horroeks wove a I. that, time great friends. 

But now the wedding ceremony is over ; the church bells are 
ringing merrily; the clergyman breakfasts with the bridal party 
at Mrs. Dutto.o/s so does old Cheat!.] an:, a:-.i.d many another iriend 
oi' the family. 

"How ill poor "Irs. Da lion looks!" people could not help say- 
ing to oac'a other. 

Mr. Venables, one of the friends of (.lie family, was a great 
politician ; his copy of the " Times" was sent down to Mrs. Dut- 
ton's for him, for he could not eat even a wedding breakfast with- 
out his paper. Ho g'e.nced at it, his eye was arrested, and then, 
touching Mr. Cheatham on the shoulder, ho sdd, " Cheatham, a 
word with yon." 

The two rose and went into another room. Nobody thought it 
strange at the moment, but Mrs. Dultovi, who was alive to every 
thin!:, l!iraed nr;J!.', foil almost iWv.y.y with apprehension. 

/.nothor !:erso;i was called out, and then Mr. Cartwright: 
Frederick liorveeks followed, and all the wedding guests were 
now in excitement. 

" For heaven';) sAo ! what is t^.hss with T.Trs. Button ? she 
has fainted !" said somebody. 

Ca-tWright case storming in with the '".rimes" in his hand, 
and marched tip to the fainting lady. " By Jove ! we are to have 
weddings enough," ssld ha. " Here's J:?-:. E.lworthy's marriage in 
the ' Times !' " 

"Not my itriols Elwcrlhy's !" exclaimed the nieces in one 
breath. 

Cartwright read, in a (one of extreme Lit'.eriK^s, ' : Vesterday, 
May 1st, at P^e-lowii, Yvesimoreland, V, iiliam ii\ wort hy, Fsq., 
u{ Wast -Ha 11, in the same eoiii)1y, to Honour Mildmay, daughter 
ef the late Mark Mildmay, Esq., of Northhridgo, Kent." 
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Frederick QoitgH;;- h-j.il seen, it already. He said not a word ; 
he stood there as; pale as death, arid seemed to support himself 
against the grand wedding break I'jst-tab'.e. _V.rs. Dutton was gone 
to her own room : there was an end of (rayU-y tor the time. 

And yet what had happened. ? A worthy gentleman, to whose 
property they had only an. ideal claim, hud. married; he had done, 
what Frederick Jlovfcrlis had. himself.' done this morning. But 
he had taken from them neither love, nor life, nor friendship, nor 
intellect, nor the means of insurhifr peace of mind— why then, did 
they act as thoagh he had blighted their existence ? To see and 
hear them, you would have thought that he had deprived them 
of all that made life desirable. 

The plan, of the wedding trip was now changed, in. so far, at 
least, as concerned their caking Vfayiaml-dale on their return from 
Scotland. ElliniH' was angry and mortified at the strange, down- 
cast, disordered look of her bridegroom. She wept bitter tears. 
Mrs. Cartwright came in. Irom her molher's dressing-room, where 
she had been made the confidante of all that poor lady's long 
anxieties. She mshtd into the. room where, the young couple sat, 
he sincerely doing his best to console his bride. 

"It is all owing to you, Mr. Horrocks," she said; "and we 
have nobody but you to thank for it. Yov, were engaged to this 
Miss Mildmay, we now find, and they say that you behaved 
shamefully to her! She has married Mr. Klwovthy on purpose 
to spite you, and I should he glad of it, wave it not that poor 
Ellinor and all of us must, be the siUie.vers '. It is a poor compli- 
ment on your wedding morning," said she, in rage which she could 
not control, "but the worst 1 wish is that we never had known 
you. What will Mr. Cartwright say 1 what will Mr. Cheatham 
say 1 what will every body say ?" and Mrs. Cartwright cried for 
vexation. 

Fred crick florroeUs never ihr;rave ilds outbreak. 

We will pass over what all the worthies of Woodbury said, and 
the nervous sever of poor Mrs. IhitUui, and the terrible discovery 
that the Cartwrights were in difficulty; that they must retrench 
or go abroad, "or do something"." and the coldness that ensued 
between Mr. Cartwright and the Hoirocks, and all the domestic 
mihappiness of poor Sirs. Cartwright, who talked of leaving her 
husband and insisting on a separate maintenance ; only he was so 
stingy as regarded her that he would not allow enough for her 
and her children to live upon. The Bean oh amps were the only 
branch of the family that, kept up at all. He, however, was 
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gifted with excellent animal spirits, and now professed never to 
have had much iiiith in "old Eiworlhy." -His wile, however, still 
deplored and resented, lint only, as she said, ou account of her 
large family — she was one of those good, women whose olive 
branches increase every year — and for the sake of poor Natalie, 
who had now no chance of getting married, and had such a dis- 
mal prospect lief ore her, with poor mamma and her bad spirits. 
lint they had been shameiblly used, there was no doubt of that; 
and she was inclined f.o lie of Vh-s. Carlwrighi's opinion, that they 
had nobody to thank hut Frederick ITorroeks and so she should 
have told him plainly but lor poor Plllinor's sake, for he had a bad 
temper, and it would not do to say too much to him. So, like 
'her husband, she (bought that it was wisest 1o medio the best of a 
had bargain, and not to give the wreielied people of Woodbury 
more occasion to talk than they bad already. 

Mi's. .L5c;i.uob;mni in. so doing, show^l her go<;d. sense, eevtainly, 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

One day, nearly twelve mon 1.Vi 3 aftm- these terrdjle convulsions 
in the Duttou family, anil when the nine day;:' wonder in Wood-' 
bury had become rather stale, n. shabby-looking man. in rusty black 
with a seal-ring on the little linger of a thin white hand, with 
thin black baiv, black whiskers, sallow complexion, sunken eyes, 
and very white Ice Lb — having allngel.hev [J;e Look of a needy gen- 
tleman, who had. been long ;iul i.o his shifts, presented himself at 
the office of Cheatham and Hortooks, solicitors in Woodbury, 
requesting to see Mr. Horrocks on very important business, and 
giving at the same time a card en. which was neatly engraved the 
name of Mr. Uicbard Rlwortby El worthy. 

After waiting some time, he was admitted into the private 
room of Mr. Horrocks, That, gentleman received him very coldly, 
rising as he entered, and. planting himself with his hack to the 
fire, and taking at the fame time a coat-tap under each arm ; with 
a short, " Sir, ill thank you lor your business, as my lime is short,' 1 
waited for his communication. 

An hour afterward, the two were still together. Mr. Horrocks 
being then seated as well as Ids visitor, and both leaning toward 
each other, each with an arm on the [able that stood between 
them. They were evidently engaged en interesting business. 

"It is of small consequence to you, or to any of the other 
branches of the late Mr. Jduttcn's iam.ily,' : said .Richard, "how 
the will came into my hands. It was, as I have told you, J)y a 
mere accident — one of those lucky chances that do occur some- 
times. It is enough for you to know, that the will is sale, safe in 
my hands, and lie believes it to he in his own keeping. He will 
not live long; thai heail-eorn plaint will carry him off one of these 
days; and then the properly will fall into my hands; excepting 
such small portion as she law award:; to the widow, I am the 
direct heir-at-law." 

"But there may be children," said Horrooks, "I have heard 
that there is such a prospect." 

" Nothing of the kin:', '" returned I'.ic.hard, " I assure you that 
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you are totally misinformed. I have my Irk; mis in the .Dale, and 
the whole event 3 of the family arc known to me, and on my honor, 
I assure you, thai there is no danger of this kind. Tho property 
is very great; lie has lately bought iar.i.i in Kile.rdalc. besides the 
Oakensuaw estate ; and all this, together with the Wast- Way- 
land property, will drop is>lo my ham is— every pennyworth of it ! 
nothing can prevent it ! Now I have mado you an unexampled 
oner; I have dealt candidly with yon, because I consider you to 
bo a man of honor, and have concealed lal/aitg from you. If you 
will advance to me the trifling 1 sum of money which I have named, 
I will then enter into such a bond as will secure to you one half 
of this immeuse property, which wiM, I again repeat it, he mine. 
What do you say now ? It is such an offer, let me tell you, as 
you will never have again." 

Horrocks thought so too ; nevertheless he replied, "yon are, sir, 
in my power. What prevents me from informing Mr. _K.l worthy 
of this, your proposal ; from warning him of the loss of the will, 
and putting him doubly on Ids guard ': I may thus, in the fairest 
way, find my own advantage." 

"You have no witne^es," said 11 ichanl , coolly. "I have never 
committed myself on paper. Beside.-, wiiai; can you gain by ad- 
vising th.c preparation of a new wid ? ion sacrifice your only 
advantage which 1 oiier you, for T know," said he, in a sarcastic 
lone, " in what estimation Mr. ITorrocdrs is held, both by Mr. and 
Mrs. Elworthy. There were some old affairs at Xorthbridge, if I 
mistake not, which may be remembered no way to your advant- 
age ; you'll pinion, my freedom," seeing an aiiery cloud gathering 
on Horrocks's brow, " but there need be no ceremony between us, 
and it is as well for you to understand every side of the question. 
You have therefore, I tell you plainly, no chance with the Wast- 
Waylar.d Elwerthys, take what step you may. The simple ques- 
tion therefore is, will you, cr will you not, accept the offer I make 
you. It is an oiler which does not come to one man ill a million. 
Look at it fairly. If you accept it, you have one half of this fine 
landed properly — nvoneriy sufrieierv! io maintain a title. If you 
will not accept it, there are others that will. I have nothing to 
do but to make the same proposal to Oartwright. He will see no 
obstacles in the way. Never! 'ideas, 1 cai.idkily 1e'l you, I prefer 
dealing with you to Cartwriglit. You are the surer man of the 
two, besides wdnch, you have cash, and ho has none, and cash 
I must have. Now, in fine, will you or will you not ? I will 
give yon till to-morrow to decide — longer than that I can not 
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wait. And by-the-by, perhaps in "lie mean lime, you can ac- 
commodate me with a couple of sovereigns. I am hard up for 
teady money just now, and lor the sake oi' your wile's family, I 
wish to get creditably out of Woodbury. 1 can drop a hint to 
Mr. George, of tin; .king's i.iead. where I am stayiujr, that, after 
all, a good shave of the Want- "Way] and properly may come to 
your wife. Mrs, Du'.ton always gave it out that she was the old 
gentleman's favorite." 

" Not a word el the sort." said. Ilor.roeks sternly, for he wished 
in. no case, more especially if ho entered into l.his scheme, that the 
subject of this property should U:<- again revived in his wife's family. 
" Not a syllable ; call yourself any name but Elworthy ; and never 
dare to breathe a, whisper of this subject to living soul, or — by 
heaven! you sha.l. 'iml vonvse.LI "hi a Averse position than you think 
of." 

JJ'e gave him a couple of sovereigns, and bade h;m return at the 
name hour on the following day. 

It is now necessary, that some (wplaiuvlion he given of this 
strange a.'iair. and to make if. altogether intel.iigib'e, we must go 
back somewhat in cur slew, to the lime, iu. fact, when it was sup- 
posed that Richard was :nuie oh' wi'.h the embezzled properly to 
America, and William. Elworthy was, id eou.sequen.ee, summoned 
to London, as the responsible person. 

Although nothing was easier than to prove the unprincipled and 
utterly -abandoned character of Ihe man into whose hands the un- 
lucky patentee, and his cousin, the baler in jiishopsgate-streel, 
had fallen, and though the forgery upon William Elworthy was 
clearly substantiated, yet, to prevent the disgrace which must 
attach to the family name, if the injured parties prosecuted, as 
they seemed, disposed to do, and in the belief that his unworthy 
relative had left the country, and probably might never return, 
William Elworthy refunded i.he money of which, they had been 
robbed, and was laughed at by the lawyers on both sides as a 
good-natured. dupe. 

But Richard, Elworthy was not gone out' of the British 
dominions. After undergoing various persona] alterations, he hast- 
ened, as the Whitehaven trailer had said, to the Isle of Man, 
where he already had some aenuaiuianee, and became a frequenter 
of a well-known gambling-house at. Lioug'las. Richard, who had 
left London iu eonsiderahk! alarm for his personal safety, Intended 
altogether, to abandon Isabel (iavr, fearing also that he must now 
forever resign any hopa of advantage from the Wast-Wayland 
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property. But his cousin's lenity, of which ho was speedily in- 
formed by associates with whom in; was si ill connected in London, 
somewhat modified his views; he laughed at bis cousin as a dupe, 
looked on the -whole affair as 3. capital /loke, .ar.d seemed to see the 
opening into a. new Eldorado. 

While poor Isabel C-arr was try ins to persuade the people of 
Tod's-gill and Swa.lc-dale that he was a great man, holding a 
government appointment abroad, his ill-gotten money was spent. 
and in consequence of debts which ho had contracted, as well as 
foul play at the gambling-table, ho was thrown into prison at 
Douglas. The horrors of this Isle of .Man jail bad at this time 
no parallel in England. This was the most rigorous punishment 
which Richard bad ever undergone, and in the midst of it he re- 
membered, the poor, faithful, descried, Isabel t.lart.'. To her he 
wrote, therefore, a h.'ltcr of penitence, confessing where he was, 
telling her of Ids so. lie rings, and begging a small sum of money, 
by which to mitigate Hie severity of bis imprisonment. 

It was enough tor Isabel to know that lie was srJieving and in 
want; she sold her iioe clothes, therefore, and sent him all the 
money sho could, raise, leaving- herself almost peuiiyless. In pro- 
cess of time lie was liberated from his miseralde impriso]im.etjt, 
but his name was so much damaged, even among his late asso- 
ciates In the island Ltiul, ii. was impossible for him to remain there. 
The walls of Douglas lia.d been placarded, before his imprisonment 
was generally known, by large bills, offering twenty pounds lo any 
person who, then or thereafter, would enable a certain well-known 
Colonel Trent to meet Richard Elworthy Elworthy, so that he 
might administer to him l.be chastisement of tbe horsewhip. Such 
had been the words of tbe placard, and though many months were 
now passed, Richard Elworthy, on his liberation, soon found that 
his stay in the island was. neji.her agreeable nor sale. According- 
ly, ho left it ; and one dreary, Jan navy day, foot-sore, cmaeiated by 
his long confinement and subsequent waul, almost in rags, and yet 
with his seal-ring on his finger, he made bis appearance at Cousin 
Thomas's door, where he knew that Isabel Garr was to be found. 

Isabel was by this time quite established with Cousin Thomas, 
who, spite of his misediuess, bad y, real .flung for her. She had 
managed to give a more cheery aspect to the whole place, and 
even to call forth ocoasio.iia: sparks of 'iuviianiiy from the heart of 
the hard old man. 

On the day when Richard Elworthy made his unexpected ap- 
pearance, Cousin Thomas was from home : ho had set off early in 
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the morning tn a oonsiiiyrublij distance, to 1 lit? house of a relative 

lately deceased, from whose heir he wos that day lo receive about 
a hundred and fifty pounds, the amount of a mortgage now paid 
oh\ and would return belbre dusk with the money. 

Poor Isabel, who ivii; thus alone, received her prodigal in (he 
spirit of the forgiving father in the gospel. Regardless of what 
the miser might have said, had he been there, she Bet before him 
all that the house contained ; she washed his feet on her knees, 
while he ate and drank; she wept and bemoaned over him. 
Nothing but a flection, was iti her hear!: ; she uttered not a hard 
nor a reproachful word ; and when ho uryed her immediately to 
set off on foot to Dale-town, lo ascertain whether it was true, as 
he had heard, that 'William Elworthy was about to be married, 
she did not hesitate further than m regarded his own comfort. 
But no time was to ho lost, she must go and he back before Cousin 
Thomas's return. ; thereliire, urging .iti chard 1o lie down and sleep 
on the old man's hod in. the parlor, she set oiii though not before she 
had given him every fanning of money which she herself possessed. 

She had mentioned to him the errand on whieli the old man 
was then from home, and the money he would bring back with 
him, and as Richard lay on the bed in. the parlor, wearied but not 
sleeping, the idea of this hundred and .fifty pounds, which, as 
Isabel had said, would remain but that one night in the house, so 
great was Cousin Thomas's (ear of being robbed, seemed to haunt 
him; and strange k-imituig thoughts crowded about his mind like 
evil demons, .I lo rose ; looked, at the old oaken, desk, now locked, 
which stood in the chamber ; noticed I he fastenings of the case- 
ment, and thought to himself hew easi'.y any one might enter the 
room from without through the window, more especially if divers 
little preparations were mn.de beforehand by a purson from within. 
Cousin Thomas's house was the most solitary in Swale-dale; 
there was not another house within a. quartet of a mile ; it lay ire 
a hollow, too, and was almost buried by old plum and pear trees. 
Richard had been struck with this circumstance as he this 
morning approached, it; nor was there a dog about tho place, 
Richard's brain seemed teeming with those ideas and suggestions: 
he sat down again in the kitchen, on the wooden settle by the 
good fire that Isabel had made for bis comfort, and soon in the 
warmth and glooni of the confined hearth, do^ed heavily. He 
roused himself, and to him it seemed as if lie had been asleep 
through a long night. He looked at the clock, it was only two ; 
Isabel had hardly been gone a couple of hours. 
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The old thongh's were again in bis brain : !i<: rose up, feeling 
bodily very st.ilf and weary, and -with a dogged, yet strange 
agitation of feeling — 

" Misers," said tin to himself, " hide their money in queer places : 
in the clock-ease perhaps— or in an old tea-pot, or even in their 
^Bibles," and as lie thus cogitated, his eye glanced round the room, 
as if in. search of the objects he named, lie looked into the 
clock-case, into various- old tea-pots, mugs find jugs, under the 
cushion on the settL, and on the old mail's chair, and finally into 
the Bible, which by in its old given liaise cover, on a shelf over 
the door. Leaf after leal', he turned, not. fading lo be struck by the 
circumstance, that it was now years since he had looked into a 
Bible before. " What are the first -yen's J shall see V thought he 
to himself; : ' it is thus that people sometimes seek lev guidance !" 

He read, ''Lead us not into temptation, hat. deliver us from 
evil !" He closed the book, and sat down again on the settle. 
"It is no use!" said he to himself, alter a while, and rose to re- 
store the Bible to its place, "He may have hidden a ten-pound 
note between the green bai/e cover and the bonding," was suggest- 
ed to his mind as he lifted the book to replace it. Instead of 
doing sp d ho helil the two covers of the liibie back, that he might 
slip one of them out from the baize ; there was nothing. Most 
angularly, however, out from tin; thus r.penoi! Laves, fell a folded 
paper ; he lifted it from the floor. It was a five-pound bill ! A 
thrill of exultation parsed through hi in : the next moment he saw 
that it was a local note of old date, and of a bank in the north, 
wbieh he remembered had stopped payment some years before. 
With a feeling of disappointment that, amounted to anger, he put 
the worthless note again between the pages of the Bible, threw it 
upon the sbelf, and ,-at down overcome by the Lvil One. 

It was four o'clock, and getting dusk . Ho no longer wished to 
see Isabel ; therefore, inciting the door and putting the key under 
the big stone, where he knew she would find it, disappeared Lorn 
the place. 

Isabel returned from Dale-town with the tidings that she had 
herself seen William Elworthy and the lady lie was going to 
marry, walking and talking log-ether, as Severs only walk and 
talk, but to her surprise the lUior was locked and .Richard gone. 
It was all right, however, she thought, lor she had no good news 
for him ; and as it was now dusk, Cousin Thomas's return might 
be looked for every moment; besides, she bad given him suffi- 
cient money to keep him from absolute want, for a little time at 
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least ; and she wo-jU. pi.cpa.ru tbo old man for his return before he 
next made his appearance, Net. nkoguLhet dissatisfied, therefore, 
and glad to remember that he had eaten and drunk and rested, 
she made Cousin Thomas's bed., and set every thing in order. 
She put the pot on the lire, and placed, the little round tabic on 
the hearth, with the meal tub and porringers ready, that the old 
man. might have his supper as soon as he returned. 

It was eight o'clock when he came back, and had been, now 
more than three hours dark ;, Isabel had bran™ extremely anx- 
ious, and had looked out the way ho would come, many a time. 
At length he canto ; be was euii.e elated and talkative, lor he had 
been regaled with [iLeiily of send cheer and strong ale, and these 
unusual potations had called ibrth, even in him, a great hilarity. 
As he sat in the blaivj of his own ike, his hard old countenance 
beaming with something \l\<r- geuiaiiiy, lie .laughed and talked as 
Isabel had never heard him before; and drawing forth his canvas 
bag of money, fob! her exult: ujrly that it contained a hundred and 
(iiiy-seven pounds ; .fifty seeen sovereigns, live ten. pound bills, and 
ten fives. He wanted to count them out to her, but she would 
not let him ; and as he presently afterward became drowsy, she 
persuaded hint i.o t;. ! .ke his money, lock it up in his desk, and go 
to bed. 

" Ay, wench ! ay wench ! I will, I will I" said he " and to-mor- 
row I'll tae it to tff bank." 

He locked lbs parlor door unrm bimseb", and I.'abel beard his keys 
jingling as he opened his desk to put away the money. She then 
heard him gel into bed. and knew thai lie bad put ont his caudle, 
because the chink under the doer became suddenly dark. At a 
little after nine, she herself went to bed in lite chamber over the 
kitchen where she slept. She could not. slceo for two or three 
hours so much was she still excited by l.liohard's return ; at 
length she dropped into a.it uneasy slumber, from which she was 
suddenly awoke by sounds which at Jirsi: seemed to her to he a 
part of a dream. A moment, however, sufficed to convince her 
that they were not imaginary ; I bey were strange, terrible sounds 
from below stairs, from lite parlor whore the old man slept, and 
at once she concluded that, in his tipsy foolishness, he had proba- 
bly boasted of the money he was bringing home, and now robbers, 
perhaps murderers, were in the house. 

Hastily, therefor::, throwing something on, and with a light, 
which she had the [ireeaution (o nut into a lantern, she stole soft- 
ly down stairs, with all the courage of a true dales- worn an, taking 
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the kitchen poker in hev hand, and stealing across the kitchen to 
the parlor, burst open, the door which hod been, locked over night, 
and by the light oi. her own ia.itf.eva, saw, as sin? expected, the old 
man thrown backward on his bed, murdered, as- site at that mo- 
ment believed, and a man. riding the contents of the open desk. 
The sudden sound oC the door bursting open, the dim light, and 
the figure that rushed in resolutely with the upraised, poker in its 
hand, seemed for a moment to fill the burglar with, sudden terror. , 
Grasping the bag containing ike money in Ids hand, he was about 
to make his escape l.y ike window th vouch which he had entered, 
when Isabel seized him. She was a powerful woman, naturally, 
and at this moment seemed filled with super- human strength.. 
She wielded the poker with intent to strike him down, but at that 
moment his countenance came "within the I'.iilit, and the blow she 
had intended iell harmless. 

" Oh, my God !'' groaned .she, still keeping hold, oi' him with a 
grasp like that of an iron vice, lie. spoke not a word, but ground 
his teeth. 

"Have you hilled him ?" groaned sbo out fiercely. "Oh, if he 
is not dead, leave him ids money I" and seizing on. the bag strug- 
gled violently for it. 

The old man, who was not dead, though he had been so sorely 
mishandled by the thief as to he rendered., for the time, insensible, 
now somewhat recovering himself, and recognising Isabel's voice, 
raised himsed.' *-ow]y fvom the bed, and, though it was utterly use- 
less, began to scream tor help, as though the house had been full 
of inmaies, and neighbors were close at hand. 

Isabel's strength was- prodigious; the bag was in her hand, 
when at once a violent blow from the vulnan jifded her backward, 
and he made off with his booty. 

She lay bleedtui;- and insensible for some time : when she re- 
covered consciousness, ■ the old man, now parity dressed, ghastly 
pale, and with patches of blood about Lis person, was leaning over 
her with the candle which he bad taken from the lantern in his 
hand. He was crying 'ike a child, (■.•ho raised herself with a con- 
fused remembrance of something dread.'ul having happened, and 
fceJn.tr "ay lainf: and sick. 

"T'ou art alive, art ta?" said the old man; "well, thank 
God ! I thought t'ou wert dead ; but they've ta'en my money, 
they've ta'en my money I" and again he cried like a child. 

The next morning i lie news of the robbery spread far and wide, 
and people came hnrrving to learn the particulars and to render 
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what help they could, Intelligence wa.s soul to the district po- 
lice, and officers came to receive i.'-o deposition of the two inmates, 
Troth of whom having seen one of the 'burglars v.i least, could give 
i n :p or tan t evidence. 

Cousin Thomas contested that ho had come home rather merry 
with liquor, which he was not in the hahit of drinking:, but he 
positively denied having sooleu k> any person on the road respect- 
ing the money that he had with him. He had gone to bed early 
first putting his bag; of money into the desk in his bedroom ; he 
might have left his keys in the look, hut he could not say; he 
slept soundly as he always did, but was nevertheless awoke sud- 
denly by somebody entering his room by I ho window ; there was 
an iron stanchion in the ensomenl, but by some means this had 
heen loosened. He spruu;r up and riiado .lor the chimney-corner, 
where he always kept a gun leaded, but in his confusion he could 
not find it ; he screamed (or help, but the thief knocked him down 
and threatened to murder him if lie made any noise ; ho was quiet 
for a minute or two, but when he saw him at the desk he could 
not keep his peace, and made at him. The thief had no pistols, 
but he had the iron stanchion o;it of the window, and with this 
he knocked him down and beat him on the head ; his face was 
blackened, he was not sure whether he should know him again, 
a light of some sort, he managed to keep him- 
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and as the old man was equally sli'enuous in his assertion, it was 
supposed by many thai, there insist have been two persons concerned 
in the robbery. 

All was done by the authorities that wis possible in the case ; 
the newspapers reported it far and near ; it was the one absorbing 
subject of conversation in. every house in all tin 1 surrounding dale;. 
A reward was onered ibr the iionrehuusion oi' the burglars, as they 
were now generally considered, but no positive information was 
gained : the bunrlar or bnrgbirfj were never apprehended. 

Never at any time bad Cousin Thomas's, house been so much 
visited as now ; every body came to sec the [dace and to hear over 
again the account from the old man's mouth. Isabel was very 
reserved on the subject ; she said that her nerves had received 
such a shook as she should never get over ; and truly it appeared 
like it, ibr she was altogether an altered woman. 

As Isabel expected, in her own secret heart, she saw no more 
of Richard Elworthy for the present, and as none of the many 
people, whom curiosity brought to the place, spoke of having seen 
him, she was convinced, aitd in some measure satisfied, that he 
was s'one entirely out of tbat part of the country. 

She. became now according to ber best endeavors, a woman of 
ii, religious life, sbo u'ris ox'reme.y «: :f absorbed. ; worked like a 
slave for the old man, dug the garden, and even cut peats on the 
Fell ; and this, iu feci, became almost necessary ; ibr after the 
first excitement of bis loss was over, it was evident how deep a 
held it had taken upon him by hi;- jailing health una facuUies. 

'Without any apparent illness, bis strength left him, and par- 
alysis commenced, which gradually impaired his mind. He often 
cried like a child tor the loss of bis money, and distressed himself 
by the dread of dying in poverty. .As a.utiuuu and the lengthened 
evenings came on, the fearful recollection oi' the past terrors took 
strong hold of him. One day he called Isabel, as he was sitting 
in the sunshine outside the door, ■ 

"Isabel," said lie, ''what is lliehanl T^ worthy doing, that ho 
doesn't come to take care of us 'i Let him come, wench, let him 
come ! He is thy husband, isn't ho — why doesn't he come? He 
can take care of things, and I've left al I to him and thee — 1 have 
lass !— all the little that's left I've left to him and thee !" 

Isabel was in a great strait. She said at first that she did 
not know where he was. She thought 'hot the obi man, who now 
maundered over many tilings, dud lorgot ih.-m again, would forget 
this — but he did not. "Let Richard Elworthy come and take 
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cave of us," he said. " He is thy husbandi isn't he 1 Let him 
come, for I've left all to him and to thee !" 

Isabel went down on her knees before the old man, and con- 
fessed what she had hitherto denied, that she was not married to 
Richard Elworthy, She told him many a sad story of ill usage 
and desertion ; she cried and said that she had no friend hut God 
and him, and tiial rather than live with ILcbard Elworthy, she 
would throw herself into one of the biaek pools m the beck. 

The old man fell into a great rage ; he called her many evil 
names, then cried and said that, he should be murdered that whi- 
ter, having no one to take care oi'hhn. Isabel's faithful kindness 
to him was beyond words, and in proportion as his feebleness in- 
creased the hardness of his .nature abated, and he acknowledged as 
an humble child, how greatly he was indebted to her. But with 
these newly-awakened and belter leeUngs, a, new trouble possess- 
ed him, which for some time did not beeorne fn'dy intelligible. 
His mind was often so clouded, that he. could not command his 
ideas ; lie would sit for hours in a sort of waiting stupor ; his eyes 
open and gazing fixedly, but wit bout intelligence, and bis large 
bony hands laid upon bis knees rigid, and paralyzed. He could 
not bear Isabel nut of Ins sight, and Ins feeble cry was now ever 
about his will. "The will's wrong 1" he said, in his hard, un- 
modulated voice ; " I tell thee, it's wrong 1 It's all thine, wench ! 
— all. But it's wrong!" 

iij'anv times in the day were these words repeated, whenever, 
indeed, 'the mind bad power to taise itself from the lethargy of 
the body they fell from the sluggish tongue. At length Isabel 
sent for the iawvev whom she knew- he had employed, and the 
old man, after gazing at him stupidly for a few moments, seemed 
to make a violent effort to bring together the fragments of his 
mind. He repeated vehemently that the will was wrong, and 
that all was to be left to Isabel. 

He was right : the will bad been made in favor of Richard 
Elworthy and Isabel his wife, and some little portion had also 
been left to Dannel o' TouVgil! ; now all was unreservedly be- 
queathed to Isabel Garr. The old man was wonderfully collected 
through the whole making of this new will ; bis paralysis seemed 
gone for the time ; he could lift his hand and command his 
thoughts. The lawyer could not believe that he was as infirm 
as Isabel had stated. But the effort was too much for him. That 
same night he had a second paralytic stroke, which wholly de- 
prived him of speech, and laid him on the bed which he never left 
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until when, more than a. year afterward, lie was earned to his 

After this second, pn i-n.lytic- stroke, wdncb. occurred in the early 
spring, Tsa.be] took :i relation and his wife to live in the house 
with her. She had already virtually come into the possession of 
the old man's property, which was more considerable than was 
expected. She bought a couple of tews, had a horse and cart of 
her own, and there was an air of hie, ai:d even prosperity, about 
the place such as it had not known lor year?. But in herself she 
■was stern and grave, and remark a lily taciturn. She rarely entered 
voluntarily into conversation, gave her orders in a lew stern words, 
and devoted herself with cliiid-iike duty to the poor helpless creat- 
ure who was now dependent upon her tor every tiling, and to whom 
she owed so much. Every way Isabel, was changed ; not a trace 
of the old London Ihb remained aixn.it her. She dressed as a 
middle-aged dales-woman of the yeoman class, wore a plain cap, a 
blue linen apron, and ;t si riff gown. No one eon Id have recognized 
her as the wild Isabel G-arr o 1 Tod'e-gill, and still less as the so- 
called Mrs. Richard Eiwcrlhy ni' .London. 

William El woithy : of Wast Hall, had now been married about 
twelve months. Isabel had not interested herself in this marriage, 
nor did she now seek to know any news regarding any of the 
Wayl and- dale people. 

One day. during the spring, when she came out of the parlor 
where she had heeii attending the old man, she was start. ed by 
the sight of Richard Elworlhv, with his (.snal genteel mendicant- 
air standing in the kitchen. He asked her tin money, in a bland, 
gentlemanly voice, as he would have asked it from a stranger. 
She closed the door, and then standing .stern. y be [ore him, she re- 
plied, that for one moment only she would speak to him and no 
more ; and then, recalling to his mind the awful time when she 
had last- seen him under that reed", she took down the Bible from 
the shelf above the door, that Bible which he .so well remembered, 
and solemnly swore upon it, that if ho remained longer in the 
house, or returned le it again, she wouid give him into the hands 
of justice. "I saved you,"' said she. sternly, '-alone by a lie! 
Had you taken the old man's lite, i would have appeared against 
you ; as it was, you took his money and J helped you to escape ! 
I owe you nothing more, Richard E [worthy, and I thank God 
now," said she, with tierce exultation, " that you never married 
me ! Villain that you were to me— cowardly villain, I have you 
now in my power, and I will rid myself of you — or crush you !" 
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Having delivered herself oi' iheso words, spoken in a low but 
determined voice, she opened, the door wide, and let in a gush of 
sun shine. 

"There are people about the place who shall hear what more 
is to be said between us 1" she exclaimed. " It is not now un- 
protected as it was; I have a fierce dog- in the yard, a man- 
servant in the house u.l night, add a brace oi' pistols loaded, which 

Richard Elworthy stood pale before her; be had retreated a 
few steps— he then paused ; spoke in a love and humble voice of 
his poverty, and said that he had not broken his fast that day — 
would she not give him a morsel of bread 1 

She was hard as iron. No! she said : shy would neither give 
him to eat nor to drink. She had fed liim, and warmed him, and 
washed his feet, and given io liirn her Inst penny once before under 
that roof, and gone out to do his bidding, and what had been her 
reward] No, no, she repeated, she owed him nothing now; her 
heart had grown hard since then, and it should remain so; and 
that if he lay dying ai her feet, at that moment, and a drop of 
water from her hand would save him, she would not give it! 

She went out into the yard, called thu man from the cow-house, 
and Richard, not knowing what her intention might be, walked 
leisurely away. 

Hho waiehed him as be went slowly up the Poll, where there 
was no regular path, and not a spark of pity or shadow of tender- 
ness remained in her sou! toward him, " I am one of the old 
Garrs," said she to herself, with hard resolution, "who never 

He sat down on the r 'ell-head within sight oi' the house, as if 
in very bravado, and tiiere he remained ibc the greater part of 
the day. The Fell was solitary ; not a soul might pass that way 
for days ; and there he sat, distinc-1.lv visible irom the kitchen 
windows, from the very doer by which she had. expelled him. 
At noon he was there; nil through the afternoon; at sunset he 
was there. Isabel was haunted by i be consciousness of his near 
presence ; not a single half hour passed hut she looked out to see 
if he still remained ; she fell the dogged malice that was in his 
soul, and she haled him fiercely. At leiiath be was gone ; which 
way she knew not, ibr she had not, seen. I.iim depart; and that was 
a source of dissatisfaction to her. 

The following day brings us to thai strange event, which en- 
abled the penniless mendicant, Richard Ldworl.hy, to stand as the 
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tempter of the junior partner in the lespecUMe firm of Cheatham 
and. Horrocli's. solicitors, Woodbury. As he sat on the Fell-head 
in the sunshine, all that summer's Jay, a nuisance and a torment, 
as he knew he should be to Isabel, he took counsel with himself 
what was "best for him to do in the pres;eu.i: diilioult state of hia 
affairs. It was true, as he had told Isabel, that he was penniless, 
that he had eaten nothing that day and had no prospect but to 
die by the road-side. 

He turned over twenty themes ; he was a man ni" wonderful 
resources, and was wont to boast (.hat when once at the bottom of 
Fortune's wheel, she. always hired him up again. In the present 
emergency, therefore, he determined to apply to his relative, 
William Elworthy, whose kindness and forbearance had so often 
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itself; not by the court-yard, whore lie expected to encounter 
grooms and other men-servants, but bv the mere retired shrubbery- 
walk, which would enable him, as ho well knew, to reach a side- 
door which opened into a lobby leading to the very centre of the 
house. lie chose this entrance because he knew that he could, 
when this door was once opened to him, make his way directly to 
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the library, where; he doubted not b;:l he should rind, his cousin, 
and thus, forcing his way to his presence, should, without any 
paviiiy, .-oeaivc at least an interview with him. 

It happened to be the lime of h ay-haw est, and the hay vra: at 
that very times being made in it".;; greii:. jneaciow, ..'inch adjoining 
the grounds of the Hail, lay on two side:- c!' Wasi-water. Singu- 
larly enough, many of the ho^ehold were out at work, and Mr. 
and Mrs. Elworthy themselves, and dear old Mts. Mildmay, 
attracted out alto by the beauty of the vve;;iher, and the pleasant- ' 
ness of the scene, wt^v seated umiev a f;roup of sycamores ami;! 
the fragrant hay near the water, enjoy in g every ihhjg around them 
to the lull. Mrs. Miidmay «i busied with some light female 
work. Honour was reading al.uiui Vvaver.!ey ; -which was a favorite 
hook of her husband':-:, while lie, reclining on hay, and with his 
head on her lap, lay with his ey ; js dosed, the very personi ideation, 
of that calm, human enjoyment, which, while it lays up no re- 
pentance for itsciij has r.o ibar from others. 

The place seemed deserted as iuehard Zl worthy a>i L ;-'o ached it : 
he heard the bees humming in the -Jinny air, and the poultry m 
tile distant poultry-yard, but not a human sound. Mrs. TIawes, 
who unfortunately happened this very day to he busy over her 
preserves in the kitchen, whieh lay in a distant part of the house, 
had left her own hoe.se-keeping parier, which otherwise lay very 
near this entrance, unoccupied. .All was quiet, as a house of the 
dead, or as one of ihose fairy palaces whore every body lay in 
enchanted sleep. Little did good Mrs. Hawes liiuiw, little did any 
other domestic, male or leinale, know, that while they weve thus 
occupied this still, slumbere-;:; aiienwon, ivicaard .lilworthy, after 
having knocked once at this side dour without receiving a reply, 
had quietly opened it, and advanced sohly up the matted lobby, 
first to Mrs, llawes's parlor, w litre he e.\peeied io find her, and. 
then to the library, where, anor pausing a moment, knocking 
soi'lly, but receiving no answer, he walked in. 

The library was emph . J:!-; chard looked on all sides ; he was 
amazingly cod I. and se'i-iiossessed. .be walked to the window and 
saw the people at work in the meadow below, and the unconscious 
group under the sycamores. Ilu now breathed rapidly ; here was 
an unlooked-for opportunity which, olioved instant temptation. He 
softly closed the. door by whieh he nan entered, and. turned the key 
to prevent interruption if it came. There stood the eseruUiite in 
which of old be knew that money ami papers of value were kept. 
Could he but find the key ! The operations of his mind were like 
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lightning', anil bis action equally prompt. Formerly the key of 
this large esoruto;re was kept in a. secret drawer of the desk which 
Blood open on die writing-table. He looked : it was there ! 

No one heard him. Xo one interrupted him. The escrutoire 
lay open before him ; meney he d:d not find ; hut hy a strange 
fatality he found, anions; oilier papers, trie: large, pvoperlv inscribed, 
and attested will of William Elworthy, of Wast Hall, bearing 
date a month or so before his marriage. At once he saw the 
advantage which '.lie possession of tins valuable document might 
give him. Money if he had now found, he would not have taken, 
penniless though he was, so unwilling- would he have boon to have 
excited the Slightest suspicion of any minor theft whieh might 
have prematurely led to the discovery of this sweater one. 

All was done with, breathless rapidity ; lie put the will within 
Ins waistcoat, whieh lie buttoned to his chin, locked the escrutoire, 
replaced the key, and then soi'tly left the room still unseen. He 
stole down the matted lobby to the side door, which, admitting 
the broad summer sunshine, stood open as he had left it. He 
placed hia hand on the loeb-haiiiee, as though just entering in case 
of surprise ; and now. for the first time leelins; agitated, he waited. 
he knew not how long, it might bo for a lew seconds only, or it 
might be much longer, for he foil like one who has been saved 
from drowning, or in some other terrible situation, and can. not 



Any body but l'-ichavd Elworthy, after the Evil One had given 
him this unlooked-for advanioge, would certainly have escaped, but 
his cool audacity was unparalleled. He was still penniless, and 
he knew not whom to ask for money but his relative ; he must 
therefore yet see him. 

He knocked loudly at the open door, and this time heard Mrs. 
Hawes shout from a distance, " Martin, go to the garden-door ; 
there's somebody there !" 

Martin, a young lad of about fourteen, in the dress of a page, 
made his appearance, and never bavins 1 seen i.liehard Elworthy 
before, did not, of course, recognize him. He inquired for the 
master, and was told wdiat he already knew, that ho was in the 
hay-field ; perhaps he would walk down to him, as it was not far, 
and he Martin, would show him the way, 

Richard Elworthy bade him run on, and he would follow. He 
did so, keeping, however, considerably behind him. Midway in 
the meadow, he stopped near some other trees ; watched the boy 
go to the group under the sycamores, and presently saw his cousin 
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rise and come s'lowiy toward, ijjm. He remained himself partial- 
ly unseen, watching li.1L that look place, and made .his observations 
on William ELworthy as he approached. He was a, handsome, 
vigorous man, and to all appearance likely to live for many years. 
Richard could not help remarking, thai he looked not only well, 
but happy — as happy as ho had. done during the short period of 
his former marriage. 

A sudden cloud of .surprise and displeasure settled on "William 
El worthy's brow when lie saw who the stranger was, and with a 
voice of stem severity, he demanded what his business was, and 
how be bad dated l.o show himself in his presence. 

Richard assumed the manner suited l.o his outward circum- 
stances; ho made no attempt (0 extenuate the past, and told of 
poverty, smlering, and long sickness ; to all of which the pallor of 
his countenance, and the s'p.ialur or hi- dress, bore testimony. He 
said that he was jnsi come from SwaLe-dia le, wliere he had to ask 
a morsel of bread Irom tltfiL she-devil Isabel Garr, who had now 
got all the old man's money into her hands, and she would not 
give it him. He said he had not slept in. a bed for many nights, 
and that a morsel of bread had not crossed his lips lor two days. 
He said that now he was sincerely humbled, and penitent; that 
all he wanted was money to buy him present, feci], and to convey 
him back to London, where he bad friends; that he would irom 
this time forth apply himself industriously to his profession. He 
made eloquent promises of amendment ; made eloquent appeals to 
his cousin's mercy, and declared that sorrow and sickness had 
made an altered man of him. He even wept, and their told such a 
history of woe and s-.dleriue as was enough to wring any heart. 
But William El worthy though (he good and merciful man, which 
his relative declared him to be, was not duped by all this. He 



pre 



en sternly assured him that be should take 
t his thus thrusting himself in future into his 



mple of sovereigns were all that Richard El worthy could 
obtain from hit, cousin, and with these he departed. 

It was some time beibre William till worthy returned to the two 
beloved women under the sycamore '.roes, lie felt as if be had 
been suddenly forced into the presence of evil, and bo stood look- 
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jug after Richard, as bo walked »|i too meadow, as lie would have 
looked after a venomous snake, mid then, slowly following in tlie 
same direction, did not lose sight of him until ho saw him upon 
the high road on his way out of "the Dale. 

Within a low day:; after this lime, as wo have seen, Richard 
Elworthy stood in the private room of Frederick Horroeks ; and 
tho day following, Mr. Horroeks entered into an agreement, 
whereby a certain sum of money should bo |iaid, according to after 
arrangements, hy ibe saiil If'redevidi Horroeks to Riehard Elwor- 
thy Elworthy, in consideration oi' one hall' of the Wast- Way laud 
and Elierdak; property, now belonging to Wiiiiam Elworthy, be- 
coming the sole property of the said bVedciiok 1 ] orrocks, in case 
this said property of \\ asi:-\Vay!aml. ami K I lerda'e descended to the 
said Richard Elwort.hy Elworthy, as heir-at-law, or by any other 
means. Both parties solemnly covenanting not to make known 
to any other parties this transaction between them. 

Frederick .Horroeks inlToiliici^l into this agreement the words, 
"heir-at-law or by any other moans whatever," because Richard 
Elworthy had said, in reply to the surest ion of Horroeks, that 
there might be a subsequent will made; that nothing would he 
easier than to prepare a deed of gift in that case, for that he could 
at any time produce a signature so like his cousin's, which was a 
very peculiar one, tiiat it should never he known from the true. 
This was merely said to prove that lie had many resources, but 
after this Horroeks regarded him as a very dangerous man, over 
whom the strides: guard must be kept. 
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Things went on smoothly at Wast- lb II, nor was the important. 
theit which hat! be™ committed there, discovered. Hay-harvest 
was finished, so was the corn, and now the winter was at hand. 
the second winter of the happy married life of the much honored 
master and mistress. 

How happy they were it is impossible for us to say. But now 
it was early spri li.<>', gusty, vigorous March, and the dales-people 
talked with joy oi' the crowning event el' i he !a1o spring— the birth 
of a ehild at the U all— the child of their beloved Honour, the heir 
of the heioved " master ;" and again, as two-ami -twenty years be- 
fore, every one who loved these excellent people. Jell: as if a per- 
sonal joy were before them. 

The news reached lliebard El worthy in London, where he was 
again living in chambers, well dressed, and supplied, with money; 
studying antiquities in the library of the British Museum, boast- 
ing of his many arislooratieal iViend.- : and wearing once more his 
la.nre seal-ring upon a "'bile and well-kept hand. 

The news reached Woodbury— tire re is no knowing how such 
tidings spread — that there would soon be an heir to the great 
Wa.st-Wayland property. " Well," said the Beauchamps, tbc 
Cartwrighls, a.nd the remaining .1 Jut-tons, " let it be so ! It mat- 
ters very jif.tle to us, whether an. heir is born sound' or later." 

But Frederick IT.eiroeks's Jeeiings were quite different It was 
from him that Richard KI.worS.hy first received the news, and of 
so momentous a naloro did he consider the circumstance, that he 
hastened to London, and had a.u interview' with him on the sub- 
ject. He was extremely incensed ; said, that he had been de- 
ceived, vowed to stop a.ll further payment, and to destroy the 
agreement between them. Richard was, in his turn, no little 
chagrined, Thiiir/s at ibis moment, seemed about to take a posi- 
tion beyond his hand ; still he said, ''.taint heart never won fair 
lady;" that the child wa.s not yet: born, that, it might die; that 
Elworthy himself' might die; that it was too early, in short, to 
despair yet. Neve libelees, boi.h he and J lorrocks were very near 
despair, as far as any advantage to be. derived by them from the 
Wast-Wayland property went ; while Horroolis looked upon the 
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money which he had already advanced to his partner in guilt, as 
so much money thrown away. 

The birth of the child was expected in Mm, and now, at the 
commencement of April, Mr. Willjrnha.ii] tame again to Wast- 
Hall, on a visit to his friends, lie had hcon with them three 
days, during which ".Mr. iilworthy had freiptenfy spoken to him 
of the future ; for the birf.li of the child seemed to make it very- 
bright to him. On this third, evening l.hcy sat: together late into 
the night, talking 1 of many tilings, which were at that time deeply 
interesting and important to 3.1r. .til worthy. He told his friend 
that he should revise his will, and make still more liberal pro- 
vision for his wife ; that he intended ills iavorite Oakenshaw, and 
the other Ellerduie property, to bo her jointure in ease of Ids death. 
This, he said, should bo done on the fohowing day, when he 
solicited the best advice and .assistance of his friend, which was 
cheerfully promised. His mind, that night, seemed unusually 
active ; he was full of snagniiiecn'. schemes of good on all hands, 
and he spoke, of his wife with unbounded election, and repeated 
many times that his lite had. been unspeakably happy with her. 

ft was about cue o'clock in the niorinng, when. Wil.bmham. left 

It had been Mr. lliworthy's practice, lor many years, to read 
daily a portion of one of the Gospels, which were his favorite 
study in the Scriptures. There was no parade in his devotions : 
they were an act between <i-od and his own soul. 

Wilbraham had letters that night, to write. He was one of 
those who work in Ike night, often till morning, and had lefi his 
friend for this purpose. At about three o'clock, being in want of 
certain papers, wh:ch he behoved himself to nave laid down in the 
library, he proceeded llniher in search of them. What was his 
surprise to find the lamp still burning, ami his hiend, sitting in his 
chair, as if asleep, with the open Jhble before him. He thought 
that he must have been overi.ak.cn by sleep ; he spoke to him 
therefore, but received no answer. lie looked closely at him, and 
the most dreadful apprehension seized him. Could it be death 1 
Yes, yes, it was that, sudden death which had been so long antici- 

He bad died in the midst of his simple devotions, and the last 
words which human ear had heard him utter, were blessings on 
his wife. 

A dreadful task devolved on Wilbraham. He was sufficient 
of a surgeon to know that '.here are means to he made use of ill a 
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case like this. He loosened the neek-kereoief iherofore, and tear- 
ing up the coat sleeve, seized a pen-knife, and endeavored to open 
a vein, but without success. He must have been dead some time, 
and his death had boon like an infant's sleep, for not a muscle of 
his countenance was disl.oited ; Jove and devu'.ion seemed to have 
s'.aniped upon it an expression which was almost angelic. 

W'llbraharn was :i sL-oujMierved. hird-l leaded lawyer, not used 
to emotions of any kind, but ho now wept. Ho had known 
Elworthy for years, and was greatly aM.a.ohed to him. But it was 
not his own less that most alieclcd him. Mis heart was wrung 
for Honour, for the beloved, adoring wile, and she so soon to become 
a mother. 

But he did not give way to his feelings, however intense. He 
summoned his own. servant, a steady and experienced man; and 
a messenger was immodia.'.ely disp:ik-!:ed for the family physician. 
The chamber occupied by Mrs. Ehvorthy, was fortunately in n. 
distant part of the house, and these alarming movements were 
not at first heard by he!'. Mrs. liawos was called up also, and 
Mrs. Mildmay. What dreadful tidings icr them all! 

The whole household knew that the master was dead before 
the tidings were eummiinieaied. to the wife. TTer mother was 
now in her room, commissioned to communicate the dreadful in- 
telligence, and all were alarmed for its el'ieofs upon her. 

They tokl Honour, that her husband was ill ; that the physician 
was sent for, which was trite. 

She started up (Von her bed, pale a = death, and throwing round 
her a wrapper, was hastening out, when her met her held her back. 

" What would you do, Honour '!" said, she ; he is very ill ; you 
can. not see him — -at least net. new. Remember year yet unborn 
child — his child. Yon must, bo calm; oh Honour, my beloved 
one, you must be patient, but indeed you can not see him now !" 

" Then he is dead !" said the wii'c, with a sense of sudden mis- 
cry that seemed enough to break her heart. 

Her mother hesitated to reply. 

"Tell me at once," said Honour, speaking in a voice that 
seemed hollow ; " do not deceive me. The dreadful truth must 
come out at last. If you tell me that lie lives I shall hope. I 
shall believe you, for you never deceived me. I will go to Mm, 
and let it cost what it .may, J. will be with him ; no one can wait 
upon him as T can ; but, if he is dead— the shook can not he 
greater than it has been already, and. with the help of God, I will 
try to bear it, lor bis take, and for the sake of his Messed child. 
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And now, my mother, speak!" said she, laying her hand on her 
mother's arm., and looking into lie..; face with pale expectation, 
" Speak !— hut tell me the truth !" 

" God hell) you, my beloved child !" said the mother, in a 
broken voice. 

Honour understood all. She spoke not a single word, but fell 
'back upon her bed. 

She did not speak again for hom-a, and the physician, who had 
loft the dead body of her husband; sat by her side. She had not 
yet shed a tear. Her moaner sealed herself Ly her bed, and told 
her all that she had just hoard from 'Mr. Wilbraham regarding 
their last conversation. His expressions of love and gratitude 
to her seemed to unseal the stony acgai/di of her heart, and she 
wept. Those assurances of his love and Ids last wishes, which 
were to provide still more for her happiness, wore like drops of 
balm to her wounded heart. 

When she was told of the delight and hope r.'ith which he 
sookc so latelv of the child, and of the joy it ahorded him to think 
u fits inherit;:.:. 2 l;;ai: noble property which involved the happiness 
of so many hence;: and worthy people, und when slie remembered 
that all this no-./ devolved upon her, as well as the weli-behi!,' of 
that child, the sole representative of her no-.v deceased husband, a 
superhuman sireiigih seemed given to her— the strength of love 
and duty ; and with a bleeding heart she prayed that God would 
give her strength, to boar this groat trial, and io control her natu- 
ral grief lor the sake oi' the child which had been his latest 
thought, and on the life of which so much depended. 

The jey which [ho marriage of vViSlinm Elworthy had occa- 
sioned in the .Dale has a Ivoaiiy beeu described. But no words can 
tell the consternation of sorrow which seemed now to still every 
pulse and silence every voice when the strange tidings went 
abroad: that William Elworthy was dead. There were more 
tears shed that day, tears of genuine sorrow, than had ever been 
tihcd before en any one occasion, The dismal sound of the death- 
bell, as it toiled through that loyg day, seemed to ring a knell into 
every heart. 

There had been a very general sorrow, two -and- twenty years 
before, when the ii.vst Mrs. hlhvorthy h-'-d died, but it was nothing 
io that which was (bit on the present occasion. It revived all the 
old sad memorv of the past, and people grew almost superstitious, 
for it seemed as if the coming of an heir was the precursor of 
death in Wast- Wh viand. 
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The news of William 'ElworUiv's sudden death soon reached 
Woodbury. Ail the Button family were in the greatest excite- 
ment ; he had died, as limy always e.\peoied, horn that terrible 
heart-complaint ; and now, would his death bring them any ad- 
vantage ? Tbev hoped it would ; Ihr Mrs. Dul.tou's aminity had 
been continued, and lie had assured her that, m this respect, his 
marriage would make no diuercnee. Mrs. I'uli.on h;-,d cheered up 
under this, and once more figured among the Woodbury people, 
as a lady of res pee: able income and m'st-r;ile connections, although 
little was now said of future expectations, and therefore poor 
Natalie, as Mrs. Koauchamp had Ibretold, seemed to have small 
chance of a husband. Of course all the 1) ut tons went into 
mourning — and these mum-suns preparations revived the old re- 
grets. How different would it have been had he still remained 
unmarried, and what a heart-le.ll satisiaction there would then 
have been under their bombazine anil crape !— a fat sorrow is so 
different to a lean one! — and nobody would have conducted her- 
self more admirably as a mourner than Mrs. Dutton, if she could 
but have mourned as the mother of four co-heiresses. As it was, 
it must be excused her that the tears she shed were those of bit- 
terness, and that her aversion to her son-in-law, Horrooks, was 

A coldness had grown up between him and his wife's family 
from the day of bis marriage. They eov.ld nor tolerate him be- 
cause he had not married .Honour iVfildmay. People are very 
moral .on occasions of seifhilerest. Again, there had been hard 
money- dealings between Mr. Cartwi'ight and his lawyers, and 
that gentleman seemed to have now less power on his own proper- 
ty than Cheatham and Horrocks. It was for the benefit of his 
family that it was so, they said ; but it had occasioned a great 
quarrel, which had settled down into a formal coolness. The 
beautiful unity of the .Dutton funsily was Urns from various causes, 
"broken up. Mrs. Dutton still sullered Item her nerves, and Nata- 
lie had a dull life of it, as Mrs. Beauehamp had Ibretold. 

To Mrs. Frederick l.lorrueks one thing appeared very astonish- 
ing- — namely, the remarkable good temper of her husband at this 
time. He could not have been more cheerful, she thought, if the 
El worthy property had now been theirs. Well, men were unac- 
countable creatures ! she thought. 

Of course he did not tell her w'vd panic. dar reasons he had at 
this time for satisfaction. Women hud nothing to do with pro- 
fessional secrets, he said, and this was of that luud ; it remained 
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in his own breast, tiiorcfijic, arid it sufficed to her to wonder at 
the unusual sunshine that seemed to irradiate from him. He left 
home for London two days ai'lor llie news, as he was summoned 
there, he said, by important business. It was for a conference 
with Richard E3 worthy that he went. 

Richard was now a member of llie Reform Club, and there 

"My calculations have been right," said Riehard, triumphant- 
ly, "he has died of this heart-complaint '. 1 have received intel- 
ligence from friends I have in the Dale, that Mrs. Elworthy is 
dreadfully ill ; the first intelligence was thai -he also was dead ; 
but that the child should live is impossible 1" And Richard El- 
worthy swore by the Divine Presence, that he had never expected 

"Wo will can be [bund!" continued be. oxnltingly ; "rumors 
of that, I hear, are already abroad. This will be a great blow 
to Mrs. Elworthy. What can they do without a will ? The 
property is as good as mine already ! T congratulate you, my 
dear Hoirocks, on your kink in sailing in the same boat with me. 
And I'll toll you what," said he, in the imprudent assumption of 
his success, "I should not mim I marrying your wife's sister — she's 
not as pretty as your wife — but in this way we should be a snug 
family party. What do you say to it?" 

Horroeks had a thorough hatred of Richard Elworthy, and he 
would have expressed it, if he had dared ; as it was, he laugh- 
ed, and said that it. v:oidd be a snug family party with a ven- 
geance ! 

Richard continued: "I shall go up myself to the funeral, no- 
body can prevent that; I shall demand to hear the will; and 
when no will is forthcoming, I shall make my claim as heir-at- 
law. If the chi!d is not still-born, by that time we shall not have 
much to fear. I shall soon take possession, as heir-al-law. What 
do you say to going down with me. .llorrocks? It would be a 
merry jest, and as pretty a piece of malice on your part as any 
one could wish for. It would excite and agitate her to see you. 
What do you say, now ? Will you go with me ? or we can wait 
till after the funeral if you prefer it ; we can afford to wait, when 
we know where the will is, and they do not ; or, go when you 
will, I know the house perfectly ; I'll take you in by a side-door, 
and lead yon at once to the room where she sits. Our sudden 
appearance there— I as licir-at-law, and you as my solicitor — 
would make a pretty little surprise. What do you say?" 
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Horrocks said, no ; he would not be a party to violence, and lio 

wa.nied Ij is associate to 'oo careful what he did. 

"As you will, as you will !" said Richard; "but I'll hot yon 
any money, that in one month from this time, I am the El worthy 
of Wast-Waylaiul 1" 

Even before the fii'i.eval — helbvc Mr. Wilbraham had conveyed 
the alarming intelligence to Mrs. Mildmay and to Mr. Elwortliy's 
lawyers, that there appeared to be no will, nor any testamentary! 
document whatever among that geullemajvs papers at Wast- 
Hall : and whiie neither the lawyers nor any of the other anxious 
friends of the deceased, had w idsperod the fair of so unforeseen a. 
misfortune, it became rumored in the Dale, from mysterious 
sources which could not be traced up, that this was the case, and 
that the property would unnnesUonably pass into the hands of the 
heir-at-law, Pticharc' EJ worthy EUvovtliy. riua'h being, as was be- 
lieved, a possible chance, a gloom, and despondency, greater even 
than was occasioned by the death iisclf, prevailed every where. 

Among the ienauis whom this change of propr; jiorship won'-! 
most seriously all'i;ct. was Damiel o ! Tod's-gil.l, whose long Ieaso 
depended on three lives, tiic iasi of which, the late William El- 
worthy's, had expired with his death. The time which Isabel 
Garr had foretold, hardly three years before, wdion in her indig- 
nant and wounded aiioeiiun, she strove to uphold the greatness of 
Kichard Elworthy, .seemed now come, and flannel and his family 
were, to use her very words, ready to hiss the hem of his gar- 
ments. Dannel who, as he said, "was no great hand at writ- 
ing," "now put pen to paper," to offer his services in anyway to 
aid the probable new heir, .if money was wauling, he oiiered hint 
" a matter of a hundred pounds or two,'' invited him to take up 
his quarters at his house, if it suited his convenience to come to 
Wasi-Wa.yla.nd before he got possession of the Hall, In fact, 
Dannel gave him to understand, as plain as words could speak, 
that he and his were ready to do his bidding, and that, no doubt, 
when they came to the bit of a settling, that he reckoned there 
must be about the new lease, there should be no words between 

Of course, Dunne), mean!, that lie was to have hit: advantage 
when the new time of ba.rga.uiiag came, and l.iiehard was no nig- 
gard of fair promises. Nothing could have pleased him better, 
indeed, than s;ich an auxiliary at such a time. He came down 
to Sedburgh that he iuijjIh he near at hand to watch all that 
went forward ; took up his quarters at the inn there, and though 
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1 lorvooks had akeady given him ri further advance of money, ac- 
cepted the pvoi'iercd. loan i.'rorri Da.unei of two hundred pounds, 
and "began to iucl how true it is ihat the rising 1 sun never lacks 
worshipers. Henceforth Dannel was established as liis agent 
and spy at "YVasl-TVayland. 

The funeral took place; it was attended hy a long train of 
carriages from far and near ; ibr a.H respected V'/illia.m El worthy, 
and the peculiar circumstances of his 'loath evented a more than 
ordinary interest for bis widow, A smalt number of his more 
immediate friends assembled, at the Kail after the funeral, and to 
them Mr. "Will:";:, ham, in presence of &'■■ r. ihitwisUe, the late Mr, 
El worthy's solictor, amieiuiced the sad intelligence, that as yet 
no will had been found. Mr. Emwisiie, who had drawn up the 
will, previous to Mr, Ehvorthy's man-lago, jj roved that such a 
doeument. had at one i.lme o>;isUd, and Mr, V.'ilbraham, who was 
one of the trustees under that will, dialed that, only a few hours 
before his death, Mr. Eiworlhy ! ; l l 1 1. Sj..:t>j;f±i. of his will as in exist- 
ence at that time, and had mentioned to him sundry alterations 
which he contemplated making with a. view of providing still 
more liberal ly .(or his wile, niid also to give her an increased powev 
under it. It was leaved, perhaps, that he himself might have 
that night destroyed it, in the fatal intention of substituting a. 
second; or if not destroyed, it might ha'.e been, in consequence 
of the confusion. aiteoeing Ida dea.tli, mislaid among other papers. 
it was determined, therefore, to institute the most rigid search, 
and in the mean time, to keep ibis uiLtovwd circumstance from 
ihe kno vv lodge of the widow. 

Mr. Witbraham, spiio el' the professional, demands on Ida time, 
remained yet a iew days after i.lie funeral, determined, if possible, 
to discover among ihe papers of the deceased the missing docu- 
ment; but in vain, .His presence, however, was valuable in 
another way. it was well known at 'VVast-Iiall, that liich- 
ard Ehvorthy was in ihe neighborhood, ready on the first occa- 
sion to assert Ids hostile claims, and his presence was even ex- 
pected at the funeral, but he hod Vr.o good sense to absent him- 
self. On the :'.b!!ov,>nig day, i/iowever. he drove up to the prin- 
cipal entrance in a post-chaise, reouesUiig to see _Vii\ vVJIbrahat;!. 
as the confidential irie.ud el' the deceased, and 'be adviser of his 
widow. He was dressed in a suit of deep and handsome mourn- 
ing, and conducted himself in Ihe most gentlemanly manner. 
The mildness of his demeanor, and, loyally speaking, the reason- 
ableness of his demands, isiiitt! disarmed Mr. Wbibvnharn, who 
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met him with u mind full of the t-".ost decided prejudice. Richard 
El worthy said th.at, of course, it was well known to Mr. Wilbra- 
ham, that himself and Ids lute cousin had not been for some years 
on amicable terms, which was now greatly to be regretted, and 
for this reason, and. also owing to the peculiar relationship into 
which the death, of the deceased, under existing circumstances, 
had thrown him with regard, to the widow and her unborn child 
— he had, from motives of delicacy, absented himself from the 
funeral. Nevertheless, considering in what; position he stood with 
regard to the property, in case no will was (bend, and no living 
child was horn, it was hut .right that, lie should have every oppor- 
tunity given him of making such inquiries as he mi "lit consider 
necessary, and he was sure that Mr. Wdbraham himself, to whose 
hi<rh legal standhu: and character he took the liberty of bearing 
his testimony, would a.ilbrd him every opportunity of doing so sat-. 
isfactoi'ily. 

Mr. Wilbraham bowed, and assured him that that would be 
the case. 

Richard then said, that of course Mr. Wilbraham would under- 
stand the observation he was about to make as mere matter of 
business, and a.s bearing no indirect impiieation whatever. He 
said he had no doubt but that tin: conduct of the opposite party 
would be of the most upright and honorable character ; neverthe- 
less, many rumors were a.hro^d, e.nd, of course, on an occasion ol 
this kind there was no means of preventing rumors being circu- 
lated; he felt therefore justified in stating them to Mr. Wilbra- 
ham, and in demandinc 1 to know if there were any foundations lor 
them. He heard, be said, from these who appeared to be un- 
questionable authority, that Mrs. Elworthy hail been extremely 
ill, and subsequently had given birth, io a still-born child. There 
was uolhing, he .-aid, incredible in the circmmlaiiee ; in fact, from 
what he had heard of the shoe!; she sustained in consequence of 
the sudden death of her husband., it appeared highly probable to 
htm. "Was this, or was it not the ease '" he inquired. 

Nothing of the kind had taken place, Mr. Wilbraham most 
cheerfully assured him, nor was likely to take place, he hoped. 
Mrs. Elworthy was in excellent health, and had been able to 
preserve her mind wonderfully calm under the late painful cir- 
cumstances. 

iliohard .Klwoithy expressed a wiJi to see her, were it only at 
a distance. 

To this Mr. Wilbraham made a decided objection. 
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Richard bowed. " '.Pardon rar : sir." be said, "but the precau- 
tion is not altogether utinalurui in my case ; there are people who 
apprehend — but let me remark, sir, that this is no suggestion of 
mine ; it has come quite from another quarter — there are parties, 
I say, who have hinted that even if Mrs. Ehvorihy were delivered 
ul'a still-born child, a living one would be substituted in its place, 
and produced as tin; legitimate heir." 

"Absurd!" said Mr. Wdijra'imn, looking angry. 

" The assertion is not mine, my dear sir, I beg to repeat," said 
Richard; "I simply mention to you what appears to be an 
opinion abroad. The property is of no trifling importance, and 
nntortunately Mrs. Kl worthy's mind is, J. am sorry to believe, 
greatly prejudiced against me. Such tilings have been done, as 
the substitution, of a living for a dead child to secure a valuable 
inheritance, as your own legal knowledge must tell you. My 
situation is a very delicate and peculiar one : I ha.ve my own 
interests to secure, and without reference to one person or another, 
I have a right to make sure of fair play." 

"By all means," said Mr. Wilbraham, speaking very caiml.y ; 
" hut as regards the present state of affairs here, f can assure you 
that Mrs. El worthy is in perfect health, and please God, will in 
due time become flic mother of a living child. This affair, Mr. 
Richard Elworthy, is not taking place m a corner, nor are Mrs, 
Elworthy and iter yet unborn child oi' so little consequence as to 
have no friends who will stand by her arid see right done; besides, 
sir, we have not yet given up the hope of finding the will; once 
find that, and the whole thing is beyond your power or mine ; in 
the mean time, we can not permit Mrs. Ehvorihy lo be harassed 
or annoyed or agitated in any way, and perhaps the best thing 
will be for mo to refer you to Mr. Belimne of Sedburgh, her 
medical attendant, who sees her every day, and who will report to 
you, as I have done, regarding her health. .And further, consider- 
ing the peculiarly painful circumstances, of the ca.se, I would sug- 
gest to you whether, as a matter of common, humanity, to say 
nothing of feelings of delicacy, it might not be better for you to 
withdraw from the neighborhood, or at: all events, to refrain from 
making your appearance at VV'asl- Waylaid for the present ; and I 
must hold you responsible, as a gentleman, that no measures shall 
be taken by yourself, or by any of your friends, which may create 
in any way disturbance or lead to violence," 

" Certainly not !" said Uiehanl, ,; certainly not !" and then thank- 
ing Mr. Wilbraham in his most affable manner, he took his leave. 
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Even Mr. Wilbraham was for the time deceived ; there was 

apparently so much more reasonableness in the disposition, and so 
much more suavity in the style and demeanor of this formidable 
opponent than lie was prepared for ; but no report, favorable or 
unfavorable, was allowed to reach Mrs. Elworthy. It was beau- 
tiful, and at the same time very affecting, to see the calm sub- 
mission and solfpo^essiou which she enforced upon herself in the 
great strength of love and iaithlbl duty. Ho who was more to 
her than all the world be-ide, though dead, seemed still to be near 
her, strengthening her to bear with Jbrlitude, for bis beloved sake, 
all this great sorrow, so that his child might live to be worthy of 
him. Thus she eat in the silence of that large, solitary house, 
which it was expected would have been filled with rejoicing, but 
over which so chirk a sorrow and such an uncertain late had now 
fallen, in a sort of charmed circle of prolbundest quiet, while 
around her was gathering a terrible storm, of which not even the 
riii.it.tevi nes ibr some, lime reached her. 

llichavd Elworthy withdrew again 1.0 Sedburgli. And so much 
more agreeable than, be expected bad been the impression, made 
by his visit on the mind of Mr. Wilbraham, that that gentleman 
left Wast-Waykmd in very gncu heart. Mr. lSethune prognosti- 
cated most favorably of bis patient, and for the moment all ap- 
peared calm am.l In 1 1 of assured hope. 

But Richard Elworthy's mind was teeming with sinister 
designs, and as regarded the widow nothing was further from his 
■wishes than thru she should remain in a state of calm assurance. 
His money tlew in all directions ; and it was really amazing and 
sorrowful to see, spile, of the general love and reverence felt ibr 
William Elwon.by and hi; wife, how great a number of people 
were ready to swell the title of Iliebart.Vs Ibrl.uiie when it appeared 
likely to turn in his favor. Even in Waylaud-dale there were 
many found wdio were willing to oat a.nd drink at his cost, and to 
bluster with big words about his rights. But the head of his 
party was Dannel o' Tod's-gill avid bis eldest son, now about 
twenty — young .Daimel as he was called — a wial young chap and 
a convicted poacher, ready for any mischief; who, with about a 
dozen others like himself, loved nothing bettor than a spree of any 
kind, and who now found it extremely amusing to lounge about 
the door of the Bull's Head, in Dale-town, where llichard very 
soon took up his quarters, a.nd where he permitted a free tap and 
bread and cheese to ail bis partisans, b'rom lire conclave at the 
Bull's Head, there lore, proeeetled all kinds of rumors, both as re- 
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garded the present state of Mrs. El worthy, and the ultimate 
success of her opponent. 

It was a singular circumstance that now, in this strife for the 

Wast- Way lane, property. Isabel Garr set herself in determined 
opposition to Tlichanl Ehvorthy and her brother Dauncl. Dannel 
.^was offended at being whoi.'y cut oh' from any participation in the 
property which Cousin Thomas had left, [ " 
so much more than was expected, at one 
0:1 m>l.an co j better than his own; and Isabel, ■ 
own business at fairs and markets, like many another stout dales- 
woman, always carried it with a high hand against her brother 
whenever an opportunity occurred. Sow., iberelbie, when Danncl 
was the sworn partisan ofllieharil '^worthy. Isabel, from a double 
motive, as violently espoused the olher side. The whole district, 
indeed, was divided into two factious ; all who loved license rather 
than order, all who ibi.mil their pleasure in idleness and drunken- 
ness, rushed in to reap the harvest of the heir-at-law's present 
popularity, i'rom 'fed's- si 11 and Ironi the liuli's Head, therelbre, 
circulated the most astonish hi;; runi.ors, all of which it was in- 
tended should reaeh the ears and harass t!ie mind of the widow 
herself, and probably produce their realization. Sometimes it 
■was asserted that there was no prospect at all of an heir ; again, 
that the child was si.ill-boni, and that, in either ease, .\Ir. Bet It m nc 
was bribed to produce a spurious heir. It was asserted that 
Richard Elworthy would dispute the possession to the last 
farthing; that the first Lawyers in the land .save it already in his 
favor: and in three, days IVmn the present time, armed with the 
authority of law, he would iake lbre;hle possession; and if there 
was to be an heir, like the bishops and the great lords of the land, 
when an heir to the crown wa.s born, lie would himself be cogni- 
sant of the birth. 

What a scene of disorganization and riot was this formerly 
peaceful and orderly Dale! The offscourings of the country 
thronged to it. and there was such drinking and rollicking, and 
such iloaling rumors pregnant with mischief abroad, as roused 
the old sober inhabitants to a pitch of indignant resistance. At 
this sorrowful and alarming crisis, Isabel Garr ma.de her appear- 
ance in Way land-dale, determined to raise such an active spirit 
of opposition as should, at least, if it would not substantiate the 
right, annoy and inconvenience the wrong. She went to the 
blacksmith's shop, to the baker's, to the barber's, to every spot 
where people congregated, and declaring that she herself would 
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give twenty pounds to the poor of Bale-town, parish, and ten 
shillings to the bell-ringers, out of her own pocket, if a child was 
born to inherit the Wayland-dnlo property. This created quite a 
reaction, and even the crowd at tin: Buffs Head gave three 
cheers ibr Isabel G arr and the lady ol' Wast-Hall. 

Before Isabel Garr, however, had iun.de her appearance on. 
the scene, a stronger adianee .bail taken place on behalf of Mrs. 
El worthy and the true heir. Nothing has been said for some 
time of the untoward love afiair of the preliy Agnes of Lily-garth 
and the young Quaker miller. They were not yet married ; and 
so far from, thai, indeed, thai: t'nough the young people remained 
as much attached to eaeh other as over, the two families had not 
spoken for a year and a half much less shaken hands. Thomas 
Broadbent was gone from the Dale, and Agnes had displeased her. 
father by refusing to marry another lover, in whoso ease there was 
as much money, withon: any sectarian prejudices. Tims it nnlbr- 
Innately hap|iened that, at this very lone, when the respectable 
inhabitants of the flak: should have ail handed together, hand and 
heart, on behalf of the right, that the two best men in it. stood 
aloof from eaeh other, while they would separately have upheld it 
to the last gasp villi [he Into Quaker steadfastness But the case 
grew desperate, and even (hose two. so long dissevered by unbroth- 
erly ill-will, met a.nd shook hands, and laid their heads together 
to consider what it was in their power to do in the present 
emergency. 

Nelly o' Lily-garth, who had none of the old Quaker inflexibility 
in. her, cried ibr joy when she saw her good brother in-law, Caleb 
Fothergill, once more in her house. 

"Ay, what a good smiit this is for sore ' :: said she, " Sit thee 
down, Caleb, Bit thee down ; thou'rt as welcome as flowers i' May! 
Ay, to he sure ! we must mae up all our quarrels and stand by 
th' mistress.'' 

Christie brought word that there was a. strong rumor of .Richard 
F.lworthy taking possession of WasMiall by force, that he might 
know with his own eyes that he had lair play. and. that there was 
no deception. Somebody down at Dale-town had heard Richard 
El-worthy say so himself If that was the case, Mrs. Elworthy 
ought to be removed, Christie argued, and mitring on his bettor 
coat to do honor to the purpose of his visit, as well as to tho new 
reconciliation, lie sol oil to BU'ks-mih to consult his brother. 

There was truth in tho rumor ; inasmuch as Richard Elworthy, 
who was now attended by a iawver from London, had sent to the 
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Hall a. written notice that, hi three days from the date thereof, if 
a properly attested will were not found, lie should demand admit- 
tance into the house as presumptive heir-at-law. These tidings 
soon spread beyond the Hale, and Mr. Entwisl,le : and other of Mrs. 
Elworthy's friends, began to he seriously apprehensive lest he 
should proceed lo violence, which, in Mrs. El worthy's state, might 
prove fatal, to her or the child, or even to both. Pressing invita- 
tions were not wanting from persons of Kijili standing hi the neigh-; 
borhood that she would remove to ;heir houses, where she would 
be cordially welcome, as well as in perfect security. But she 
shrunk from removing herself; in l'act, she did not know by how 
much danger she was threatened. 

Nobody knew exactly what was lo be done, -or the most con- 
tradictory rumors were afloat. This, however, was soon very 
certain, that any violence or outrage on the pari of Richard would 
be as violently resisted and opposed by a very .formidable party 
that was now organized in tho Dale, with Christie o' Lily-garth 
and his brother of Birks-mill at its head. These two, and half- 
a-dozen other 'Way land-dale and Elierdale farmers constituted 
themselves into a little imard of honor lo defend their beloved 
lady and her yet unborn child. 

There was a wou.d.erfn! excitement in every body's mind, yet 
outwardly things were still. Mr. Entwisiie had been at Wast- 
Hall, where he had a long conference, the purport of which had 
not transpired, further than that ii. was his wish that Mrs. El- 
worthy should be quiotiy removed. Richard El worthy aiso was 
away from Dale-town; the morrow was the day on which his 
violent entrance at W'ast-llaJl was expected. It was said that a 
detachment of police were coming down to be stationed at the 
Hall, others said, soldiers ; however that might be, a number of 
young dales-men, among whom were Christie a' Lih'-garth's sou, 
a handsome youth of eighteen, arid a young follow named Michael 
Satterthwaile, who lived at the mill with Ids uncle, vowed that 
Richard never should set foot within the Hall — -that they would 
resist his entrance to the utmost. These young men really enjoyed 
the excitement, and frightened Mru. Ilav.es and the maid-servants 
by a show of lire-arms and much talk of tho lenlble deeds they 
were ready to do. Isabel Garr was again seen in. the dale, going 
from point to point, promising every where money, ami plenty of 
good beer fin* the men, and tea-drinking lor the women, if an heir 
were born to the lady of Wast- 'Way I and. It was reported that 
Isabel Garr would spend a bundled pounds ii' things only went as 
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they ought to do; and it really was wonderful what enthusiasm 
she every where excited. 

On this important day, Christie o' Lily-irarfh presented himself 
before Mrs. Mildmay. 

" I am not come, : ' said he, " only on my own head and for my 
own sake, hut we've ail talked it over among ourselves, and as we 
hear that the mistress will not leave the Dale— and yet she should 
leave the Hall before to-morrow, when there's no knowing what 
yon villain may do — wo all want to gel. her ninety away to Lily- 
ga.rth to-night, and .nohody know any tiling- of it. There's only 
about half-ii-dozcn of us :>s knows of it. I've wrote to Mr. Wil- 
hraham about it, and to Mr, En^wist.l.e, and I've got his answer, 
and he approves of it altogether and so, no douht, will Mr. Wil- 
braham, when bis letter pomes, only there's no time to he lost." 

" It is an excellent idea, my good friend, : ' said Mrs. Mildmay. 

" And," continued Christie, '■' Nelly ha* got lli : rooms ready for 
her— capital rooms they are !— they've been airing ever since yes- 
terday. There's th' best bedroom for her, with th' old family- bed 
in it, as wer' never taken away, ;uid ina'piicu she'd like to know 
sometime that th.' master himself war' born in it. However, 
that's not much to do with it, only she would be safe there. No- 
body dare come there without tny leave, tor I've a lease of th' 
place, and it's all still and quiet:, and Nelly and Agnes will tae 
great care of her, and she can. have as many of tier friends with. 
her as she likes; wo can make up four beds, and five at a 

Christie, looked very grave and. anxious. " Now, you'll persuade 
her," eontinued. he, "tor if any thing happened here, either to her 
or to th' child, I think I should never get over it." 

Mrs. Mikhnay was alieeied by his zeal ; she g'ave him her hand, 
thanked him, and said that she was sure her daughter would see 
the desirableness of this proposal. 

"Mr, Entwislle ihiuks," said Christie, "that all had better be 
done on the sly, as it were ; we'll get her away in the dusk — and 
that reminds me of wdiat I had clean forgotton. I went over to 
Sedbur' last night, and saw Mr. dieihune, and he approves of it 
too, and he'll come to-night if it Is agreeable to all, in his carriage, 
about dusk-hour, and so go with her to Lily-garth himself and see 
her all safe. There's nothing, you know ma'am, uncommon in 
th' doctor coming, he docs that every day; and he'll drive off 
again, and nobody he th: wiser; so then iliehard El worthy and 
all his villainous set, they'll think that th' mistress is still here, 
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and if they mule; any di*1nrbunce, let them — we can laugh when 
we've got ! l( ;i: ;.. L | <■;,;],' at Lily-garth." 

Honour, to whom as much of llichurd Elworthy's throats, as 
was thought proper, were eoxminmicawd, made no opposition to 
the removal of be.t-sei[' to ljily-2arl.li ; imbed, independently of a. 
letter which wan received, that (lay from Mr. Eutwistle, by Mrs. 
Mildmay, urging upon her to accent this proposal of Christie's, 
there was nothing in. it at all mi pleasant or undesirable in any 
way. It was but sabot in:; tor fbe place oi' the child's hirlh, the 
old family home, where Ins father, and his ancestors before him, 
had been bom lljr iv.a.uy generations. 

Mr. Bethuno's carnage drove up to the 1. lab toward dusk, and 
Christie and his few sinni-hearied coadjutors, who were alone 
deemed worthy to know the secret, stood at a. respectful distance, 
unseen by her, with their liais nil! and saw ! lonour enter the car- 
riage in her deep, deep mourni'ii;, and in. dial, condition of near 
maternity which, so readily excites ihe sympathy of every good- 
hearted married man ; and there was not one of them but who 
felt his heart touched, and the tears spring to his eyes. 

" Now drive carefully, drive as if tor your life," said Christie 
to the coachman, vusbius; lijrward i.he moment he saw the door 
closed on Honour, her mother and. .Mr. Belh.uiie ; " drive carefully, 
my good man, pray do!" 
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It was not kmiwii to .f.'.iebard l-il worthy and his partisans that 
Mrs. Elworthy hail left the Hall. No sootier, however, was she 

saiely nil] thii.ii the; floors ami the wimlows were carefully secured, 
and Mrs. Hawcs was ready to put herself at llio head of the men- 
servants, who alone formed no inconsiderable defense. 

News was brought about noon the following da} . that lliehard 
Elworthy, and a whole army of men, wore on their way to the 
Hall to lake possession. The greatest excitement prevailed both 
within and without; the young men posted themselves hi the 
court-yard to wait the event, being now sircnglhened by a couple 
of the police, who hail, been sent by .VI f. .K-nuvisilo. to see that the 
peace was kept. The groat gate-way. which formed the princi- 
pal entrance, and the irate leading to (lie shrubbery, were secured 
against intrusion, so that there was no access to I. he house, but by 
the court-yard. There was something 1 exciting 1 in all this, and it 
is questionable whether these young men did not Long to come to 
close quarters with the detested heir-at-law and his allies. 

Jiul neither the heir-at-law nor any of his allies were seen, and 
Toward evening, it was Ibmid that be had m.n even been at .Dale- 
town, nor any where in the Dale that day. People knew not 
what to think. 

The following day they were again expected; and. again the 
court-yard at the Hail was filled with the same eager little group, 
who now were growing very restless .lor want of something to do. 

About ten (/clock, n chaise drove rapidly up ; it contained only 
Mr. Entwistle and his principal clerk. He was received by our 
young Dale friends with enthusiasm, ami hem them he learned 
the existing state of a II airs. ! le made very little remark on all he 
heard, and seemed to lake every thing so ooody, and so much as a 
matter of course, that the young- men, who wanted nothing more 
than action, were a little disconcerted. They entered the house ; 
and were soon seated at an abundant breakiasi supplied to them 
in the library, by Mrs. Hawcs. From net: the; Seamed that Mrs. 
Elworthy had been gone two days, ami thai, her removal to Lily- 
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garth was as yet unknown, to any but the household, and the par- 
ties immediately concerned in it. .Mi'. .[■liitwist.lo appeared much 
satisfied. 

Mrs. Hawcs, like the pied men in the court-yard, was dissatis- 
fied with the cool and tuideineasl.radve lawyer. She wanted him 
to assure her that all was safe for Mrs. Elworthy, but he did not 
do so, and therefore she was compelled to speak. 

" Pray ye, sir, do ye think ';it this Richard will get the proper- 
ty', and the mistress lie turned out?" 

" If we are ibrtunate enough to nave a living child — no certain- 
ly !" was his reply. 

That was all. the answer he gave, and poor Mrs. Hawes knew 
as much as that before. He went on with his breakfast, and the 
discomforted housekeeper, who felt as if her appetite were quite 
gone, wondered how he could swallow such moulhl'uls of hot but- 
tered rolls and tongue. She felt as if the news were come that 
the child was dead, and that the now disinherited widow must be 
decoded of all. 

••What's th' use of lawyers," said she, indignantly, "if they 
can not make just and common-sense laws ? I wish they were all 
of them in the .Red Sea, and 'at T had the sett lin«r of this business. 
I'd soon make short work of it, that T would." 

Another chaise was now seen driving up. If it contained Rich- 
ard Elworthy, he was come in a. much more sober state than was 
expected. It drew up at the court-yard, after having- pulled up a 
moment at the great gates, where the chain and padlock sulli- 
ciently intimated that there was no entrance. A gentleman, 
whom nobody knew, alighted : Richard Elworthy was with him, 
but kept his seat, after the two had exchanged a lew inaudible 
words with each other. 

The strange gentleman looked very brisk and cheerful, and 
seemed quite ready to return any salutation of the young dales- 
men, who now, with the stout old butler at their side, stood ready 
to oppose his entrance, or at all events to hold a parley, He ask- 
ed in a civil, but rather peremptory voice, to see Mrs. Miidmay. 

"You can not sec her, sir," returned the butler, shortly, "but 
Mr. Entwistle of Kendal is here." 

"Good!" said the other, not appearing in the least surprised, 
' and giving his card, desired that if might be presented to that 
gentleman. 

The card of .IVlr. Siecle, soliciior, Lancaster, was handed in. 

"Ah, well !" .said Mr. Idntwistle, httnding over the card to his 
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clerk. " I am glad, that we- have to deal with a respectable man, 
Tell Mr. Stuck that I shall be happy to see him." 

The lawyers had a. long conference; a. small part of which 
reached the ears of Sirs. Ilawes, ;is slic sat in her parlor, with the 
door open, that she might watch all that went forward, 

"You are mistaken, my dear sir," said Mr. Steele, who now 
interposed between IVir. Enlwisllo ami the door, which that gen- 
tleman opened, as If about to leave the room, having just said, 
"then there is an end of the conference between us, arid I wish 
you a good morning; only remember '.hat any entrance here on 
the part of your client will, be dealt with as n breach of the peace." 

How these words deiighted Mrs. Ilawes ! But Mr. Steele 
replied, "My dear sir, you are mistaken. Pardon me, ray dear 
sir, but you are too hasty! You take an incorrect view of the 
grounds upon which my client acts." The head clerk here spoke, 
ted to be mollifying Mr. Entwistle, and Mr. Steele 



" My client," .said he, " demands nothing unreasonable, nothing 
more than I think yon would lee! yourself justified in demanding 
for a client of your own under similar circumstances. If this child 
lives — if it can be proved that a living child is born, he retires 
from the contest ; the child becomes a. ward of chancery, and the 
thing is removed from our hands. But until then, ho stands as 
heir-at-law, and. is justified by the law in protecting his property 
from spoliation or fraud. I claim ibr him, then, as heir-at-law, 
and you can not, my dear sir, nullify his claim. Tho case may he 
hard, as you say, hut we make not the hardship, wo merely assert 
our legal rights. I demaud Ibr him the- power of wardship of his 
property until his claim is uulliiiod by the appearance of a direct 
heir. But we must have i.be birth of thin heir properly attested." 

" Of course, of course," said Mr. Entwistle. " The Lord Chan- 
cellor has had the ca.se laid before him, and takes groat interest 
in it ; it will be well looked after. But it is our present impera- 
tive duty to protect, tho unfortunate lady in question from any 
aggression, or from any mode of annoyance and disturbance. "We 
must have (air play. Mr. Steele, we rmist have fair play 1" 

Mr. Steele acquiesced. Again the library door was shut, and 
the lawyers again sat down to their conference, of which, as Mrs, 
Ilawes could hear nothing, nothing transpired. 

It was not long, however, before Mr. Entwislle's clerk went 
out, and to the surprise of every body, returned with Richard 
Elworthy himself. Richard had occupied himself with reading 
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the " Times" newspaper, after his agent had left him, while 
young Fothcrgill and his Jriend,. stood outside the gate talking 
about him, and saying; many bitter, and as they thought, witty 
things, which were intended Lo vfironi and mortify him. Like 
Mrs. Haives, they were iniinilely dissatisfied, bul they were much 
more than dissatisfied when Mr. ThitwisLle's agent stepped to the 
chaise door, and opening it : said hi a civi I voice, " I'll trouble you, 
sir !" at the same time, letting down the steps, and intimating to 
him to alight. 

They all thought that there must be treachery within doors. 
Both Fothergill and Satlerthwaite started forward to oppose 
"(lieliard's entrance, but the clerk, who was a positive man, put 
them aside, saying, "By your leave, gentlemen!" and thus the 
two entered. 

" What does it mean ?" asked Sa'^erUiwaito from Mrs. Hawes, 
into whose parlor he now walked. The butler was there also, 
and three or ibur oilier d.omesi.irs. n.li asking the same i(ucst;on. 

" Goodness only knows !" said poor- Mrs. llawis, ready to cry. 

A loud ringing; oi' the library l.iei.l startled tliom. Mrs. Hawes 
answered it. She ioLutd tlie geti.tlemen al! standing, and all talk- 
ing together, so that tor some time they did not notice her ; hut 
she gleaned up, that R.iihard wa.s really to he permitted to remain 
there. The discussion now was, how far he should be limited in 
action. He demanded for his own rise this room in which they 
were standing, namely, the library ; hut that was resolutely op- 
posed by Mr. Entwistle. The head clerk was at this time en- 
gaged in placing seals upon all the locks in the room, and this 
Mrs. Hawes understood was to be done l.hronglioir; the house. 

Mr. Entwistle at length called Mrs. Ifawes aside, and told her 
that Mr. Hichard El worthy would remain, there for the present. 
She was about to interrupt — to beg an explanation — to remonstrate 
— but he silenced her, saying that they knew what they were 
about. 

" It is a good thin.;:, fhen," said she, "for it's more than I do." 

" That is possible," said he : gond-hiimeredly ; ''but in the pres- 
ent state of affairs, we can not have every thing our own way. 
You must provide a private room and neee.^anes ibr Mr. Iliehard 
El worthy." 

"I hope he has brought his own cook with him," interrupted 
she, " for there is nobody here 'at will do it, that I can tell you ! 
I, tor my part, should think if. sin and treason, Mr. Entwistle." 

Mr. Entwistle must have had great power of persuasion, for 
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presently Mrs. Hawes listened quietly. " Wc are doing all for 
the best," said he, in conclusion; "we are keeping things quiet. 

Please God "wc get a lici//:: t'niU\, all Ihcu is willed ! There is no 
saying what violence mijdii: have been conn nil tod. if we had not 
yielded a little. You have done right in remeving Mrs. Elwor- 
thy; she must be kept u.[.in.rt from every disturbing and annoying 

Mrs. Hawes said something about the triumph that Iliehard 
had gained; that all be wauled w,w Id gel Jus nose in, and now 
they never would get him out again. 

Mr. Entwistle laughed ; be said that she would soon see that 
Richard had no great triumph — thai: lie was bound now to keep the 
peace — and any breach of it, which was what they had princi- 
pally to fear, because of ito olieol on Mrs. Ehvnr/Uiy, would sub- 
jcol him to punishment. lie had thus become interested in the 
maintenance of peace and order, and thus he was made to aid 
them in the must ei'.ee' c.a.l manner. 

Thus it was concluded, .liieliard was to have the drawing- 
room and a chamber ; Mr. Entwistle' s head clerk was also to re- 
main as a representative of the other party. Weals were fixed 
upon every lock; the rooms were lucked, and the keys placed in 
the hands of Mrs. Haves, who received orders not to leave the 
place. 

Mr. Entwistle and Mr. ;~'.eele tuuk iuilchcull together, after 
which they drove offin their res e '.relive vehicles. 

The news that llieba.vd Khvonhy had got possession of Wast- 
Hall spread through the Dale, and caused t.be utmost consternation 
and dismay. It was feared at first that, some way or other, the 
law had given it to him, and so great was the jiojiulac indignation, 
that, had it been so, there is no doubt but that they would have 
been ready to pull it down over his head. 

On the other hnud, the wild rabble who had attached themselves 
to Richard, and who wore regarded by him merely as the coarsest 
tools wherewith to rough-how, as it were, his work, and then to be 
cast aside, now finding tin demand lor their rude energies, contrary 
to their expectations, sat drinking at the En.U's Head until they 
were all a-fire for action, and. lor any mischief which might come 
into their heads. 

One of these fellows proposed, therefore, as a capital joke, that 

they should go and make a bonfire at the Hall in honor of the new 

squire. It was thought to be a very bright idea, and young Dannel 

Garr, and three or lour oilier loolish, hail-drunken fellows, set out 

K 
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toward evening iu accomplish it. Young Garr, who knew the 
ground well, led them to au oid oak copse adjoining Ilibhlethwaite 
Force, in which brushwood had been cut this spring, and now lay 
tied up in fagots. Of these fagots they collected a, sufficient 
number to form ;tu immense be-mire, and conveyed them hy dusk- 
hour to a, little dingle, forming lUc e\"tremest corner of the Tod's- 
gill land, and only at a short distance from the Hail itself, to the 
front of which they intended to remove then: as soon as the dark- 
ness would render it safe to do so. 

Under the strict surveillance of the police in-doors. as well as of 
the most stringent orders ifom Mr. hintwistle's head clerk, the 
household at the Hail went early to lifni. and the insurgents out- 
side might have carried their plan into i:\-eentioii without inter- 
ruption, had not the dogs kept up such a tremendous harking the 
moment tliey approached the house with their hnudios of fagots, 
as obliged them (o desist hom this part of their scheme. Buttliey 
were not disposed to give it up altogether ; accordingly clambering 
over a wooden fence into the stack-yard, they found a stack of 
fagots ready to their hands, and piling up of these an immense 
heap, loosely put together, so as to make a mens Irons bonhro, they 
soon had it all a-blaze. 

It was long past midnight, and |.ii.!ol> dark, there being no moon, 
when a, fierce iighl flashed iliroagli every chink of the closed shutters 
of the back windows of the Hail, and awoke such of the startled 
sleepers as lay on that side of the house, with the idea of lightning, 
lint the figft continuing, a ;iiore ierrible idea instantly suggested 
itself, and one nearer the truth, (hat the llah was on fire. 

"It is that villain's doing I Ho thinks the mistress is here !" 
exclaimed Mrs. Hawes and the butler, and all the other servants 
in. a breath. 

They rushed, to the chamfer which flichard. i'.'hvorthy occupied, 
and met him at the door, apparently as much alarmed as them- 
selves. 

" Where is the fire V' he demanded. 

They charged him with it. and hurled out volleys of hatred and 
indignation against him, every one .seeming glad to have an oppor- 
tunity of speaking his mind. 

He took no notice of them or (heir liii^rribviiiiri. and even ordered 
the police to be- immediately summoned, and. to them he gave tho 
strictest orders to seaveb cut and seize any one who might appear 
to be the originator of the mischief, although in his own mind, ho 
suspected them to bo his own friends. The setting fire to the Hall. 
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had once before been proposed as a means of." alarming the poor 
lady, and Richard Ei.woi-lhy, had, at that timi.:, latched at it as 
a capital joke, lie leaved now that some ol' his tricnds were acting 
fin this suggestion, in the idea of doing him good service. 

The windings of the dale (jrcvenleil the J.l.uli from being seen 
at any great distance, and this, together with the early hours kept 
by the dales-people themselves, caused the alarm of five not to bu 
spread immediately from oneend of the va:ley!.o [he other ; neither 
did the light from the burning, nor indeed any knowledge of it, 
reach Lily-garth until all danger -was over, 

Richard Elworthy, who. above every thing, wished to avoid any 
breach of the peace, was unspeakably annoyed at this occurrence ; 
and disregarding the torrents of abuse by which he was assailed by 
the congregated household, rushed down stairs, and issued peremp- 
tory orders to have the lire-buckets taken down, and the fire-engine 
brought out. But this was already done ; there was neither man 
nor woman about the place who was not prompt for action, and 
whose activity and energy wvis not roused -ij.il: more by the determ- 
ination not to receive- orders from. "Richard Elworthy. 

It was soon ascertained thai there was no danger to the Hall : 
hut the fire having been made loo near the stack from which the 
fagots were taken, it also caught lire and soon became one mass 
of flame most terrific to witness. A new cause of apprehension 
then arose from a hay-rick which stood near, and which adjoined 
the stables, from which the horses were immediately removed. 

Richard Elworthy, as we have said, was most- assiduous on this 
occasion ; rushing from point to point, and giving orders as though 
he were the master of the place. 

His zeal, however, defeated ils own object: the people who re- 
sented his interference oven though his directions were the wisest 
that could be given, exerted then; selves with redoubled voluntary 
energy and forethought, that they might render his commands 
unnecessary by ibrestailing them. It afforded a great deal of 
amusement, even amidst the (irst terror, when one of the maid- 
servants, a stout dale-lass, who, when directing the leathern pipe of 
the engine, was pereiunterily ordered by .Richard Elworthy to make 
some alterations in her movements, at once cut short the speaker's 
words, by turning, as if accidentally, the stream of water upon 
himself and drenching him from head to foot. It was done as if 
in the twinkling of an eye, and the next moment the water was 
deluging the hay-rick. There was a loud roar of laughter which 
the incensed heir-at-law thought it best not to notice, and as it 
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was soon after ascertained that there was no lunger any danger of 
the fire spreading, ho qnio1.lv retired i'roLii the scene, while several 
of the ring-leaders in the iu itickici', among 1ho rest young Dannel 
Clarr, were already iti the bauds of the police. 

Is was during tin-, night that Richard El worthy learned that 
the widow was no longer at the Had. This was a piece of intel- 
ligence that startled him. Where, then, was she, asked he, and 
how long had she been gone? LNobody wo;dd give him a satis- 
lactory answer, and he was iilled with many suspicions and appre- 
hensions, which led, within 1he next several days, to active corre- 
spondence among the lawyers. 

The news of an incendiary allevnvit upon Wasi.-TTall sprea.dfar 
and wide, and did more to dam;i;;e I lie-hard Elwov-.hy's cause than 
any thing else. It was universally attributed '.o his agency ; it was 
said that supposing the widow to be in tin: house, ho had caused 
this diabolical outrage to be committed, in the hopes of its producing 
the most disastrous eileets upon her. J fe was really guiltless of 
the affair, but he bore the blame. It was in vain, as far as popular 
opinion went, that he w;i; extremely indignant ; that he disclaimed 
ail knowledge of the attempt, and oven, to prove his innocence, did 
his utmost to bring the true ofliaiders to justice. Young Dannel 
Garr and several others wore taken up on the charge, and for the 
present committed to prison. 

But Richard 11" worthy gained nothing by all this. He was 
indeed in a most diliieult position, between two very formidable 
horns of a dilemma, tie must either prove himself guiltless of this 
outrage, and thereby incense his own party by convicting them, or 
he must allow himself to be considered guilty of this breach of 
the peace, and become, therefore, in bis own person, amenable to 
the law. lie inliuilely prelerrcd ihe ibmier, and. now the reaction 
began. And while he cursed the lawless people who, when left to 
themselves, had committed a ial.ol outrage, which bad essentially 
damaged him in (he eyes of all, they, in their turn, cursed him as 
a sneaking Judas, 'who would betray his own friends when they 
were doing their best to serve him. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

While the viol out -passions of tin; TodVgiU Garrs ami others, 
wore raging almost to madness, ;.anl while all the Dale and the 
country round was ringing with the n1 range news of this incendiary 
outrage, Mrs. El.wml.liy was ealun.y passing the oarly weeks of 
May in the seclusion of that shady olil house, where all was as 
still as in a castle of enchantment. She asked not for tidings of 
what occurred without, well knowing that she had wise anil warm 
friends to protect. Ii.or interests, and llsat her present duty was to 
wait and he still. She walked daily i:i the quiet garden at Lily- 
garth, hut knew not, that at such times, a faithful sentinel, 
Christie or some one else, kept wateh near. Christie said, from 
her first coming to his house, "she shall never know, poor thing, 
how we never have her out of our sight, lest, ma'ppen, she might 
not feel so free and easy." 

The only thing they told her, was that Lord Lonsdalo and 
many other influential people had written, i in mediately on the 
news of the fire, most kind letters. They read her only such 
parts as did not refer to the outrage, and she made no inquiries re- 
garding the rest, tin: she knew that a time we;dd come when no- 
thing would he withhold I'rum her. Lord Lonsdale, as well as 
the others, expressed the warmest interest in her behalf, and 
offered aid and countenance if any emergency occurred in which 
they could he available to her. This wn.fi very eheeriug and con- 
solatory. Mr. Wilbraham had also written to assure thera of 
what Mr. Entwistle had told iliehard Lhvorthj', that the Lord 
Chancellor took deep interest in the cn.se. and that the child and 
its mother would dud the most favorable, and the most kind ward- 
ship, under this Head of the Law. 

" And pray ye how's th' mistress ? And have ye heard ought 
fra' Lily-garth V' asked the dales-people of each ether many times 
in the ceinse of each day. 

Christie came heme one evening in high delight, for he had met 
Matthey o' Broekside. who was just come out of llosendale, whore 
lived the famous dtimu wife that every body consulted about their 
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dreams. Matlhey's sister, Ally, who lived in Itoseudalo likewise, 
had dreamed a wonderful dream. Klie dreamer! that she saw a 
beautiful white dove, sitting on a. roek e.mk! raging waters ; people 
in boats were trying to get at her to save her, but they could not, 
and then, all at once, there rose up from beside her a young eagle, 
and took her on its outspread wings, and idled her from the rock, 
and soared with her far into the blue sky, away and away through 
golden, sunshine, and ad the people in the boats, and crowds that 
were looking on, set np a great shout of joy, with which Ally 
awoke. 

Ally was so astonished by the dream that she went at once to 
the dumb wife to get it interpreted, and she, without a word 
about Mrs. Ehvertliy, shewed them as plain as if it was in a 
glass, a, lady lying in a bed with a "lad-bairn" in her arms. 
Ally, therefore, knew in, a minute that it had reference to Mrs. 
Elworthy. It was a dream of good omen, as the dumb wife had 
given her to understand. 

Ally went from Iiou.se to house in Resemble, and her brother 
Matthey o' Bvocliside did the same in Way laud-dale, telling every 
where the wonderful dream and the interpretation which was 
given of it by the dumb wife — she who never spoke, yet knew so 
much, and whose interpretations of dreams were acknowledged 
true both far and wide. 

It was now somewhat past the middle of May. 

One morning, Christie o' Lily-garth ealled up his son before 
day-break, and told him to ride with ail speed to Sedburgh, and 
bid Mr. Belhune hasten there without delay. 

"Thou mae tae my mare," said Christie, calling again to his 
son from his chamber door; "shed so better than th' black 
filly." 

This permission showed to ail who knew Christie, how much 
his heart was in the errand, This mare was his pride and his 
glory, and his Men would net have dared r.o ask the loan of her, 
but now she was volunteered for this hasty ride. 

Such of the dales-people as saw yomi;;- J.'othergill o' Lily-garth 
riding at this early hour at full speed, understood the errand, and 
it soon spread from house to house, that the doctor was sent for to 
Lily-garth, and before night they should have great news one way 

Young Fothemi it relumed .for a late breakfast, according to 
dale hours, and Mr, Bethunc arrived in. his carriage almost as 
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Christie said that ho would rub down the mare himself, for 
that he did not led iti imiriki to go far from home that morning. 
And yet when hour auor hour patsed. and be aw nothing but the 
anxious faces of the women in his house, ii was more than lie 
could bear, lie now said he would ire up the .Tft-VJ. and look after 
some black Scold), cattle which ho had gt-n.y.iLi«- thorn. He did so, 
and hoped that, as he had been away now for some hours, there 
would be glad tidings for him on his return. 

Nor was he the only one so waiting; a crowd of people was 
literally before tiie house, l;:K:<")i nii 1 at. a reipectihl distance; some 



long gone by, when the first Mrs. Ehvorthy died, and his Nelly, 
then his blooming' yomip wife, suddenly took to her bed, and the 
terrible agonies of child-birth succeeded. lie remembered ids 
feelings at that lime as: llviiigly as if it was now; when the intens- 
ity of his sympathy made him sillier with her, and it was a bitter 
grief to him thai: he could not bear all for her. His heart at this 
moment was very heavy; a i b reborn' t;n; of evil epjjL'osned hue, and 
he felt almost as weak as a woman. He thought of the dumb 
wife, and how she had interpreted Ally o' KcssejuU'e'a dream ; but 
it eould not sustain his hencs- now — it eveii seemed like a tempt- 
ing of Providence. 

Tears coursed down his sunburnt cbee':?,. " What an old fee] 
I am!" thought ha to himself, but he could not shake off the 

Ho was one of those simple, earnest, souls, who believe that no 
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prayer can bo el t hi cut uu'ess presented kneeling. It seemed dis- 
respectful to the Almighty, according to his feeling, to present a 
petition otherwise tliLi.ii in this hunibio position. He now needed 
the consolation. of earnest prayer : Shore lore, mounting to the hay- 
loft, he knelt down unions the hay, and prayed, fervently for the 
woman who was then in. her how m' need, and for the child about 
to be bora, and on whose life the well-being and happiness of so 
.many depended. 

His prayer was ended, and lie came ((own; hut just as he 
reached the outer door of the stable he heard the voice of his 
daughter, shouting, " father ! fuller ! there's a lad bairn! a bonny 
lad balm !" 

The joyful news flew among the people outside ; there was a 
buzz, a mummr, almost a shout of joy. 

Christie said nothing, but again mounting the hay-loft, dropped 
once more upon his ltno.es, and poured forth his genuine overflow- 
ing soul in thanksgiving ; and when he came down again, he was 
as mad as the rest. 

Nelly war; in the parlor, setting out the tea-things, with cold 
meat various sorts of pies, and tin: great stand of spirits, the three 
bottles of which had been lihed that morning for the occasion. 
Every body must now eat and drink, and the doctor was coming 
down for that purpose. 

Nelly was crying for joy as Christie came in. 

"Thou must jiae think ill o' rue for what T said just now, 
Christie," said, she ; " if th' woman has a' th' pains to bear, so iias 
she maist joy over her bairn. Oil ! there is no joy like that of a 
mother over her new-born bairn ; and 1 never thought, when it 
wer' all over, 'at I had borne too inue.li. either for thy sake or th' 
bairn's; so thou must think nought, oi' wliat 1. said." 

Christie gave his wife a hearty kiss. He could just then have 
kissed all the world. He declared ho was so pleased that he 
could forgive i'.hdiard K! worthy, and even the very devil himself, 
all the mischief that he had tried to do. 

Christie said he could not stop to cat any thing, for that he 
must go and tell the good news, ' : !!ut, pray ye, Xe'Jy woman,'' 
said he, speaking mysteriously and in. ;i. whisper, "is tlv bairn all 
right and sound?" 

"For sure it is," replied .Nelly, .looking as bright as her words 
were satisfactory; "as sound and perfect a bairn as ever wer' 
bom ; a big thumping chap 'at knows how to cry, I promise 
thee !' 
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"And there's no icar 'at it may flio then?" said Christie, now 
veil lit ring to speak in his natural voice. 

Tin' doctor at this moment came in : looking vorv cheerful. 

""Well, Mr. I , '[i!.li(.'i'gi.ll, : ' said lie, ollering his hand to Christie, 
"we've managed our aliiiirs very satisfactorily up-stairs. Mrs. 
Klwortiiy is famously, and we have a beautiful little boy." 

Christie shook the doctor's hand so vigorously that the gripe 
was felt long afterward, .He then went to an old-fashioned desk, 
the key of which hung to his watch chain, and taking out thence 
a little roll of something in white writiug-pa[ier, opened it, and 
laid ten golden sovereigns and a half before the doctor. 

" There, doctor," said he, " those are yours ; we've had them 
laid by in readiness these many weeks. There's my brother at 
Biiks-mill, and Mr. Wrtlker <> ! th' school, and 'vlatthey o' Broek- 
side, and one or two of th' folks in Ellerdale — but you'll find all 
th' names written upo' th' paper— we said 'at we'd mae you this 
little compliment among us if there wor' a likely bairn — we mat- 
tered not much whether it were lad or lass; so you can put it in 
your pocket, doctor, and you'll be none the worst: of it, 1 reckon. 
But I'll go now and carry th: news to th' Hall," said he, impa- 
tient to bo off. 

"Willie's gone there," said Nelly; "he set off as soon, as th' 
hairn wer' horn." 

" Then I'll go to Bale-town," said Christie. 

"All Dale-town knows it by this tune," said Xdly ; "besides, 
Michael yattei'l.hwaite's there long afore this; he set off when 
Willie did. Thou art getting an old man, Christie," said his 
wile, laughing ; " th' young i.elkws all. get. th' start of thee 1" and 
then springing up from her chair, she set the parlor-door wide 
open, saying, - : Hark ye, Christie, my mail, there's th' bairn a- 
screeching ! There's no j-n.it-l.nire in that!" 

The doctor, who was well pleased with the unexpected fee, 
which he had placed in his pocket, began, in high good -humor to 
explain that crying .in a new-born child was a sure sign of health, 
and was necessary to expand the lungs, fee, &c; during which 
long speech, for tins doctor made it both long and learned, poor 
Christie, who could listen to nothing but the child, felt himself 
quite unmanned. The voice of this new existence, so welcome 
and so precious i.e. him, seemed to stir the very d-.-pths of sentiment 
and affection within him. He thought again to himself, "what 
an old fool I am, for sure!" and then, who should walk in but 
Mrs. JTiidmay herself, looking very happy and yet very pale. 
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She had received every body's congratulations but Christie's. 
He, poor man, however, seemed in no condition, lo oiler them, lor 
the very sight of her at that moment brought such a choking 
sensation into his throat that he could not speak a word. Fortu- 
nately Mrs. Mildruay bore him company; they shook hands with- 
out saying a word, hut their looks and their very silence were in- 
telligible to caeh other. 

The grand meal, whatever it mi ml it be oailed, was now ready, 
and the doctor was eating away with an amazing appetite from 
various of the many good things with which "the big table," as 
it was called, iuid which was only used on great occasions — wed- 
dings and such like, was now so a.bnnda.utly furnished. 

" Sit thee down and tae a mouthful," said Xc;ly to her husband, 
"for thou'st not eaten any thing lo speak of to-day." 

" And yon must drink to the health of the lady tip-stairs, and 
our young heir," said the happy, and proud doctor. 

Christie filled, a bumper, and drank a happy recovery and Jong 
life to Mrs. Elworthy : then filled again, ami drank long life and 
li.rosporify to the young heir of Wast- "Way land. 

He ate some thing standing, for lie paid he must he off. He 
must go down to .Dale-town and set. the bells a -ringing ; for 
though they might hear them up to the Hal:, yet they would not 
disturb the mistress at Lily-garth, for .1 Sow- fed kept off the sound 
of the boils, as he had often noticed. 

Christie was in such an excitement of joy, that lie was ready to 
ring the bells himself. 

When he reached the church -yard gate, however, the bolls began 
to ring as of themselves ; somebody had been before him, that was 
evident. Besides Michael Batferthwaite, there were plenty of 
others to set them on; even Isabel Glut, who by some unaccount- 
able means, was on the spot to hear the first tidings, had been 
there, and left ten shillings ibr the ringers, as she promised, vow- 
ing more vehemently than ever, that there should be such tea- 
driiikings, and. such. irieiTy-rnaldngs. as had novel- been known be- 
fore, even if it look lil'ty pounds out of her own pocket. 

The hells were ringing, as though i.hey would shake the old 
church tower down, and all Dale -town was a-slar as well as the 
valley itself, from one end to the other, when a chaise was seen 
driving rapid iy through it, on its way out of the valley. It con- 
tained Richard JC1 worthy. Where he was going nobody knew ; 
but hardly was lie through the sired and out of sight, when the land- 
lord of the Hull's Head rushed to his door-steps to look after him, 
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exclaiming loin! ci:™<!n -or every body io hear, " 'i_'iic villain! and 
he has ','Al his bill unpaid." 

Christie was a great and happy man. Every body thronged 
about him for days, and would nhake hands wi ill him, not only 
because they loved and honored him, for his own sake, but be- 
cause he had always been ibe friend of the mistress, and because 
it was under his roof that the young; heir of Wast- Way Lasid 
was born, when lie and his mother were almost outcasts from 
their own. 

The perioral joy and ^i.i.isiaeiion iva* ~o great, that there was a 
daily throng at J. ily-garth, io inquire after the young child and his 
mother, to make little otto rings to [ioi.li. ami, ii' possible, to get a 
sight of him. A few favored mortals had seen iiim before he was 
many days old, and these became oracles on this popular topic. 
The most wonderful reporls oi' the surpassing beauty and intel- 
ligence of this child, were in circulation ; no nurse nor mother in 
tii.e flaie bad ever seen any thing Cijo.al. to him. 

His birth, of course, was in. the new sp:>per>-;, and many copies of 
■such papers are eai'eihfy preserved, by sued of tbe dales-people as 
have a turn for the cbroiiieling of events, to this day. 

The spirit of ibis general j-eioieitig, which had in it the spirit of 
conciliation, produced, a re marl; able eiiect at j.brks-milb The good 
Quakers, Caleb and Flizabeth Folbergi; !, were, in some mysteri- 
ous manner, hrou'd it io consent io the marriage of Thomas Broad- 
bent and the pretty Agnes o' Lily-garth. They said that they 
would no longer oppose bis marrying out, of the Society, seeing 
that Agnes and he were so much attached to each other ; or per- 
baps, suggested the good sicp-lather, .Agues might come into the 
society before they were married., lie thought " 'Friends' would 
not objeet to receiving her, Feeing that her father had been a 
'Friend' himself." 

The news of this coil cession on the part, of bis family, socm 
reached Thomas Lroaiiben 1 , and be harried, into \Va.yb>.u!-da!e, 
with a heart so full of joy, that no other besides Agnes's could 
equal it. It was deliglitii.il coming home — after the miserable 
leaving it that there had been. The step-father broached the 
idea of Agnes becoming a " Friend," ibr this was a sort of middle 
course for the good Quaker to lain. Thomas and. Agnes took this 
matter into consideration. They said that this would take a deal 
of time; it would have to go from one monthly meeting to anoth- 
er ; for " Friends" were always so slow about s-ach things ; and, 
perhaps, after all, they would, not .receive Iter, because she was not 
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" a convinced Friend," but only applied lot membership because 
she wanted to marry a "Friend." 

They determined, therefore, as Hie shortest and safest way, to 
go to church, as Agnes : s father had done before them, and get 
married at onoe. They did so. 

Caleb and Elizabeth Fothergill loolsod very grave when they 
heard what the ftir-li young people had done. They said, '"Friends' 
would be very angry about it; perhaps would 'even deal with 
them' for having sanctioned it ; but as it was done, it could not 
be undone; there was no crying for shed milk," 80 they liissed 
and shoot hands with the young eoupJe, and in the bottom of 
their hearts felt very well satisfied. 

The young heir of Wast.-U ayiand was baptized William, idler 
his father. The dales-people said among themselves that, of 
course, his christening would he very .grand, and that no doubt 
Lord. Lonsdale, or the Lord Chancellor, or perhaps both, would 
be his godfathers. They said that he and his mother should be 
taken back to the Hall with a grand procession of all the neigh- 
boring gentry in carriages and on. horseback; and that all the 
tenants should follow with music and banners: they said that the 
bells of Dale-town should nug liir a week, and that there should be 
a general holiday, with, bonfires and dre- works ; that an ox should 
be roasted whole for the men, with plenty of good ale, and that 
the women should have tea in the meadow by Wast-water ; and 
that there never should be so much honor done to a young heir 
and his mother as should he done on this occasion to Mrs. El- 
worthy and 3 tor iaiant son. 

So talked they in their enthusiasm ; but they forgot that the 
young mother was a widow, and that she could only return to her 
child's home to feel in its desolate solitude that the child's father 
woidil never enter it more. 

Honour wept over her child, her beautiful first-hern. Now, for 
the first time, she might give way to her grief, so many, many 
things pressed, the sense of her bereavement upon her. A strange, 
deep agony stamped it upon her soul, when iui'gett.mg for a moment 
the death of her husband in the ecstatic joy of her child's birth, 
she thought instinctively, as it were, how great would he his joy 
also, and then sank down, remembering as if with the fiery wing 
of lightning, that tie wouhl never, never behold it in this world — 
never could fold it in ids arms — never encircle it with his love — 
that it. was kilherless— that she was a widow ! 

No one at present eou'd speak of hers as joyful feelings. She 
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had yet to be allowed the indulgence of grief belbre her time of 
joy arrived. There was again, however, healing fur her in her 
maternal duty. Again she must curb Iier sorrow for the sake of 
her child. Oh ! the wisdom mul the sustaining power of duty ! 
She was calm and still, and at, times her pale and sorrowful 
countenance was brightened by a smile of maternal love, only too 
often dimmed by tears. 

Christie, who was dcsperal ciy lieiLt upon her Inumuhal return 
to the Hall, coui.d net be convinced of its utter impracticability, 
not to say impropriety, until he had seen .lie; -.our herself; then 
he said no more. 

She returned quietly, very quietly, one evening about the middle 
of June, and the Jew friends .she loved best-, they who had stood 
by her in former trials, were there to receive her, and to remove, 
if possible, some sadness from her desolation. Alter this, all the 
families of distinction and influence in the neighborhood vied who 
should show her most, kindness and most attention. 

But if she eou.d not rejoice with a full hearted joy, that was no 
reason why there should be no rejoicing at all. Christie o' Lily- 
garth, his brother, Caleb t'other;:; 11, Lis happy son-in-law, Thomas 
IMroad.bont, the good Mr. Waiker. and even Isabel Carr, took care 
that there should. The bells of Dale-town now rang because the 
young heir had taken possession of his fathers house: the children, 
both hoys and. girls, had holiday, anil tea and p! nm-cake under the 
sycamores in front: of Mr. Walker's school: an ox was roasted and 
distributed one day, with plenty of good beer, to all the poor peo- 
ple for miles round, who would letch it, Christie officiating as 
seneschal on the occasion. The following day, that there might 
not be a surfeit, of good things, a grand lea-drinking was held in a 
beautiful meadow below Mirks-mill, after which, hi the evening, 
every body hastened to a field near the town, where an exhibitor 
of lire-works, who had been sent for from Lancaster, had set tip 
his great machinery, and where, as soon as it was dark, every 
body, old and young, gentle and simife, from far and near, were 
transported by the wondrous beauty of Catherine-wheels, Roman 
candles, blue fire, rockets, stars, and every possible fiery device 
which the mechanist could ne.agme, and, to end all, there was a 
dance in the open air for the young people- -Christie, and two or 
three others of the move respectable dales-men, being, of course, 
masters of the ceremony. 

All this was any thing but amusing to the people of Tod's-gill. 
Yoiuur.Oaimel was in jail, betrayed there, us Ihcy said, by Richard 
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El worthy ; and more tliu.ii this, Dannel himself had iost that two 
hundred pounds which he, miserable man tlmt ho was ! had volun- 
teered as a loan, to the now penniless and a.lj-eomled heir-at-law. 

The lease of Tod's-giil was not, oi' course, renewed to Dannel 
Garr. He and his family set ofi~ as soon as young Banner's trial 
was over, with what money they could raise, to America, whith- 
er young Dannel was to ibilow them as soon as the twelve months, 
the term of imprisonment, to which he was sentenced, was expired. 
The old dismal house at Tod's-gill was pulled down, a substantial 
one built in its stead, and here Thomas and Agues Broadbent 
settled down, instead of going to America, as they had talked of, 
and thus a now and most respectable name was added to the ten- 
antry of the young heir. 

The Duttons, oi' course, were anxious lookers-on, not knowing 
how deeply interested and implicated Air. i'Vederiek Horrocks 
was in the disgraceful part of the affiiir. To them it was rather 
satisfactory than otherwise, that a true heir was born ; for seeing 
that all possible advantage to them was lost, they had a pleasure 
in knowing that llichard Llworlhy was defeated. .Little did they 
think that advantage to any of their own family could have ac- 
crui-.d by the success of thai unprincipled adventurer. 

Horrocks was enraged beyond measure ; and but for his share 
in the business, he would have betrayed t in: ba.se thief whose ac- 
complice he had allowed himself' to become ; as it was, he knew 
that he was in this man's power, and it was only by the sacrifice 
of another consider able sum of money that he sent him out of the 
country, and bound htm to remain there. 

The Lord Chancellor was an able and im.Uilgeul guardian, both 
of the widow and her child, Mr. Wilbraliam was his intimate 
friend, and every suggestion from this excellent man had its full 
weight. As lar as possible, tin:: wishes and views of the late Mr. 
Elworthy, when they were known, were carried out. Mrs. 'El- 
worthy's income was on the most liberal scale, and this enabled 
her to do an act. of generous kindness, mere justice, she called it. 
She continued to pay Mrs. liutton's annuity out of her own in- 
come; but that lady, not wishing i.o consider herself in any way 
indebted to Honour iVlildmay, accepted it as an allowance made 
to her by the Lord Chancellor, in consequence of her claims on the 
Wast- Way] ami property : and, though she knew io the contrary, 
she always spoke of it as such. .1 ion our never objected to Ibis 
piece of self-deception; it was enough for Iter that: this unhappy 
lady could be benefited in any way. 
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At the present i nutrient what is the state oi' affairs at Wast- 
Hall? Mrs, Klwon.b) in the tomb year of her widowhood, seems 
the impersonation of ail that is lovely and graceful in woman. 
Her hair, thouuh she is still young, is gray ; her calm and thought- 
ful countenance is remarkable fin its expression of heart-felt good- 
ness, and that joy "which springs from the peace within. It is 
the countenance of one who, having passed through a. severe con- 
flict, has come out, though wounded, yet victorious. 

She is devoted to this well-being of her beloved dales-people and 
her young 1 son. Many have "been the splendid alliances which 
have been offered her-; but she has remained steadfast to her 
widowhood, and to the fulfillment of present duties in which her 
whole soul is engaged. 

Of the child, 1. know not how to speak, jest. I should seem to be 
as extravagant as Christie o' Lily-garth, who firmly believes that 
human perieclion. exists in him. It is enough to say that this 
young "William Ehvorl.hy is not only gifted with extraordinary 
personal beauty, but with rare natural endowments both of the 
heart and the head. Mrs. i\li. : dt;-ay still lives, halo and active, 
the happiest of mother;, the proudest and fondest of grand-moth- 
ers. 

Scarcely any person of consequence, in our story has died within 
these ten years, Caleb and Elizabeth Father;;! 11 still live at 
Birks-mill. And even thou'th Thomas ISroadbeid did marry out 
of the society. " Friends," dealt gently with bis mother for the of- 
fense; so gently, indeed, that when five or six years were passed, 
and she occasionally dropped a lew good words in meeting, there 
was so much unity fell, lhero\mh that she was advanced up into 
the gallery, and thus lock ber place among the established preach- 
ers, or " minister;!:;;' Friends," as they are called. 

Thomas and Agues liroadbenl (lourisii immensely at Tods-gill. 
There are now many little rosy-cheeked children running about, 
and Agnes, though she obliged Thomas to fake her to church to 
to be married, now always goes to meeting with him, and has 
even put on the neat: little Quaker cap, which amazingly becomes 
her. Her father is delighted with her in this costume, for she 
brings back, with her bright blooming lace, the remembrance of 
the whole class of young " Quaker; lasses" who, when he was a 
young man, had great fascination for him, though he married, after 
all, " out of the Society." He has ooe;jsiutia.ly taken to going to 
" Friends' " meetings himself, but he says he shall never go back 
again into the old Ibid, because they arc sadly too quiet for him, 
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spite of his old liking for them, Christie is as I'li.I of energy and 
activity as ever, and he hopes that he ;iud every body else who 
loved " the master,' 7 may live to see Uie day when, i.he young heir 
shall he one-arid -twenty, and then, lie dedares, there shall be such 
a jubilee held as will put every other out of remembrance. 
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Mount Hope ; 

Or, Philip. !\in:; ni' l.in.' Warn pan nans. An Historical ]!in:n!nco. 
By G. II. HoLLisTtii. 1 Bmo, Paper, 623 cents ; Muslin, 75 cents 

The Heir of Wast-Wayland. 

A Tale. By Makv Howitt. 18mo, Muslin. 

The Moorland Cottage. 

Bythe Author of "Marv liavton." ismo, Taper, 25 cents; Mus- 
lin, 37J cents. 

Yeast: 

A Problem. Bythe Author of "Alton Locke." ISmo, Muslin. 

Alton Locke, 

Tailor and Poet. An Autolii(j,™r;i;>;:y. isaio. Muslin, 75 cents. 

Jane Bouverie ; 

Or, Pri)s|]Hi!v ami Adversity, iiv Crrnrjc; ■,-■.! Sinclair. ilSino, 
Paper, 50 cents ; Muslin, 62i cents. 

Eastbury. 

A Tale. By Ansa Harriet Dkuhy. ISmo, Muslin. 

Maurice Tiernay, 

The Soldier of Fortune. By Charles Levee. 8vo, Paper. 

Roland Cashel. 

By Charles Lkvek. With Illustrations hy Phiz. 8vo, Paper 
75 cents ; Muslin, SI 00. 

Standish the Puritan ; 

A Talo of the Amenc;::! Revolution. Bv .Ei,jh>.e jj Grayson, Esq. 
ISmo, Paper, 75 cents; Muslin, Zl 00. 

The Shoulder-Knot : 

Or, Sketches of the Tiiree-foM Life of Man. A Story of the 
17th Century. By Rev. B. F. Tkwt. ISmo, Paper, 60 cents ; 
.Muslin, 75 cents. 

Lavengro : 

The Gipsy— the Scholar— the Priest. By George Borrow. 

Svo, Paper, 25 cents. 

Home Influence. 

A Tale for Mothers, and iJauv.lilors. By Grace Aguilar. A 
revised Edition, with a .Memoir of 1 ! il; Author. 12mo, Paper, 
75 cents ; Muslin, $S 0O. 

The Mother's Recompense. 

A Sequel to " Hume In tin once." 1 5 y Grace Acnr.AH. Svo, Pa- 
per, 25 cents. 

Godfrey Malvern ; 

Or, the Life of an Author. BjThokasMili.es, With numer 
ou9 Illustrations. 8vo, Paper. 
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Vanity Fair. 

A Novel without a Hero. By W. M. Thackeray. 8vo, Papei, 
Jgl 00; Muslin, $1 25. 

The History of Pendennis : 

His Fortunes and Misi'iu-luiics, hts FricTu'.s anil his greatest En- 
emy. By W. M. Thackeeay. With numerous illustrations. 
2 vols. 8vo, Muslin, S3 00 

Raphael ; 

Or, Pages from Liu: Tlook of Life ill Twenty . By Ali-hokse de 
Lamartine. 13mo, Paper, So cents. 

Memoirs of my Youth. 

By Alphonse de Lamahtine. 8vo, Paper, 2a cents. 

Additional Memoirs of my Youth. 

By Alphonse de Lamaetine. Svo, Taper, laS cents. 

G onevieve ; 

Or, the Historv of a Servant Girl. Translated from the French 

of A. de Lamautism, by A. K. .Scoble. 8vo, Paper, 12i cents. 

Jane Eyre : 

An Auti)l)ii)"i-ati!iV. KJitcil hi Oueuei; Hell. Libn.trv EtHwm, 
ISmo, Muslin, 90 cents 

Shirley. 

A Tate. By the Author of "Jane Eyre," Library Edition, 
lamo, Muslin, !)0 cents. 

The Children of the New Forest. 

A Novel. By Captain M.u;ii*.vr., li.X. I 2mo, Paper, 37 J cents ; 
Muslin, 4-5 cents. 

The Bachelor of the Albany. 

A Novel. By the Author of the " Falcon Family." ISmo, Pa- 
per, 37i cents ; Muslin, 45 cents. 

Now and Then. 

A Tale. By Dr. Wareen. 12mo, Paper, 50 cents ; Muslin, 00 

Mary Grover ; 

Or, the Trusting Wife. A Domestic Tc>up<::i;iuoc Tale. By 
Chaeles Buhuett. 12mo. Papur, iJi'J cents ; .Muslin, 40 cents. 

Wuthei-ing Heights. 

A Novel. 12mo, i'apL-r, oO cents ; Muslin, 75 cents. 

The Tenant of Wildfell Hall. 

A Novel. 12mo, Paper, ;.iu tents ; Muslin, 7.") tents. 

The Peasant and his Landlord. 

A Novel. By the IinrunR.ss K.mujiunj. Translated hy MaBV 
Howitt. 12iiio, Paper, 50 con::- ; Muslin, 75 cents. 
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Agnes Morris ; 

Or, the Heroine of Domestic Lift. 12mo, Paper, 25 cents. 

Angela. 

By Mrs. Makbii. 12mo, Paper. 70 cents ; Muslin, 90 cents. 

Lettice Arnold. 

By Mrs. Marsh. 8vo, Paper, 10 cents 

Edward Vernon : 

My Cousin's Story. By Edmund Child*. 12mo, Paper, 50 
cents ; Muslin, 75 cents. 

The Image of his Father. 

A Tale of a Young Monkey. By Henuv Mayhew. With Illus- 
trations. IStiin, I'aper. M cents ; Muslin, 75 cents. 

Model Men, Women, and Children. 

By the Brothers Mayhew. "With Illustrations. ISmo, Paper, 
50 cents ; Muslin, 62l cents. 

The Fear of the World; 

Or, Living for Appearances. By the Brothers Mayhew. With 
Illustrations. 8vo, Paper, 25 cents. 

The Green Hand, 

A " Short" Yarn. 8vo, Paper, 25 cents. 

The Professor's Lady. 

Translated from the German of Berthold Anerbach, by Maky 
HowirT. With numerous Engravings, 8vo, Paper, 18| cents, 

Adelaide Lindsay. 

A Novel. Edited by Mrs. JIaiish. 8vo, Paper, 25 cents. 

An Easter Offering. 

By Feedeika Bbemei!. Translated from the Unpublished Swe- 
dish Manuscript, by Mauy lloror. Contents: Trie Light House, 
Lifts in the North. 8vo, Paper, fij cents. 

Miss Fredrika Bremer's Novels. 

Comprising The Neighbors; 'J.'he Heme: The I 'residents Dnngli 
ters; Kitia : New Sketches of K very -day J,jii.> ; The H— Fam- 
ily ; The Parsonage of Mora. One Vol., 8vo, Muslin, Jl 50. 

Life and Adventures of Martin Chuzzlewit. 

By Chaslls Dickens. "With numerous Illustrations. 8vo, Pa- 
per, 50 cents ; Muslin, 75 cents. 

Dickens's Christinas Tales : 

Comprising The Haaufnd Man ; The Cricket, on the Hearth , 
A Christinas Carol in Prose ; The Ohiines ; The Battle of Life. 
Svo, Muslin, 50 cents. 

W. G. Simms's Works : 

Comprising Guy Rivers; Martin l'aberj Mellicliarnpe ; The 
Partisan; The Yeraasse j Pelayo. 
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Fielding's Works 

The History of Auioiia, with lilusiraCoiis by Cruikshavik ; Ths* 
History of Tom junrs, with a Memoir of the Author, by Thomas 
Hoscoe, illustrated by Cruikshank. 

Smollett's Works : 

Rodcno Random, wiT'ii illnst r;-itiii:is hy Cv.i.kshank ; Humphrey 
Clinker, with a Momoii uf tlu; Author by Tsidmas Rosooe, with 
Illustrations by Cruiksliank ; Ailveutures of Gil Bias, translated 
from the French of Le s.wt, with a Memoir of the Author, by 
T. Rosooe, with LliJsli-aiiuns by Cruikshank. 

Georgia Scenes. 

With Original Illustrations. ISmo, Mnslin, 90 cents. 

Scenes at Washington. 

A Story of the T.ast Generation. By a Citizen of Maryland 
ISmo, I'upcr, ;>?»■ etmts -, Muslin, 50 cents. 

The Diary of a Physician. 

By Dr. Waekkn. 3 vols. ISmo, Muslin, f 1 35. 

The Vicar of Wakefield. 

By Oliver Goldsmith, ISmo, Muslin, 37$ cents. 

Recollections of a Housekeeper. 

By Mrs. C. Gilman. 18mo, Muslin, 45 cents. 

Recollections of a Southern Matron. 

By Mrs. C. Oilman. ISmo, Muslin, 90 cents. 

Love's Progress. 

By Mrs. C. Gilkin. 12mo, Muslin, 65 cents. 

Miss Edge worth's Tales and Novels. 

With Engravings. 10 vols. I2inu, Muslin, 75 cents per Volume. 
The Volumes sold separately or in Sets. 
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